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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE  text  of  this  edition  of  Shakspeart' s  Ploys  i^ 
canfuUj/  jirinied  from  the  copy  left  corrected  for  the 
press  by  the  late  George  Steevens,  Esq,  and  printed 
in  twenty-one  Tolames,  octavo,  Mr.  Rowe's  Ac- 
count  of  the  Life  and  Writings  of  Shakspeare  is 
prefixed. 

At  the  end  of  each  Flay  are  preserved  Dr.  John- 
son's short  Strictures  in  his  own  words,  ''  contain- 
ing a  general  censure  of  faults^  or  praise  of  excel- 
lence.'" All  obsolete  words ,  or  obscure  sentiments^ 
are  attempted  to  be  explained  by  a  glossary,  or  by  a 
notCy  as  concise  as  possible,  at  the  bottom  of  every 
page  ;  which  will  render  the  mines  of  this  inexhausti- 
ble Author  more  easily  explored  by  general  readers, 
for  whose  use  in  particular  this  edition  is  designed. 

IF.  IL 


VOL.  I, 


SOME 

ACCOUNT  OF  THE  LIFE,  ETC. 

OF 

WILLIAM    SHAKSPEARE. 

W KITTEN   BY   Mil*  KOWE. 


It  seems  to  be  a  kind  of  respect  due  to  the  me- 
mory of  excellent  men,  especially  of  those  \vhom 
their  wit  and  learning  have  made  famous,  to  de- 
liver some  account  of  themselves,  as  weli  as  their 
works,  to  posterity.  For  this  reason,  how  fond  do 
we  see  some  people  of  discovering  any  little  per- 
sonal story  of  the  great  men  of  antiquity  !  their  fa- 
milies, the  common  accidents  oi  their  lives,  and 
even  their  shape,  make,  and  features,  have  been 
the  subject  of  critical  inquiries.  How  trifling  so- 
ever this  curiosity  may  seem  to  be^  it  is  certainly 
t^ery  natural  j  and  we  are  hardly  satisfied  with  an 
account  of  any  remarkable  person,  till  we  have 
heard  him  described  even  to  the  very  cloaths  he 
wears.  As  for  what  relates  to  men  of  letters,  the 
knowledge  of  an  author  may  sometimes  conduce 
to  the  better  understanding  his  book  -,  and  though 
the  works  of  Mr.  Shakspeare  may  seem  to  many 
not  to  want  a  comment,  yet  I  fancy  some  little 
account  of  the  man  himself  may  not  be  thought 
improper  to  go  along  w^ith  them. 

He  was  the  son  of  Mr.  John  Shakspeare,  and 
was  born  at  Stratford-upon-Avon,  in  Warwick- 
shire, in  April  1;36'4.  His  family,  as  appears  by  the 
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register  and  publick  writings  relating  to  that  tov^n, 
were  of  oood  li2:ure  and  fashion  there,  and  are 
mentioned  as  gentlemen.  His  father,  who  was  a 
considerable  dealer  in  wool,  had  so  large  a  family, 
ten  children  in  all,  that  though  he  was  his  eldest 
son,  he  could  give  him  no  better  education  than 
his  own  employment.  He  had  bred  him,  it  is 
true,  for  some  time  at  a  free- school,  where,  it  is 
probable,  he  acquired  what  Latin  he  was  master 
of:  but  the  narrowness  of  his  circumstances,  and 
the  want  of  his  assistance  at  home,  forced  his  fa- 
ther to  withdraw  him  from  thence,  and  unhappily 
prevented  his  further  proficiency  in  that  language. 
It  is  without  controversy,  that  in  his  works  we 
scarce  find  any  traces  of  any  tiling  that  looks  like 
an  imitation  of  the  ancients.  The  delicacy  of  his 
taste,  and  the  natural  bent  of  his  own  great  ge- 
nius, (equal,  if  not  superior,  to  some  of  the  best 
of  theirs,)  would  certainly  have  led  him  to  read 
and  study  them  with  so  much  pleasure,  that  some 
of  their  fine  images  would  naturally  have  in-, 
sinuated  themselves  into,  and  been  mixed  with 
his  ow^n  writings;  so  that  his  not  copying  at  least 
something  from  them,  may  be  an  argument  of  his 
never  having  read  them.  Whether  his  ignorance 
of  the  ancients  were  a  disadvantage  to  him  or  no, 
may  admit  of  a  dispute:  for  though  the  know- 
ledge of  them  might  have  made  him  more  cor- 
rect, yet  it  is  not  improbable  but  that  the  regu- 
larity and  deference  for  them,  which  would  have 
attended  that  correctness,  might  have  restrained 
some  of  that  fire,  impetuosity,  and  even  beautiful 
extravagance,  which  we  admire  in  Shakspeare  : 
and  I  believe  we  are  better  pleased  with  those 
thoughts,  altogether  new  and  uncommon,  which 
his  own  imagination  supplied  him  so  abundantly 
with,  than  if  he  had  given  us  the  most  beautiful 
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passages  out  of  the  Greek  and  Latin  poets,  and 
that  in  the  most  agreeable  manner  that  it  was 
possible  for  a  master  of  the  English  language  to 
deliv^er  them. 

Upon  his   leaving  school,  he    seems   to   have 
gi\'en  entirely  into  that  way  of  living  which   his 
.father  proposed  to  him^  and  in  order  to  settle  in 
the  w^orld  after  a  family  manner,  he  thought  fit 
to  marry  while  he  was  yet  very  young.    His  wife 
was  the  daughter  of  one  Hathaway,  said  to  have 
been  a  substantial  yeoman  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  Stratford.     In  this  kind  of  settlement  he  con- 
tinued for  some  time,  till  an  extravagance  that 
he  was  guilty  of  forced  him  both  out  of  his  coun- 
try, and  that  way  of  living  which  he  had  taken 
up  :  and  though  it  seemed  at  first  to  be  a  bleuiish 
upon  his  good  manners,  and  a  misfortune  to  him, 
yet  it  aftejvvards  happily  proved  the  occasion  of 
exerting  one  of  the  gicatest  geiiiuses   that  ever 
w^as  known    in  dramaiick  poetry.     He  had  by  a 
misfortune    common    enough  to  young   fellows, 
fallen  into  ill  company;  and  amongst  them,  some 
that   made  a  frequent  practice  of  deer-stealing, 
engaged  hira  more  than  once  in  robbing  a  park 
that  belonged  to  Sir  Thomas  Lucy,  of  Chariecote, 
near  Stratford.     For   this  he  was  prosecuted  by 
that   gentleman,  as   he  thought,    somewhat  too 
severely;  and  in  order  to  revenge  that  ill  usage, 
he  made  a  ballad  upon  him.     And  though  this, 
probably  the  first  essay  of  his  poetry,  be  lost,  yet  it 
js  said  to  have  been  so  very  bitter,  that  it  redoubled 
the  prosecution  against  him  to  that  degree,  that 
he  was  obliged  to  leave  his  business  and  family  in 
Warwickshire,  for  sometime,  and  shelter  himself 
in  London. 

It  is  at  this  lime,  and  upon  this  accident^,  th^t 
a  3 
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he  is  said  to  have  made  his  first  acquaintance  m 
the  playliouse.  He  was  received  into  the  com- 
pany then  in  being,  at  tirst,  in  a  very  mean  rank, 
but  his  admirable  wit,  and  the  natural  turn  of  It 
to  the  stage,  soon  distinguished  him,  if  not  as  an 
extraordinary  actor/  yet  as  an  excellent  writer. 
His  name  is  printed  as  the  custom  was  in  tiio^*e 
times,  amongst  tiiose  of  the  other  players,  before 
some  old  pla)'s,  but  without  any  particular  ac- 
count of  what  sort  of  parts  he  used  to  play ;  and 
though  I  have  inquired,  I  could  never  meet  with 
any  further  account  of  him  this  way,  than  than 
the  top  of  his  performance  was  the  Ghost  in  his 
own  ilamhf.  I  should  have-  been  much  more 
pleased,  to  have  learned  from  certain  authority, 
which  was  the  first  play  he  wrote;  it  would  be 
without  doubt  a  pleasure  to  any  man,  curious  m 
things  of  this  kind,  to  see  and  know  what  was 
the  tirst  essay  of  a  fancy  like  Shakspeare's.  Per- 
haps we  are  not  to  look  for  his  beginnings,  like 
tiiose  of  other  authors,  among  their  least  j^erfect 
writings ;  art  had  so  little,  and  nature  so  large  a 
share  in  what  he  did,  that,  for  aught  1  know,  the 
performances  of  his  youth,  as  they  were  the  most 
vigorous,  and  had  the  most  fire  and  strength  of 
imagination  in  them,  were  the  best.  I  would  not 
be  thought  by  this  to  mean,  that  his  fancy  was  so 
loose  and  extravagant,  as  to  be  independent  on  the 
rule  and  government  of  judgment ;  but  tiiat  what 
he  thought,  was  conmionly  so  great,  so  justly  and 
rightly  conceived  in  itself,  that  it  wanted  little  or 
no  correction,  and  was  immediately  aj)proved  by 
an  impartial  j\idgment  at  the  first  sigiit.  Btat 
thouj^h  the  order  of  time  in  whicli  tiie  several 
pieces  were  written  be  generally  uncertain,  yet 
there  are  passages  in  some  few  of  them  which 
seem  to  fix  tlieir  dates.     So  the  Chorus  at  the  end 
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of  the  fourth  act  of  Ilcnry  the  Fifth,  by  a  com- 
pliment very  handsomely  turned  to  the  earl  of 
Essex,  sliows  the  play  to  ha\e  been  wiitten  when 
that  lord  was  general  for  the  queen  in  Ireland: 
and  his  elogy  upon  queen  Elizabeth,  and  her  suc- 
-cessor  king  James,  in  the  latter  end  of  his  Henn/ 
the  Eighth,  is  a  proof  of  that  play's  being  written 
after  the  accession  of  the  latter  of  those  two 
princes  to  the  crown  of  England.  Whatever  the 
particular  times  of  his  wTiting  were,  the  people 
of  his  age,  who  began  to  grow  wonderfully  fond 
of  diversions  of  this  kind,  could  not  but  be  liigh- 
Iv  pleased  to  see  a  genius  arise  amongst  them  of 
so  pleasurcable,  so  rich  a  vein,  and  so  plentifully 
ca])able  of  furnishing  their  favourite  entertain- 
ments. Besides  the  advantages  of  his  wit,  he  m^is 
in  himself  a  good-natured  man,  of  great  sweet- 
ness in  his  manners,  and  a  most  agreeable  com- 
panion; so  that  it  is  no  wonder,  if,  with  so 
many  good  qualities,  he  made  himself  acquainted 
with  the  best  conversations  of  those  times. 
Queen  Elizabeth  had  several  of  his  plays  acted 
before  her,  and  wiihout  doxibt  gave  him  many 
gracious  marks  of  her  favour  :  it  is  that  maiden 
princess  plainly,  whom  he  mtends  by 

ii  fair  vestal,  throned  by  tlie  west. 

A  Midsi'Mmek-Nicht's  Dream. 

and  that  whole  passage  is  a  compliment  very  pro- 
perly brought  in,  and  very  handsomely  applied  to 
her.  She  was  so  well  pleased  with  that  admira- 
ble (j:haracter  of  Falstaff,  in  The  '1  wo  Parts  of 
Ii(/irt/  the  Fourth,  that  she  commanded  him  to 
continue  it  for  one  play  more,  and  to  show  him 
in  love.  This  is  said  to  be  the  occasion  of  his 
vriting  The  Merru  Wives  of  IViiuUor.  How  well 
she  was  obeyed,   the  play  it&elf  is  an  admirable 
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proof.     Upon  this  occasion  it  may  not  be  impro- 
per to  observe^,  that  this  pan  of  Falstaff  is  said  to 
have  been  written  originally  under  the  name  of 
Oldcastle:  some   of  that   fiimily  bei ug    then    re- 
maining, the  queen  was  pleased  to  command  him 
to  alter  it ;  upon  which  he  made  use  of  Falstaif*. 
The  present  offence  was  indeed  avoided  -,  but  I 
do  not  know  whether  the  author  may  not  have 
been    somewhat   to  blame  in  his  second  choice^ 
since  it  is  certain  that  Sir  John  Falstaff,  who  was 
a  knight  of  the  garter,  and  a  lieutenant-general, 
was  a  name  of  distinguished  merit  in  the  w^ars  in 
France  in  Henry  the  Fifth's  and  Henry  the  Sixth's 
times.     What  grace  soever  the  queen  conferred 
upon  him;,  it  was  not  to  her  only  he  owed  the 
fortune  which  the  reputation   of  his   wit  made. 
He  had  the  honour  to  meet  with  many  great  and 
uncommon  marks  of  favour  and  friend^iip  from 
the  earl  of  Southampton,  famous  in  the  histories 
of  that  time  for  his  friendship  to  the  uiifortunate 
earl  of  Flssex.     It  was  to  that  noble  lord  that  he 
dedicated  his  poem  of  /  e/ins  and  Adojd'S,     There 
is  one  instance  so  singular  in  the  m^ignificence  of 
this  patron   of  Shakspeare's,    that   if  I  had  not 
been  assured  that  the  story  was  handed  down  by 
Sir  William  D'Avenant,  who  was  probably  very 
well  acquainted  with  his  affairs,  1  should  not  have 
ventured  to  have  inserted;  that  my  lord  Southamp- 
ton at  one  time  gave  him  a  thousand  pounds,  to 
enable  him  to  go  through  with  a  purchase  which 
he  heard   he   had   a    mind  to.     A  bounty   very 
great,    and   very   rare  at  any  time,    and  almost 
equal    to  that  profuse  generosity  the  present  age 
has  shown  to  French  dancers  and  Italian  singers. 

What  particular  habitude  or  friendships  he  coii- 
tractcd  w  ith  private  men,  I  have  not  been  able  to 
learn,  more  than  that  every  one,  who  had  a  true 
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taste  of  merit,  and  could  distinguish  pien,  had  ge- 
nerally a  just  value  and  esteem  for  him.  His  ex- 
ceeding candour  and  good  nature  must  certainly 
have  inclined  all  the  g^entler  part  of  the  world  to 
love  him,  as  the  power  of  his  wit  obliged  the  men 
of  the  most  delicate  knowledge  and  polite  learning 
to  admire  him. 

His  acquaintance  with  Ben  Jonson  began  with 
a  remarkable  piece  of  humanity  and  good-nature  -, 
Mr.  Jonson,  who  w^as  at  that  time  altogether  un- 
known to  the  world,  had  oifered  one  of  his  plays 
to  the  players,  in  order  to  have  it  acted  ;  and  the 
persons  into  whose  hands  it  was  put,  after  having 
turned  it  carelessly  and  superciliously  over,  were 
just  upon  returning  it  to  him  with  an  ill-natured 
answer,  that  it  would  be  of  no  service  to  their 
company  5  w  hen  Shakspeare  luckily  cast  his  eye 
upon  it,  and  found  something  so  well  in  it,  as  to 
engage  him  first   to  read  it  through,  and  after- 
wards to  recommend  Mr."  Jonson  and  his  writ- 
ings to  the  publick.     Jonson  w^as  certainly  a  very 
good  scholar,  and  in  that  had  the  advantage  of 
Shakspeare  -,  though  at  the  same  time  I  believe 
it  must  be  allowed,  that  what  nature  gave  the  lat- 
ter, was  more  than  a  balance  for  what  books  had 
given  the  formxr  j  and  the  judgment  of  a  great 
man  upon  this  occasion  was,  I  think,  very  just 
and  proper.     In  a  conversation  between  Sir  John 
Suckling,    Sir   William  D'Avenant,    Endymion 
Porter,  Mr.  Hales  of  Eton,  and  Ben  Jonson,  Sir 
John  Suckling,  who  was  a  professed  admirer  of 
Shakspeare,  had  undertaken  his  defence  against 
Ben  Jonson  with  some  warmth ;  Mr.  Hales,  who^ 
had  sat  siill  for  some    time,  told  them.  That  if 
Mr,  Shakspeare  had  not  read  the  ancients,  he  had 
li^exvifie  not  atalen  auij  thing  from  them;  and  that 
if  he  would  produce  any  one  topick  fnely  treated 
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i)ii  an\j  one  of  tkem,  he  xvould  imdertalie  to  skca^ 
.sotliclliing  ifpo/i  the  sam-c  aidject  at  hcwit  as  Ti't'il 
urilfvn  /vy  Sli<(h\spcarc, 

The  latter  part  of  his  life  was  spent,  as  all  men 
of  good  sense  will  wish  theirs  may  be,  in  ease,  re- 
tirement, and  the  conversation  of  his  friends.  He 
had  the  good  fortune  to  gather  an  estate  equal  to 
his  occasion,  and,  in  tkit,  to  his  wish  5  and  is  said 
to  have  spent  some  years  before  his  denth  at  his 
native  Stratford.  His  pleasureable  wit  and  good- 
nature engaged  him  in  tlie  acquaintance,  and  enti- 
tled him  to  tiie  triendshi]),  of  tiie  gentlemen  of  tiie 
neighbourhood.  Amongst  them,  it  is  a  story  al- 
most still  remembered  in  that  country  that  lie  had 
a  particular  intimacy  with  Mr.  Combe,  an  old 
gentleman  noted  thereabouts  for  his  wealth  and 
usury  :  it  haj^pened,  that  in  a  pleasant  conversa- 
tion amongst  their  common  friends,  Mr.  Combe 
told  Shakspeare  In  a  laughing  manner,  that  he 
fancied  he  intended  to  write  his  epitaph,  if  he 
iiappened  to  out-live  him  5  and  since  he  could  not 
know  what  might  be  said  of  him  when  he  was  dead, 
he  desired  it  nnght  l>e  done  imn>ediately  5  up^^a 
which  Shakspeare  gave  him  tliese  four  versi^s : 

*'  Tkn'  in  the  hundrhd  lies  here  iugrav'd ; 

"**   'Tis  a  hundred  to  ten  his  soul  is  not  sav'd: 

"*'  It  any  man  ask.  Who  lies  in  this  tomb  ? 

**  Oh!  oh!  quoth  the  devil,  'tis  my  Jolui-a-Combe.^* 

But  tlie  sliarpness  of  the  satire  is  said  to  have  stui^ 
the  man  so  severely,  that  he  never  forgave  it. 

He  died  in  the  3.3d  year  of  his  age,  and  wa$ 
buried  on  the  north  side  of  the  chancel,  in  the  great 
church  at  Stratford,  where  a  monument  is  phced 
in  the  wall.     On  his  gra\e-stone  underaealh  i*. 


Good  friend,   for  Jesus'  sake  forbear 
To  dig  tlie  dust  inclosed  here. 
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**  Blest  be  the  man  that  spares  tlvcse  stones, 
*'  And  curst  be  he  that  moves  uiy  bones." 

He  had  three  daughters,  of  which  two  lived  to 
be  married^  Judith,  the  elder^  to  one  Mr.  Thomas 
Quvney,  by  whom  she  had  three  sons,  who  all  died 
without  children  >  and  Susanna,  who  was  his  fa- 
vourite, to  Dr.  John  Hall,  a  physician  of  good  re- 
putati>on  m  that  country.  She  left  one  child  only, 
a  (daughter,  who  was  married  lirst  toThomasi  Nashe, 
Esq.  and  afterwards  to  Sir  John  Barnard  of  Abing- 
ton,  but  died  likewise  without  issue. 

This  is  what  I  could  learn  of  any  note,  either 
relating  to  himself  or  family  :  the  character  of  the 
man  is  best  seen  in  hrs  writings.  ]jut  since  Ben 
Josson  has  made  a  sort  of  an  essay  towards  it  in 
his  Di^'mirlcs,  I  will  give  it  in  his  words  : 

^'  I  remember  the  players  have  often  mentioned 
*'  it  as  an  honour  to  Shakspeare,  that  in  writing 
**  (whatsoever  he  penned)  he  never  blotted  out  a 
"  line.  My  answer  hath  been,  Jfoidd  he  //ad  blotted 
*'  a  thomaud  !  which  they  thought  a  naalevolent 
''  speech.  I  had  not  told  posterity  this,  but  for 
*'  their  ignorance,  who  chose  that  circumstance  to 
'*  commend  their  friend  by,  wluerein  he  mostfault- 
**  ed :  and  to  justify  mine  own  candour,  for  I  loved 
**  the  man,  and  do  honour  his  memory,  on  this 
**  side  idolatry,  as  much  as  any.  He  w\is,  indeed, 
*'  honest,  and  of  an  open  and  free  nature,  had  an 
*^  excellent  fancy,  brave  notions,  and  gentle  ex- 
*'  pressions :  wherein  he  flowed  with  that  facility, 
•^  that  sometimes  it  was  necessary  he  should  be 
^*  stopped :  Sujjiamlnandus  erat,  as  Augustus  said 
*'  of  Haterius.  His  wit  was  in  his  own  power  ; 
"  wonld  the  rule  of  it  had  been  so  too  !  Many 
**  timci  he  fell  into  those  things  which  could  uu| 
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\\  ^f^^  laughter;  as  when  he  said  in  the  persoft  ] 

of  Caisar,  one  speaking  to  him,  ' 

**  Caesar,  thou  dost  me  wrong.  j 

''  He  replied : 

'*  CiEsar  did  never  wrong,  but  with  just  cause/'  I 

''  and  such  like,  which  were  ridiculous.     But  he 
''  redeemed  his  vices  with  his  virtues  :  there  was  ' 
''  ever  more  in  him  to  be  praised  tlian  to  be  par- 
^^  doned."  ^ 

As  for  the  passage  which  he  mentions  out  of  = 
Shakspeare,  there  is  somewhat  like  it  in  Julms  * 
Ccesar,  but  without  the  absurdity:  nor  did  I  ever  ; 
meet  with  it  in  any  edition  that'l  have  seen,  as  j 
quoted  by  Mr.  Jonson.  j 

Besides  his  plays  in  this  edition,  there  are  two  \ 
or  three  ascribed  to  him  by  Mr.  Langbaine,  which  -; 
I  have  never  seen,  and  know  nothing  of.  He  writ  I 
likewise  t^enus  and  Adonis,  and  Tarquin  and  Lu-  [ 
Cfece,  in  stanzas,  which  have  been  printed  in  a  i 
late  collection  of  poems.  As  to  the  character  given  J 
of  him  by  Ben  Jonson,  there  is  a  good  deal  true  iu  "; 
ft :  but  I  believe  it  may  be  as  well  expressed  by  ^ 
what  Horace  says  of  the  first  Romans,  who  wrote  j 
tragedy  upon  the  Greek  models,  (or  indeed  trans-  j 
lated  them,)  in  his  epistle  to  Augustus :  \ 

**  natura  sublimis  &  acer:  ' 

"  Nam  spirat  tragicum  satis,  et  feliciter  audet,  i 

**  Sed  turpem  putat  inchartismetuitque  lituram." 

As  I  have  not  proposed  to  myself  to  enter  into  \ 

a  large  and  complete  criticism  upon  Shak?peare^s  I 

works,  so  I  will  only  take  the  liberty,  with  all  due  ' 

submission  to  the  judgment  of  others,  to  observe  j 

some  of  those  things  I  have  been  pleased  with  ia  i 

looking  him  over.  ; 

1         ■  i 
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His  plays  are  properly  to  be  distinguished  only 
into  comedies  and  tragedies.    Those  which  are 
called  histories,  and  even  some  of  his  comedies, 
are  really  tragedies,  with  a  run   or  mixture  ot 
comedy  amongst  them.   That  way  of  tragi-comedy 
was  the  common  mistake  of  that  age,  and  is  m- 
deed  become  so  agreeable  to  the  English  taste, 
that  though  the  severer  criticks  among  us  cannot 
bear  it,  yet  the  generality  of  our  audiences  seem 
to  be  better  pleased  with  it  than  with  an  exact 
tra?edv.      The   Merry  Wives   of  Windsor      Ike 
Comedy  of  Errors,  and  The  Taming  of  a  Shrcxv. 
are  all  pure  comedy  ;  the  rest,  however  they  are 
called,  have  something  of  both  kinds.     It  is  not 
very  easy  to  determine  which  way  of  writing  he 
was  most  excellent  in.     There  is  certainly  a  great 
deal  of  entertainment  in  his  comical  humours ;  and 
thoucrh  they  did  not  then  strike  at  all  ranks  ot 
peopte,  as  the  satire  of  the  present  age  has  taken, 
the  liberty  to  do,  yet  there  is  a  pleasing  and  a 
well-distinguished  variety  in  those  characters  which 
he  thought  fit  to  meddle  with.    FalstafF  is  allowed 
by  every  body  to  be  a  master-piece;  the  character 
is  always  well  sustained,  though  drawn  out  mto 
the  length  of  three  plays  ;  and  even  the  account  ot 
his  death,  given  by  his  old  landlady  Mrs.  Quickly, 
in  the  first  act  of  Hcmy  the  Fifth,  though  it  be 
extremely  natural,  is  yet  as  diverting  as  any  pa>t 
of  his  life.    If  there  be  any  fault  in  the  draught  he 
has  made  of  this  lewd  old  fellow,  it  is,  that  though 
he  has  made  him  a  thief,  lying,  cowardly,  vain- 
.rlorious,  and  in  short  every  way  vicious,  yet  he 
has  c'iven  him  so  much  wit  as  to  make  him  almost 
too  a^'i-eeable ;  and  I  do  not  know  whether  some 
people  have  not,  in  remembrance  of  the  diversion 
he  had  formerly  afforded  them,  been  sorry'  to  see 

VOL.  I.  b 
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his  friend  Hal  use  bini  so  scurvily,  when  he  comes 
to  the  crown  in  the  end  of  The  Second  Part  of 
Henry  the  Fourth,    Amongst  other  extravagancies, 
in  The  Merry  Wives  of  IVinihor  he  has  made  him 
a  deer-stealer,  that  he  might  at  the  same  time  re- 
member his  Warwickshire  prosecutor,  under  the 
name  of  Justice  Shallow  ;  he  has  given  him  very- 
near  the  same  coat  of  arms  which  Dugdale,  in  his 
Antiquities  of  that  county,  describes  for  a  family- 
there,  and  makes  the  Welsh  parson  descant  very 
pleasantly  upon  them.     That  whole  play  is  ad- 
mirable;  the  humours  are  various  and  well  op- 
])0sed ;  the  main  design,  which  is  to  cure  Ford  of 
his  unreasonable  jealousy,  is  extremely  well  con- 
ducted.     In    Tice!fth"j\'ight   there   is   something 
singularly  ridiculous  and  pleasant  in  the  fantastical 
steward  Malvolio.     The  parasite  and   the  vain- 
glorious in  Parolles,  in  All's  Well  that  Ends  JTell, 
is  as  good  as  any  thing  of  that  kind  in  Flautus  or 
Terence,     Petruchio,  in  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew, 
is  an  uncommon  piece  of  humour.     The  conver- 
sation of  Benedick  and  Beatrice,  in  Much  Ado 
about  Kofhing,  and  of  Rosalind,  in  As  You  Like  It, 
have  much  wit  and  sprightliness  all  along.     His 
clowns,  without  which  character  tliere  was  hardly 
any  play  writ  in  that  time,  are  all  very  entertain-f 
ing :    and,    I   believe,    Thersites  in  Troilus  and 
Crcssida,  and  Apemantus  in  Ti?non,  will  be  allow- 
ed to  be  master-pieces  of  ill-nature,  and  satirical 
snarling.    To  these  I  might  add,  that  incomparable 
character  of  Shylock  the  Jew,  in  'J7ie  Merchant  of 
Venice;  but  though  we  have  seen  that  play  re- 
ceived and  acted  as  a  comedy,  and  the  part  of  the 
Jew  performed  by  an  excellent  comedian,  yet  I 
cannot  but  think  it  was  designed  tragically  by  the 
author.     There  appears  in  it  such  a  deadly  spirit 
of  revenge,  such  a  savage  fierceness  and  fellne^s. 
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and  such  a  bloody  designation  of  cruelty  and  mis- 
chief, as  cannot  agree  either  with  the  stile  or 
characters  of  comedy.  The  play  itself,  take  it  al- 
together, seems  to  me  to  be  one  of  the  most 
iinished  of  any  of  Shakspeare's.  The  tale  indeed, 
in  that  part  relating  to  the  caskets,  and  the  extra- 
vagant and  unusual  kind  of  bond  given  by  Antonio^ 
is  too  much  removed  from  the  rules  of  probability; 
but  taking  the  fact  for  granted,  we  must  allow  it 
to  be  very  beautifully  written.  There  is  something 
in  the  friendship  of  Antonio  to  Bassanio  very  great, 
generous,  and  tender.  The  whole  fourth  act  (sup- 
posing, as  I  said,  the  fact  to  be  probable)  is  ex- 
tremely fine.  But  there  are  two  passages  that 
deserve  a  particular  notice.  The  first  is,  what 
Portia  says  in  praise  of  mercy,  and  the  other  on  the 
power  of  musick.  The  melancholy  of  Jaques,  in 
j:1s  You  Like  It,  is  as  singular  and  odd  as  it  is  di- 
verting.    And  if,  what  Horace  says, 

*'  Difficile  est  propric  conimiinia  dicere," 

it  will  be  a  hard  task  for  any  one  to  go  beyond  him 
in  the  description  of  the  several  degrees  and  ages 
of  man's  life,  though  the  thought  be  old,  and  com- 
mon enough. 

**  All  the  world's  a  stage, 

•*  And  all  the  men  and  women  merely  players; 

*'  They  have  their  exits  and  their  entrances, 

**  And  one  man  in  his  time  plays  many  parts, 

**  His  acts  being  seven  ages.     At  first,  the  infant, 

**  Mewling  and  puking  in  the  nurse's  arms  : 

''  And  then,  the  whining  school-boy  with  his  satchel, 

**  And  shining  morning  face,  creeping  like  snail 

**  Unwillingly  to  school.     And  then,  the  lovar 

**  Sighing  like  furnace,   with  a  woful  ballad 

**  Made  to  his  mistress'  eye-brow.     Then,  a  soldier; 

**  Full  of  strange  oaths,  and  bearded  like  the  pard, 

**  Jealous  in  honour,  sudden  and  quick  in  quarrel, 

•*  Seeking  the  bubble  reputation 
b2 


XVi       SOME    ACCOUNT    OF    THE    LIFE,    ETC, 

**  Ev'n  in  the  cannon's  mouth.     And  then,  the  justice; 

*'  In  fair  round  belly,  with  good  capon  lin'd, 

*'   With  eyes  severe,  and  beard  of  formal  cut, 

**  Full  of  v/ise  saws  and  modern  instances  ; 

**  And  so  he  plays  his  part.     The  sixth  age  shifts 

*'   into  the  lean  and  slipper'd  pantaloon; 

*'  With  spectacles  on  nose,  and  pouch  on  side; 

*'  His  youthful  hose,  well  sav'd,  a  world  too  wide 

**  For  his  shrunk  shank: ;  and  his  big  manly  voice, 

**  Turning  again  tow 'rd  childish  treble,  pipes 

**  And  whistles  in  his  sound  :   Last  scene  of  all, 

"*  That  ends  this  strange  eventful  history, 

**  Ls  second  childishness,  and  mere  oblivion  ; 

'*  Sans  teeth,  sans  eyes,  sans  ta^te,  sans  every  thing." 

His  images  are  indeed  every  where  so  lively, 
that  the  thing  he  would  represent  stands  full  be- 
fore you,  and  you  possess  every  part  of  it.  I  will 
venture  to  point  out  one  more,  which  is,  I  think, 
as  strong  and  as  uncommon  as  any  thing  I  ever 
saw;  it  is  an  image  of  Patience.  Speaking  of  a 
maid  in  love,  he  says, 

**  She  never  told  her  love. 


**  But  lei  concealmeni,  like  a  worm  i'  th'  bud, 
*'   Feed  on  her  damask  cheek  :  she  pin'd  in  thought, 
*'  And  sate  iilve  Patience  on  a  monument, 
**  Sniiiing  at  Gkij-:f.  '* 

What  an  image  is  here  given !  and  what  a  task 
would  it  have  been  for  the  greatest  masters  of 
Greece  and  Rome  to  have  expressed  the  passions 
designed  by  this  sketch  of  statuary  !  The  stile  of 
his  comedy  is,  in  general,  natural  to  the  charac- 
ters, and  ea^y  in  itself;  and  the  wit  most  com- 
monly sprightly  and  pleasing,  except  in  those 
places  where  he  runs  into  doggerel  rhimes,  as  in 
'j he  Conifiitj  of  Erro^.s',  and  some  other  plays.  As 
for  his  jingling  sometimes,  and  playing  upon  words, 
it  v/as  the  common  vice  of  the  age  he  lived  in  : 
nnd  if  v/e  iind  it  in  the  pulpit,  made  use  of  as  an 
ornament  to  the  sermons  of  some  of  the  gravest 
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divines  of  those  times,   perhaps  it  may  not  be 
tl-ou^-^'^t  too  light  for  the  stage.         .  , 

But  ertainfvthe  gre«tnes.  of  tH>s  author  sge^ 
nius  do<-s  no  -.vhere  so  much  appear,  ^s  va.c, e  he 
"  ^s  S;  imaoination  ancntire  loo..e,  audraiseshis 

Kncv   o  a  flight  above  mai,kind,  and  the  hm,ts  ot 
^e  visib  e  .v^orld.     Such  are  his  attempt,  m  7/^. 
Temp'-sf,  A  Muk,<mn,cr.Nis''rs  Dream,   Macbeth 
tX,,!ef.     Of  these..  The  Tn„pe.t,  however  it 
oLs  to  he  placed  the  first  by  ^^J^^^^ 
bis  works,  can  never  have  been  ^^e  ihst  ^.r^t.en 
by  him:  it  seems  to  me  as  perfect  in  Us  kmd,  as 
almost  anything  we  haveofh.s.     One  may  ob- 
ZT  i\J  the  Unities  are  kept  here,  w,th  an  ex- 
i  i;s  uncommon  to  the  hberties  ot  h>s  w.,nng; 
though  that  was  what,  I  srippose,  he  valued  irn- 
s.lf  reast  upon,  since  his  excellences  were  ad  of 
nnother  kind.     I  am  very  sensible  that  he  doc>5,  m 
sp  ay    depart  too  much  from  that  likeness  to 
;;ulfwiieh  ought  to  be  observed  '^5^;^  --    " 
writings;  yet  he  does  it  so  very  hnely   ih.t  on    is 
eaiy  drawn  in  to  have  more  tait^  for  n:s  sa  :e, 
-    than^reason  does  well  allow  ot.     H.s  mag'ck  1 
somethin<^in  il  very  solemn,  and  very  poetical ; 
andS    extravagant  character  of  Caliban  is  mighty 
Si  sustained.'shews  a  wondertul  invention   m 
the  author,  who  could  strike  outsach  a  part,cu,ar 
wild  image,  and  is  certainly  one  of  tl.e  tinest  and 
most  uncommon  grotesques  that  ever  was  seen. 
The  observation,  which,  I  have  been  informed, 
three  very  great  men  concurred  in  making  upon 
this  part,\yas  extremely  just  >  that  6/«.^..«^i 
voi  onhi  found  out  a  new  character  in  his  Cahban, 
but  had  also  devised  and  adapted  a  «ea  manner  oi 
laniniap-e  for  that  character.  ,    .^  .  .  '    .      , 

It  is  thi  same  magick  that  raises  the  Fa.nes  m  A 
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Midaummer'NighVs  Dream,  the  Witches  in  Mae^ 
hethj  and  the  Ghost  in  Hamlet,  with  thoughts  and 
language  so  proper  to  the  parts  they  sustain,  and 
so  peculiar  to  the  talent  of  this  writer.  But  of 
the  two  last  of  these  plays  I  shall  have  occasion  to 
take  notice,  among  the  tragedies  of  Mr.  Shak- 
speare.  If  one  undertook  to  examine  the  greatest 
part  of  these  by  those  rules  which  are  established 
by  Aristotle,  and  taken  from  the  model  of  the 
Grecian  stage,  it  would  be  no  very  hard  task  to 
find  a  great  many  faults  ;  but  as  Shakspeare  lived 
under  a  kind  of  mere  light  of  nature,  and  had 
never  been  made  acquainted  with  the  regularity  of 
those  written  precepts,  so  it  would  be  hard  to 
judge  him  by  a  law  he  knew  nothing  of.  We  are 
to  consider  him  as  a  man  that  lived  in  a  state  of 
almost  universal  licence  and  ignorance  :  there  was 
no  established  judge,  but  every  one  took  the  li- 
berty to  write  according  to  the  dictates  of  his  own 
fancy.  When  one  considers,  that  there  is  not  one 
play  before  him  of  a  reputation  good  enough  to 
entitle  it  to  an  appearance  on  the  present  stage,  it 
cannot  but  be  a  matter  of  great  wonder  that  he 
should  advance  dramatick  poetry  so  far  as  he  did. 
The  fable  is  what  is  generally  placed  the  first, 
amonir  those  that  are  reckoned  the  constituent 
parts  of  a  tragick  or  heroick  poem;  not,  perhaps, 
as  it  is  the  most  difficult  or  beautiful,  but  as  it  is 
the  first  properly  to  be  thought  of  in  the  contri- 
vance and  course  of  the  whole;  and  with  the  fable 
ought  to  be  considered  the  fit  disposition,  order, 
and  conduct  of  its  several  parts.  As  it  is  not  in 
this  province  of  the  drama  that  the  strength  and 
mastery  of  Shakspeare  lay,  so  I  shall  not  under- 
take the  tedious  and  ill-natured  trouble  to  point 
out  the  several  faults  he  was  guilty  of  in  it.  His 
tales  were  seldom  invented^  but  rather  taken  either 
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from  the  true  history,  or  novels  and  romances : 
and  he  commonly  made  use  of  them  in  that  order, 
with  those  incidents,  and  that  extent  of  time  in 
which  he  found  them  in  the  authors  from  whence 
he  borrowed  them.  So  TheU'lnter's  Talf,  which 
is  taken  from  an  old  book,  called  The  JJelvctablc 
History  of  Dorastus and Favcu'm^  contains  thespact; 
of  sixteen  or  seventeen  years,  and  the  scene  is 
sometimes  laid  in  Bohemia,  and  sometimes  in  Si- 
cily, according  to  the  original  order  of  the  story. 
Almost  all  his  historical  plays  comprehend  a  great 
length  of  time,  and  very  ditferent  and  distinct 
places:  and  in  his  Anioui)  and  Cleopatra,  the  scene 
travels  over  the  greatest  part  of  the  Roman  empire. 
But  in  recompence  for  his  carelessness  in  this 
point,  when  he  comes  to  another  part  of  tljc 
drama,  the  manners  of  his  characters,  in  acting  or 
speaking  xvhat  is  proper  for  them,  and  Jit  to  be  she^^m 
by  the  poet,  he  may  be  generally  justified;  and  in 
very  many  places  greatly  commended.  For  those 
plays  which  he  has  taken  from  the  English  or 
iloman  history,  let  any  man  compare  them,  and  he 
will  find  the  character  as  exact  in  the  poet  as  the 
historian.  He  seems  indeed  so  f^irfrom  proposing 
to  himself  any  one  action  for  a  subjei:t,  that  the 
title  very  often  tells  you,  it  is  The  IJjc  of  King 
John,  King  Richard,  kc.  What  can  be  more  a- 
greeable  to  the  idea  our  historians  give  of  Henri/ 
the  Sixth,  than  the  picture  Shakspeare  has  drawn 
of  him  !  His  manners  are  every  where  exactly  tiie 
same  with  the  story  5  one  linds  him  still  described 
with  simplicity,  passive  sanctity,  want  of  courage, 
weakness  of  mind,  and  easy  submission  to  the  go- 
vernanceof  an  imperious  wife,  or  prevailing  fac- 
tion :  though  at  the  same  time  the  poet  does  jus- 
tice to  his  good  qualities^  and  moves  the  pitv  of 
1^ 
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his  audience  for  him,  by  shewing  hina  pious,  dis- 
interested, a  contemner  of  the  things  of  this  world, 
and  wholly  resigned  to  the  severest  dispensations 
of  God's  providence.     There  h  n  short  scene  in 
The  Second  Part  of  Jrlcnn;  the  r^ixth,  which  I  can- 
not but  think   admirable  in  its  kind.     Cardinal 
Beaufort  who  had  murdered  the  duke  of  Glouces- 
ter, is  shewn  in  the  last  agonies  on  his  death-bed, 
with  the  eood  king  praying  over  him.     There  is  so 
much  terror  in  one,  so  much  tenderness  and  mov- 
ino-  piety  in  the  other,  as  mast  touch  any  one  who 
is  Capable  either  of  tear  or  pity.     In  bis  U^^n!  tiie 
Eirrhfh,  that  prince  is  drawn  with  that  greatness 
of  mind,  and  all  those  good  qualities  which  are  at- 
tributed to  him  in  any  account  of  his  reign.     If 
his  faults  are  not  shewn  in  an  equal  degree,   and 
the  shades  in  this  picture  do  not  bear  a  just  pro- 
portion to  the'lights,  it  is  not  that  the  artist  wanted 
either  colours  or  skill  in  the  disposition  of  them 5 
but  the  truth,  I  believe,  might  be,  that  he  forbore 
(loinc;  it  out  of  regard  to  queen  Elizabeth,   since  it 
could  iKive  been  no  very  great  respect  to  the  me- 
mory of  his  mistress,  to  have  exposed  some  certain 
parts  of  her  father's  life  upon  the  stage.     He  has 
dealt  much  more  freely  with  the  minister  of  that 
<ryeat  king  ;  and  certainly  nothing  w^as  ever  more 
fustly   written,    than   the   character  of  Cardinal 
Wolsey.     He  has  shewn  him  insolent  in  his  pros- 
perity ;  and  yet,  by  a  w^onderfal  address,  he  makes 
his  fall  and  ruin  the  subject  of  general  compas- 
sion.    The  whole  man,  with  his  vices  and  virtues, 
is  finely  and  exactly  described  in  the  second  scene 
of  the  fourth  act.  The  distresses  likewise  of  queeii 
Catherine,  in  (his  play,  are  very  movingly  touchedj 
and  though  the  art  of  the  poet  has  screened  king 
H.Mirv  from   any   gross    imputation  ot  mjustict?, 
yet  one  ih  incViAed  to  Vvibh,   the  queen  had  met 
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with  a  fortune,  more  worthy  of  her  birth  and  vir- 
tue     Nor  are  the  manners^  proper  to  the  persons 
represented,  less  justly  observed,   in  those  charac- 
ters taken  from  the  Roman  history ;   and  of  this, 
the  fierceness  and   impatience  of  Coriolanus,  his 
courage  and  disdain  of  the  common  people,  the 
virtue  and  philosophical  temper  of  Brutus,  and  the 
irregular  greatness  of  mind   in  M.  Antony,  are 
beautiful  proofs.     For  the  two  last  especially,  you 
iind  them  exactly  as  they  are  described  by  Plu^ 
tarch,  from   whom  certainly  Shakspeare   copied 
them.     He  has  indeed  followed  bis  original  pretty 
close,  and  taken  in   several   little  incidents  that 
might  have  been  spared  in  a  play.  But,  as  I  hinted 
before,  his  design  seems  most  commonly  rather  to 
describe  those  great  men   in  the  sevei'al  fortunes 
and  accidents  of  their  lives,  than  to  take  any  single 
great  action,  and  form  his  work  simply  upon  tiiat. 
However,  there  are  some  of  his  pieces,  where  tlie 
fable  is  founded  upon  one  action  only.     Such  are 
more  especially,    iio:r,eo  and  Juliet,  Haw  let,  and 
X)t hello     The  design  in  lioir^eo  and  Jul'xl  is  plainly 
the  punishment  of  their  two  families,  for  the  un- 
reasonable feuds  and  animosities  that  had  been  so 
long  kept  up  between  them,   and  occasioned  the 
effusion  of  so  much  blood.     In  the  management 
of  this  story,  he  has  shewn  something  wonderfully 
tender  and  passionate  in  the  love-part,   and  very 
pitiful  in  the  distress..    Uuviut  is  ibunded  on  much 
the  same  tale  with  the  Elect ra  of  Sophocles.'    In 
each  of  them  a  young  prince  is  engaged  to  revenge 
the  death  x)f  his  father,  their  motlier.s  are  equally 
guilty,  are  both  concerned  in  the  murder  of  their 
husbands,  and  are  afterwards  married  to  the  mur- 
derers.    There   is  in  the  first  part  of  the  Greek 
tragedy  something  very   moving   in  the  grief  of 
Electra}  but,  as  Mr.  Dac.Ier  has  observed,  there  is 
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something  very  unnatural  and  shocking  in  the 
manners  he  has  given  that  Princess  and  Orestes  in 
the  latter  part.  Orestes  imbrues  his  hands  in  the 
blood  of  his  own  mother ;  and  that  barbarous  ac- 
tion is  performed,  though  not  immediately  upon 
the  stage,  yet  so  near,  that  the  audience  hear  Cly- 
temnestra  crying  out  to  ^gysthus  for  help,  and 
to  her  son  for  mercy  :  while  Electra  her  daughter, 
and  a  princess,  (both  of  them  characters  that  ought 
io  have  appeared  with  more  decency,)  stands  upon 
the  stage,  and  encourages  her  brother  in  the  parri- 
cide. What  horror  does  this  not  raise  !  Cly tem- 
nestra was  a  wicked  woman,  and  had  deserved  to 
die ;  nay,  in  the  truth  of  the  story,  she  was  killed 
by  her  own  son  5  but  to  represent  an  action  of  this 
Icind  on  the  stage,  is  certainly  an  oHence  against 
those  rules  of  manners  proper  to  the  persons,  that 
ought  to  be  observed  there.  On  the  contrary,  let 
us  only  look  a  little  on  the  conduct  of  Shakspeare. 
Hamlet  is  represented  with  the  same  piety  towards 
liis  father,  and  resolution  to  revenge  his  death,  as 
Orestes  J  he  has  the  same  abhorrence  for  his  mo- 
ther's guilt,  which,  to  provoke  him  the  more,  is 
heightened  by  incest :  but  it  is  Vvitli  wonderful  art 
and  justness  of  judgment,  that  the  poet  restrains 
him  from  doing  violence  to  his  mother.  To  pre- 
vent any  thing  of  that  kind,  he  makes  his  father's 
Ghost  forbid  that  part  of  his  vengeance : 

**  But  howsoever  thou  pursu'st  this  act, 
**  Taint  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  tliy  soul  contrive 
**  Against  thy  mother  aught ;  leave  her  to  heav'n, 
*'  And  to  those  thorns  that  in  her  bosom  lodge, 
**  To  prick  and  sting  her." 

This  is  to  distinguish  rightly  between  /lorror  and 
ttrror.  The  latter  is  a  proper  passion  of  tragedy, 
but  the  former  ought  always  to  be  carefully  avo  d- 
ed.     And  certainly  no  dramatick  waiter  ever  sue- 
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ceeded  better  in  raising  terror  in  the  minds  of  an 
audience  than  Shakspeare  has  done.  The  whole 
tragedy  of  Macbeth,  but  more  especially  the  scene 
where  the  king  is  murdered,  in  the  second  act^  as 
well  as  this  play,  is  a  noble  proof  of  that  manly 
spirit  with  which  he  writ)  and  both  shew  how 
powerful  he  was,  in  giving  the  strongest  motions 
to  our  souls  that  they  are  capable  of.  I  cannot 
leave  Hamlet,  without  taking  notice  of  the  advan- 
tage with  which  we  have  seen  this  master-piece 
of  Shakspeare  distinguish  itself  upon  the  stage, 
by  Mr.  Betterton's  line  performance  of  that  part. 
A  man,  who^  though  he  had  no  other  good  quali- 
ties, as  he  has  a  great  many,  must  have  made  his 
way  into  the  esteem  of  all  men  of  letters,  by  this 
only  excellency.  No  m^n  is  better  acquainted 
with  Shakspeare's  manner  of  expression,  and  in- 
deed he  has  studied  him  so  well,  and  is  so  much  a 
master  of  him,  th^t  whatever  part  of  his  he  per- 
forms, he  does  it  as  if  it  had  been  written  on  pur-* 
pose  for  him,  and  that  the  author  had  exactly  con- 
ceived it  as  he  plays  it.  1  must  own  a  particular 
obligation  to  him,  for  the  most  considerable  part 
of  the  passages  relating  to  this  life,  which  I  have 
here  transmitted  the  publick;  his  veneration  for 
the  memory  of  Shakspeare  having  engaged  him  to 
make  a  journey  into  Warwickshire,  on  purpose  to 
gather  up  what  remains  he  could,  of  a  name  for 
which  he  had  so  great  a  veneration. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Alonso,  king  of  Naples, 

Sebastian^  his  brother. 

Prosperoj  the  rightful  duke  of  Mila?i. 

Antonio,  his  brother,  the  usurpiug  duke  of  Milan. 

Ferdinand,  son  to  the  king  of  Naples. 

Gonzalo,  an  honest  old  counsellor  of  Naples, 

Adrian,      7   i     7 

Francisco,  \  ^°'''^'' 

Caliban,  a  savage  and  deformed^  slave, 

Trinculo, .  a  jester. 

Stephano^  a  drunken  butler, 

Mastci^  of  a  ship.  Boatswain,  and  Mariners^ 

Miranda,  daughter  to  Prospero, 

Ariel,  an  airy  spirit. 
Iris,  -\ 

Ceres,      / 

Juno,        V  spirits, 

N 


nno,  > 
lyniphs,  k 
eapers,  j 


Reaper; 

Other  spirits  attending  on  Prospero, 

Scene,  the  sea,  with  a  ship  ;  afterwards  an  uninha* 
tiled  island. 


TEMPEST. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.     On  a  Skip  at  Sea. 

A   Sturm  vc'Uh  Thunder  and  Lightnings . 

Enter  a  Ship-master  and  a  Bo^tsxvain, 

Master, 
13  oatswaln, — 

Boats.  Here,  master  :  what  cheer  ? 
Mast.  Good  :   Speak  to  the  mariners  :  flill  to't 
yarely^^  or  we  run  ourselves  agroutid  :   beatir^  be- 
stir. [Exit. 
Enter  Mariners. 

Boats.  Heigh,  my  hearts ,  cheerly,  cheerly^  my 
hearts  ;  yare,  yare :  Take  in  tlie  top-sail  -,  Tend  to 
the  master's  whistle.— Blow^  till  thou  burst  tliy 
wind^  if  rdom  enough  ! 

E?iter  AiONSO,  Sebastian,  Antonio,  Ferdi- 
nand, GoNZALO,  and  others, 

•  J I  on.  Good  boatswain^  have  care.  Where's  th« 
master  ?  Play  the  men* 

Boats.  I  pray  now^  keep  below* 

Jnt.  Where  is  the  master,  boatswain  ? 

Boats,  Do  ^-^ou  not  hear  him  ?  "  You  mar  our 
labour  1  keep  your  cabins  :  you  do  assist  the  storm. 

Go/?.  Nay,  good,  be  patient. 

Boats,  When  tlie  sea  is.     Hence !  What  care 
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these  roarers  for  tlie  name  of  king  ?  To  cabin ;  si- 
lence :  trouble  us  not. 

Gon.  Goodj  yet  remember  whom  thou  hast 
aboard. 

Boats.  None  that  I  more  love  tlian  myself.  You 
are  a  counsellor ;  if  you  can  command  tliese  ele- 
ments to  silence,  and  work  the  peace  of  the  pre- 
sent,* we  will  not  hand  a  rope  more  5  use  your 
authority.  If  you  cannot,  give  thanks  you  have 
lived  so  long,  and  make  yourself  ready  in  your 
cabin  for  the  mischance  of  tlie  hour,  if  it  so  hap.— 
Cheerly,  good  hearts. — Out  of  our  way,  I  say. 

[Exit. 

Gon.  I  have  great  comfort  from  this  fellov/?  me- 
thinks,  he  hath  no  drowning  mark  upon  him; 
his  complexion  is  perfect  gallows.  Stand  fast,  good 
fate,  to  his  hanging  !  make  tlie  rope  of  his  destiny 
our  cable,  for  our  own  doth  little  advantage  !  If 
he  be  not  born  to  be  hanged,  our  case  is  miserable, 

[^Excunt. 

Re-en  tcr  Boatswain . 

Boats.  Down  with  the  top-mast  5  yare  -,  lower, 
lower  5  bring  her  to  try  with  main  course.  [A  cry 
uit/iin,']  A  plague  upon  this  howling  !  they  are 
louder  than  tlie  weather,  or  our  office. — 

Re-enter  Sebastian,  Antonio,  and  Gonzalo. 

Yet  again  ?  what  do  you  here  ?  Shall  we  give  o'er, 
and  drown  ?  Have  you  a  mind  to  sink  ? 

Seb.  A  pox  o'  your  throat  ?  you  bawling,  blas- 
phemous, uncharitable  dog ! 
,    Boats.  Work  you,  then. 

Ant.  Hang,  cur,  hang  !  you  whoreson,  insolent 
noise-maker,  we  are  less  afraid  to  be  drowned  than 

thou  art. 

»  Present  instant. 
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Lie  there  my  art.— Wipe  thou  tliineeyesj  have 

comfoit. 
The  direful  spectacle  of  the  wreck,  which  toucxi  d 
The  very  virtue  of  compassion  in  thee, 
1  have  with  such  provision  in  mine  art 
So  safely  order'd,  that  tliere  is  no  soul- 
No,  not  so  much  perdition  as  an  hair. 
Betid  to  any  creaturq  in  the  vessel 
Which  thou  heard' st  cry,  which  tliou  saw'st  sink. 

Sit  down  j 
For  thou  must  now  know  further. 

j\lira.  You  have  oftea 

Begun  to  tell  me  what  I  am ;  but  stopp'd 
And  left  me  to  a  bootless  inquisition  5 
Concluding,  Stai/,  not  yet, — 

jVo.  ^  The  hour's  now  come  \ 

The  very  minute  bids  thee  ope  thine  ear  j 
Obey,  and  be  attentive.     Can'st  thou  remember 
A  time  before  we  came  unto  tiiis  cell  ? 
I  do  not  think  thou  can'st^  for  then  tiiou  wast  not 
Out^'  three  years  old. 

Mira,  "  Certainly,  sir,  I  can. 

Pro.  By  what?  by  any  otlier  house,  or  person? 
Of  any  thing  the  image  tell  me,  that 
Hath  kept  v/itli  thy  remembrance. 

Mira.  'TisfarofF> 

And  rather  like  a  dream  than  an  assurance 
That  my  remembrance  v/arrants  :   Had  I  not 
Pour  or  five  women  once,  that  tended  me  ? 

I'ro.  Thou  had'st,  and  more,   Miranda:    But 
how  is  it. 
That  this  lives  in  thy  mind  ?   What  seest  tiiou  else 
In  the  dark  backward  and  abysm '  of  time  ? 
If  thou  remember'st  aught,  ere  thou  cam'st  here. 
How  thou  cam'st  here,  thou  may\st. 
.  Mira,  f^iit  that  I  do  not. 

6  Ouite.  ^  Afevf.s. 
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Pro,  Twelve  years  since, 
Miranda,  twelve  years  since,  thy  father  was 
The  duke  of  Milan,  and  a  prince  of  power. 

Mir  a.  Sir,  are  not  you  my  father  ? 

Pro.  Thy  mother  was  a  piece  of  virtue,  and 
She  said — thou  wast  my  daughter  5  and  thy  father 
Was  duke  of  Milan  3  and  his  only  heir 
A  princess  3 — no  worse  issued. 
'  Mira,  O,  the  heavens  ! 

What  foul  play  had  we,  that  we  carqe  from  thence  ? 
Or  blessed  was't  we  did  ? 

Pro.  Botli,  both,  my  girl : 

By  foul  play,  as  thou  say'st,  were  we  heav'd  thence; 
But  blessedly  holp  hitlier. 

3Iira.  O,  itiy  heart  bleeds 

To  think  o'  the  teen^  that  I  have  turn'd  you  to. 
Which  is  from  my  remembrance !     Please  you^ 
,     further. 

Pro.  My  brotlier,  and  thy  uncle,  call'd  Antonio,— 
I  pray  thee,  mark  me,-^that  a  brother  should 
Be  so  perfidious  !~he  whom,  next  tliyself. 
Of  all  the  world  I  lov'd,  and  to  him  put 
Tlie  manage  of  my  state  -,  as,  at  that  time. 
Through  all  tlie  signiories  it  was  the  first. 
And  Prospero  the.  prime  duke ;  being  so  reputecj 
In  dignity,  and,  for  the  liberal  arts. 
Without  a  parallel ;  those  being  all  my  study. 
The  government  I  cast  upon  my  brother. 
And  to  my  state  grew  stranger,  being  transported. 
And  wrapt  in  secret  studies.     Thy  false  uncle-- 
Dost  thou  attend  me  ? 

2Ui,a.  Sir,  most  heedfully. 

Pro.  Being  once  perfected  how  to  grant  suits. 
How  to  deny  them  3  wh.in  to  advance,  and  whom 
To  trash^'  for  over-topping ;   new  created 
The  creatures  that  weremine;  I  say,  or  chang'd  themj 
2  Sorrow*  ^  Cutaway. 
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Gon,  ril  warrant  him  from  drowning  5  though 
the  ship  were  no  stronger  than  a  nut-shell,  and  a$f 
leaky  as  an  unstanched^  wench. 

Boats.  Lay  her  a-hold^  a-hold  ;  set  her  two 
courses  3  off  to  sea  again,  lay  her  off. 

Enter  Mariners  wet. 

Mar,  All  lost !  to  prayers,  to  prayers !  all  lost  ? 

lExeunt^ 

Boats,  What,  must  our  mouths  be  cold  ? 

Gon,  The  king  and  prince  at  prayers  I  let  us  as- 
sist them, 
For  our  case  is  as  theirs. 

Seb.  I  am  out  of  patience. 

Ant.  We  are  merely**  cheated  of  our  lives  by 
drunkards. — 
This  wide-chapped  rascal  5 — 'Would,  thou  might' st 

lie  drowning. 
The  washing  of  ten  tides ! 

Go?i.  He'll  be  hanged  yet  3; 

Though  every  drop  of  water  swear  against  it. 
And  gape  at  wid'st  to  glut  him. 
^A  confusell  ihoise  within]  Mercy  on  us  ! — ^We  split, 
we  split  !-*^Farewell,    my   wife  and  children  l-^ 
Farewell,    brother !  —  We    split,    we    split,    wa 
split. — 

J/it,  Let's  all  sink  with  the  king,  lExit, 

Seb,  Let's  take  leaVe  of  him.  [Exit, 

Gon.  Now  would  I  give  a  thousand  furlongs  of 
sea  for  an  acre  of  barren  ground ;  long  heath, 
brown  furze,  any  tiling ;  The  wilU  above  be  done ! 
but  I  would  fain  die  a  dry  death.  lExit. 
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SCENE  II. 

The  island:  before  the  cell  of  Prospero. 

Z/iffT*  Prospero  fl;?J Miranda. 

Mira.  If  by  your  art,  my  dearest  fa  tlier,  you  have 
Put  the  wild  waters  in  this  roar,  allay  them  : 
The  sky,  it  seems,  would  pour  down  stinking  pitch. 
But  that  the  sea,  mounting  to  the  welkin's  cheeky 
Dashes  the  fire  out.     O,  I  have  suifer'd 
Witli  those  that  I  saw  suffer  !  a  brave  vessel. 
Who  had  no  doubt  some  noble  creatures  in  her, 
Dash'd  all  to  pieces.     O,  tlie  cry  did  knock 
Against  my  very  heart !   Poor  souls  !  they  perish'd. 
Had  I  been  any  god  of  po\^  er,  I  would 
Have  sank  the  sea  within  the  eartli,  or  e'er^ 
It  should  the  good  ship  so  ha^'e  swallowed,  *and 
The  freighting  souls  within  her. 

I'ro.  Be  collected } 

No  more  amazement :  tell  your  piteous  heart. 
There's  no  harm  done. 

Mira,  O,  woe  the  day  ! 

Pro,     ~  No  liarm. 

I  have  done  nothing  but  in  care  of  thee, 
(Of  thee,  my  dear  one!   thee,  my  daughter!)  who 
Art  ignorant  of  what  thou  art,  nought  knowing 
Of  whence  I  am ,  nor  that  I  am  more  better 
Than  Prospero,  master  of  a  full  poor  cell. 
And  thy  no  greater  father. 

Mua.  More  to  know 

Did  never  meddle  with  my  thoughts. 

I'ro.  'Tis  time 

I  should  inform  thee  further.     Lend  tJiy  hand. 
And  pluck  ray  magick  garment  from  me. — So  -,  , 

[  Lap  doxiii  his  mantle, 
5  i>cibfc. 
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Or  else  new  form'd  them  :  having  both  the  key 
Of  officer  and  office,  set  all  hearts 

To  what  tune  pleas'd  his  ear ;  tliat  now  he  was 
The  ivy,  which  had  hid  my  princely  trunk. 
And  suck'd  my  \  erdure  out  on't. — Thou  attend'st 

not : 
I  pray  thee^  mark  me. 

iMira.  O  good  Sir,  I  dp. 

Pro,  I  thus  neglecting  worldly  ends,  all  dedicate 
To  closeness,  and  tlie  bettering  of  my  mind 
With  tliat,  which,  but  by  being  so  retir'd, 
O'er-priz'd  ail  popular  rate,  in  my  false  brother 
Awak'd  an  evil  iiature:  and  my  trusty 
Like  a  good  parent,  did  beget  of  hiai 
A  falsehood,  in  its  contrary  as  great 
As  my  trust  was  j  which  had,  indeed,  no  limit, 
A  confidence  sans  ^  bound.  He  being  thus  lordedj 
Not  only  x^illi  what  my  revenue  yielded. 
But  Vv  hat  my  power  might  else  exact, — like  one^ 
Who  having,  unto  truth,  by  telling  of  it^ 
Made  such  a  si  -ner  of  his  mcir.ory. 
To  credit  his  own  lie, — he  did  believe 
He  \^^as  the  duke  3  out  of  tlie  substitution. 
And  executing  the  outward  face  of  rcyalty. 
With  all  prerogative  : — Hence  his  ambition 
Growing, — Dost  hear  ? 

372/T/,  Xour  tale,  sir,  would  cure  deafness. 

Pro.  To  have  no  screen  between  tliis  part  he 
play'd 
And  him  he  play'd  it  for,  he  needs  will  be 
Absolute  Milan  :  Me,  poor  man  ! — my  library 
Was  dukedom  large  enough  3  of  temporal  royalties 
He  thinks  me  now  incapable  :  confederates 
(So  dry"^  he  was  for  swa)')  with  the  king  of  Naples^ 
To  give  him  annual  tribute,  do  him  homage  j 
Subject  his  coronet  to  his  crown,  and  bend 
»  Without.  i  Thirsty, 
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The  dukedom,  yet  unbow'd^,  (alas,  poor  Milan  !) 
To  most  ignoble  stooping, 

Mira,  O  tlie  heavens ! 

FrOi  Mark  his  condition,  and  the  event  3  tlien 
,tell  me. 
If  tliis  might  be  a  brother. 

Mira,  I  should  sin 

To  tliink  but  nobly  of  my  grandmother  : 
Good  wombs  have  borne  bad  sctos. 

^y^^^*^  Now  tlie  condition. 

This  king  of  Naples,  being  an  enemy 
To^me  inveterate,  hearkens  my  brother's  suit^ 
Which  was,  tliat  he  in  lieu^  o'  the  premises, — 
Of  homage,  and  I  know  not  how  much  tribute, — 
Should  presently  extirpate  me  and  mine 
Out  of  die  dukedom  -,  and  confer  fair  Milan, 
With  all  the  honours,  on  my  brodier :  Whereon, 
A  treacherous  army  levied,  one  midnight 
Fated  to  tlie  purpose,  did  Antonio  open 
The  gates  of  Milan  -,  and,  i'  the  dead  of  darkness^ 
The  ministers  for  the  purpose  hurried  thence 
]Me,  and  thy  crying  self. 

Mira.  Alack,  for  pity  ! 

I,  not  rememb'ring  how  I  cried  out  then. 
Will  cry  it  o'er  again  5  it  is  a  hint,^ 
That  wrings  mine  eyes. 

i'ro.  Hear  a  little  further. 

And  then  111  bring  thee  to  the  present  business 
Which now*s  upon  us  -,  widiout  the  which,  diis  story 
Were  most  impertinent. 

Mira.  Wherefore  did  they  not  ' 

That  hour  destroy  us  ? 

l^ro.  Well  demanded,  wench; 

My  tale  provokes  that  quesdon.    Dear,  they  durst 

not  j 
(So  dear  the  love  my  people  bore  me)  nor  set 
3  Coiisideration.  ^  Suggestion. 
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A  mark  so  bloody  on  the  business  -,  but 

With  colours  fairer  painted  tlieir  foul  ends. 

In  few^  they  hurried  us  aboard  a  bark ; 

Bore  us  some  leagues  to  sea  -,  where  they  prepared 

A  rotten  carcass  of  a  boat,  not  rigg'd,    - 

Nor  tackle,  sail,  nor  mast  5  the  very  rats 

Instinctively  had  quit  it :  there  they  hoist  us. 

To  cry  to  the  sea  that  roar'd  to  us ;  to  sigh 

To  the  winds,  whose  pity,  sighing  back  again. 

Did  us  but  loving  wrong. 

Mir  a.  Alack !  what  trouble 

Was  I  then  to  you  ! 

Fro,  O  1  a  cherubim 

Thou  wast,  that  did   preserve  me !     Thou  didst 

smile. 
Infused  with  a  fortitude  from  heaven. 
When  I  have  deck'd^  the  sea  with  drops  full  salt ; 
Under  my  burden  groan'd  j  which  rais'd  in  me 
An  undergoing  stomach/'  to  bear  up 
Against  what  should  ensue. 

Mir  a.  How  came  we  ashore  ? 

Pro,  By  Providence  divine. 
Some  food  we  had,  and  some  fresh  water,  that 
A  noble  Neapolitan,  Gonzalo, 
Out  of  his  charity,  (who  being  then  appointed 
Master  of  this  design,)  did  give  us  5  with 
Eich  garments,  linens,  stuffs,  and  necessaries. 
Which  since  have  steaded  much  -,  so,  of  his  gen- 
tleness. 
Knowing  I  lov'd  my  books,  he  furnish'd  me,  . 
From  my  own  library,  with  volumes  that 
I  prize  above  my  dukedom. 

Mira,  'Would  I  might 

But  ever  see  that  man  ! 

Pro.  Now  I  arise  :< — 

git  stijl,  and  hear  the  last  of  our  sea-sorrow. 
5  Sprinkled.        ^  Stubborn  resolution. 
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Here  in  this  island  we  arriv'd ;  and  here 
Ilave  I,  thy  school- master,  made  thee  more  profit 
Than  other  princes  can,  that  have  more  time 
For  vainer  hours,  and  tutors  not  so  careful. 

Mira.  Heavens  thank  you  for't !    And  now,  I 
pray  you,  sir, 
(For  still  'tis  beating  in  my  mind,)  your  reason 
For  raising  this  sea-storm  ? 

P'^^'  Know  thus  far  forth,— 

By  accident  most  strange,  bountiful  fortune^ 
Now  my  dear  lady,  hatli  mine  enemies 
Brought  to  this  shore  :  and  by  ray  prescience 
I  find  my  zenith  doth  depend  upon 
A  most  auspicious  star  3  whose  influence 
If  now  I  court  not,  but  omit,  my  fortunes 
Will  ever  after  droop. — Here  cease  more  questions  -, 
Thou  art  inclin'd  to  sleep  -,  'tis  a  good  duiness. 
And  give  it    way  5  —  I    know  thou   can'st   not 
choose. —  [  M 1  a  A  n  d  a  ilaps. 

Come  away,  servant,  come  :  I  am  ready  now  5 
Approach,  my  Ariel  3  come. 

Enter  Am  EL. 

Jri,  All  hail,  great  master !  grave  sir,  hail !  I 
come 
To  answer  tliy  best  pleasure  3  be't  to  fly. 
To  swim,  to  dive  into  tlie  fire,  to  ride 
On  the  curl'd  clouds  5  to  tliy  strong  bidding,  task 
Ariel,  and  all  his  quality. 

P^'^'  Hast  thou,  spirit, 

Perform'd  to  point"  tlie  tempest  that  1  bade  thee  ? 

Ari.  To  every  article. 
I  boarded  the  king's  ship ;  now  on  tlie  beak. 
Now  in  the  waist,  the  deck,  in  every  cabin, 
I  flam'd  amazement :  Sometimes,  I'd  divide. 
And  burn  in  many  places;  on  tlie  top-mast, 
-^  The  miijuteit  article. 
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The  yards,  and  bowsprit,  would  1  flame  distinctly^, 
Then  meet,  and  join :  Jove's  lightnings,  the  pre- 
cursors 
O'  the  dreadful  thunder-claps,  more  momentary 
And  sight-out-running  were  not:    The  fixe,  and 

cracks 
Of  sulphurous  roaring,  the  most  mighty  Neptune 
Seem'd  to  besiege,  and  make  his  bold  waves  tremble. 
Yea,  his  dread  trident  shake. 

Pro.  My  brave  spirit ! 

Who  was  so  firm,  so  constant,  tliat  this  coil  ^ 
Would  not  infect  his  reason  ? 

j^rL  Not  a  soul 

But  felt  a  fever  of  the  mad,  and  play'd 
Some  tricks  of  desperation  :  All,  but  mariners, 
Flung*d  in  the  foaming  brine,  and  quit  the  vessel. 
Then  all  a-hre  with  me  :  the  king's  son,  Ferdinand, 
With  hair  up-staring  (then  like  reeds,  not  hair,) 
Was  the  first  man  thatleapM^  cried,  Hdlis  empty, 
And  all  the  devils  are  here. 

Pro,  Why,  that's  my  spirit ! 

But  was  not  this  nigh  shore  ? 

Jri.  Close  by,  my  master. 

Pro.  But  are  they,  Ariel,  safe  ? 

Ari.  Not  a  hair  perish'd  j 

On  their  sustaining  garments  not  a  blemish, 
But  fresher  than  before  :  and,  as  thou  bad'st  me. 
In  troops  I  have  dispersed  them  'bout  the  isle : 
The  king's  son  have  I  landed  by  himself  5 
Whom  I  left  cooling  of  the  air  with  sighs. 
In  an  odd  angle  of  the  isle,  and  sitting. 
His  arms  in  this  sad  knot. 

Pro.  Of  the  king's  ship. 

The  mariners,  say,  how  thou  hast  dispos'd. 
And  all  tlie  rest  o'  the  fleet  > 

VOL.  i.  c 

'^  Bustle,,  tumult. 
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An,  Safely  in  harbour 

Is  the  king's  ship.;  in  the  deep  nook,  where  onca 
Thou  call'dst  me  up  at  midnight  to  fetch  dew 
From  the  still-vex' dBermoothes,*^  there  she's  hid  : 
The  mariner^  all  under  hatches  stow'd ; 
Whom,  with  a  charm  join'd  to  tlieir  sufier'd  labour^ 
I  have  left  asleep :  and  for  the  rest  o'  the  fleet. 
Which  I  dispers'd/  they  all  have  met  again ; 
And  are  upon  the  Mediterranean  fiote, ' 
Bound  sadly  home  for  Naples  ^ 
Supposing  that  they  saw  the  king's  ship  wreck'd. 
And  his  great  person  perish. 

Fro.  Ariel,  thy  charge 

Exactly  is  performed  5  but  there's  more  work  : 
What  is  tlie  time  o'  tlie  day  ? 

ylri.  Past  the  mid  season, 

Fro,  At  least  two  glasses ;  The  time  'twixt  si^^ 
and  now. 
Must  by  us  both  be  sjtent  most  preciously. 

Ari,  Is  there  more  toil  ?    Since  thou  dost  give 
me  pains, 
Let  me  remember  thee  what  tliou  hast  promised. 
Which  is  not  yet  perform' d  me. 

Fro,  How^  now  ?  moody  ? 

What  is't  thou  can'st  demand  ? 

Ari,  ]Vf>' liberty. 

Fro,  Before  tlie  time  be  out  ?  no  more. 

Ari,  I  pray  thee 

Ptemember,  I  have  done  thee  worthy  service ; 
Told  thee  no  lies,  made  no  mistakings,  serv'd 
Without  or  grudge  or  grumblings ;  tiiou  didst  pro- 
mise 
To  bate  me  a  full  year. 

Fro.  Dost  thou  forget 

From  w^hat  a  torment  I  did  free  thee  ? 


No. 
P  Bermuto.        *  Wave. 


^-.n. 
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Pro.  Thoudost^  and  thiiik'st 
It  much,  to  tread  the  ooze  of  the  salt  deep ; 
To  run  upon  the  sharp  wind  of  the  north  3 
To  do  me  business  in  the  veins  o'  the  earth. 
When  it  is  bak'd  with  frost. 

jri.  I  do  iiot,  sir. 

Fro.  Thou  liest,  malignant  thing !    Hast  thou 
forgot 
The  foul  Avitch  Sycorax,  who,  with  age,  and  envj^ 
Was  grown  into  a  hoop  ?  hast  thou  forgot  her  ? 

ylri.  No,  sir. 

Pro.  Thou  hast:  where  was  she  born  ? 

speak ;  tell  me. 

Ari,  Sir,  in  Argier.^ 

Pro.  O,  was  she  so  ?  I  must. 

Once  in  a  month,  recount  what  thou  hast  been. 
Which  thou  forget'st.  This  damn'dwitch,  Sycorax, 
For  mischiefs  manifold,  and  sorceries  terrible 
To  enter  human  hearing,  from  Argier, 
Thou  know'st,  w^as  banish'd ;  for  one  thing  she  did. 
They  w^ould  not  take  her  life  :  Is  not  this  true  ? 
.    Jri.  Ay,  sir. 

Pro,  This   blue-ey*d  hag  was   hitlier  brought 
with  child. 
And  here  was  left  by  the  sailors  :  Thou,  my  slave. 
As  thou  report'st  thyself,  wast  then  her  servant : 
And,  for  thou  wast  a  spirit  too  delicate 
To  act  her  eartliy  and  abhorr'd  commands. 
Refusing  her  grand  hests,^  she  did  confine  thee. 
By  help  of  her  more  potent  ministers,  * 

And  in  her  most  unmitigable  rage. 
Into  a  cloven  pine ;  within  which  rift 
Imprison'd,  tliou  did'st  painfully  remain 
A  dozen  years  3  w  itliin  which  space  she  died. 
And  left  thee  there 3  wdiere  thou  did'st  vent  tliy 
groans,  c  2 , 

*  Algiers.         ^  Commands. 
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As  fast  as  mill-wheels  strike :  Then  was  thfs  island, 
(Save  for  the  son  tliat  she  did  litter  here, 
A  freckled  whelp,  hag-born)  not  honoured  with 
A  human  shape. 

Ari,  Yes  ;  Caliban  her  son. 

Fio,  Dull  thing,  I  say  so  5  he,  that  Caliban, 
Whom  now  I  keep  in  service.     Thou  best  know'st 
What  torment  I  did  find  thee  in  :  thy  groans 
Did  make  wolves  howl,  and  penetrate  tlie  breasts 
Of  ever-angry  beai's  :  it  was  a  torment 
To  lay  upon  the  damn'd,    which  Sycorax 
Could  not  again  undo  -,  it  was  mine  art. 
When  I  arriv'd,  and  heard  thee,  that  made  gape 
The  pine,  and  let  thee  out. 

Ari,  I  thank  thee,  master. 

Fro,  If  thou  more  murmur'st,  I  will  rend  an  oak. 
And  peg  thee  in  his  knotty  entrails,  till 
Thou  hast  howl'd  away  twelve  winters. 

Ari,  Pardon,  master : 

I  will  be  correspondent  to  command. 
And  do  my  spiriting  gently. 

Fro,  Do  SO}  and  after  two  days 

I  will  discharge  thee. 

Ari,  That's  my  noble  master ! 

What  shall  I  do?  say  what?  what  shall  I  do? 

Fro,  Go  make  thyself  like  to  a  nymph  o'  the  sea  j 
Be  subject  to  no  sight  but  mine  ;  invisible 
To  every  eye-ball  else.     Go,  take  this  shape. 
And  hither  come  in't :  hence,  with  diligence. 

\_Exit  Ariel. 
Awake,  dear  heart,  awake !  thou  hast  slept  well  ^ 
Awake ! 

Mtra,  The  strangeness  of  your  story  put 
Heaviness  in  me. 

'   Fro.  Shake  it  off:  Come  on  ; 

We'll  visit  Caliban,  my  slave,  who  never 
4 
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yields  us  kind  answer, 

Mira.  Tis  a  villain^  sir^ 

I  do  not  love  to  look  on. 

Fro,  But,  as  'tis. 

We  cannot  miss  4  him :  he  does  make  our  fire. 
Fetch  in  our  wood  5  and  serves  in  offices 
That  profit  us.     What  ho  !  slave !  Caliban  ! 
Thou  earth,  tliou  !  speak. 

Cal.  [IFlt/ii/i']        There's  wood  enough  within. 

Pro.  Come  forth,  I  say  3  there's  other  business 
for  thee  : 
Come  forth,  thou  tortoise  !  when  ? 

Re-enter  Ariel,  H/ie  a  umter-nymph^ 

Fine  apparition  !  My  quaint  Ai'iel, 
Hark  in  thine  ear. 

Ari.  My  lord,  it  shall  be  done.[Exi'7. 

Fro.  Thou  pgisonous   slave,  got  by  the  devii 
himself 
Upon  thy  wicked  dam>  come  forth  ! 

Bnter  CaliiVan.       ' 

f^al.  As  wicked  dew  as  e'er  my  motljer  brush'd 
With  raven's  feather  from  unwholesome  fen. 
Drop  on  you  both  !  a  soutli-\^'est  blow  on  ye. 
And  blister  you  all  o'er  ! 

Fro.  For  tliis,  be  sure,  to-night  thou  shalt  have 
cramps. 
Side-stitches  that  shail  pen  thy  breath  up )   urchins^ 
Shall,  for  that  vast  of  night  that  they  may  work^ 
All  exercise  on  tliee  :  thou  shalt  be  pinch'd 
As  thick  as  honey-combs,  each  pinch  more  stinging 
Than  bees  that  made  tliem, 

Cal,  I  must  eat  my  dinner 

Tlus  island's  mine,  by  Sycorax  my  motlier^ 

c  3 
4  1)0  without.        ^  Fairies, 
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Which  thou  tak' St  from  me.  When  tlioucamest  first. 
Thou  strok'dst    me,    and  mad'st  much  of  me^ 

would' St  give  me 
Water  with  berries  in't  5  and  teach  me  how 
To  name  the  bigger  light,  and  how  the  less, 
That  burn  by  day  and  night :  and  then  I  lov'd  thee. 
And  shew'd  tliee  all  the  qualities  o'  the  isle. 
The  fresh  springs,  brine  pits,  barren  place,  and 

fertile  5 
Cursed  be  I  that  did  so  !-r-All  the  charms 
Of  Sycorax,  toads,  beetles,  bats,  light  on  you  ! 
For  i  am  all  the  subjects  that  you  have. 
Which  first  was  mine  own  king :  and  here  you 

-  ^  sty  me 

In  tliis  hard  rock,  whiles  you  do  keep  from  me 
The  rest  of  the  island. 

Pro,  Thou  most  lying  slave. 

Whom  stripes  may  move,  not  kindness :  I  have 

us'd  tliee, 
Filtli  as  thou  art,  with  hum.an  care ;  and  lodg'd  thee 
In  mine  own  cell,  till  thou  didst  seek  to  violate 
The  honour  of  my  child. 

Cal.  O  ho,  O  ho  !— 'would  it  had  been  done  ! 
Thou  didst  prevent  m.e ;  I  had  peopled  else 
This  isle  with  Calibans. 

P/Y).  Abhorred  slave ; 

Which  any  print  of  goodness  will  not  take. 
Being  capable  of  all  ill !  I  pitied  thee. 
Took  pains  to  make  thee  speak,  taught  thee  each 

hour 
One  thing  or  other :  when  thou  didst  not,  savage. 
Know  thine  own  meaning,  but  would'st  gabble  like 
A  thing  most  brutish,  I  endowM  thy  purposes 
Witli  words  that  made  them  known  :  But  thy  vile 

^     race,  -^ 

Though  thou  did€t  learn,  had  tliat  in't  which  good 

Iiatures 


Scent  Ih  TEMPEST.  ^  19 

Could  net  abide  to  be  with  ;  therefore  wast  tliou 
Deservedly  conlin'd  into  this  rock. 
Who  hadst  deserv'd  more  than  a  prison. 

Cal.-  You  taught  me  language;  and  my  profit  on' t 
Is,  I  know  how  to  curse  :  the  red  plague  rid'''  you. 
For  learning  me  your  language  ! 

Pro,  ■  Hag-seed,  hence  ! 

Fetch  us  in  fuel;  and  be  quick,  thou  wert  best. 
To  answer  otlier  business.  Shrug'st  thou,  malice^ 
If  thou  neglect' st,  or  dost  unwillingly 
What  I  command,  I'll  rack  tliee  with  old  cramps  5 
Fill  all  thy  bones  with  aches  ;  make  thee  roar. 
That  beasts  shall  tremble  at  thy  din. 

CaL  No,  'pray  thee  ! — 
I  must  obey  :  his  art  is  of  such  power,       lAaide, 
It  would  control  my  dam's  god,   Setebos, 
And  make  a  vassal  of  him. 

Pro.  So,  slave ;  hence  ! 

[Exit  Caliban, 

Re-enter  Ariel  invisible,  'plciying  and  singing  ; 
Feiidinand  /(Mowing  him, 

Ariel's  Song. 
Come  unto  these  ye  How  sands, 

And  then  take  hands : 
Court' sied  when  you  haxe,  and  kiss'dy 

(The  wild  waves  whist  J  " 
Foot  it  feat  ly  here  and  there  ; 
And,  sweet  sprite^,  the  burden  bear. 

Hark,  hark  ! 
Bur.  Bowgh,  wowgh.  [dispersedly. 

The  watch-doii's  bark  : 
Bur,  Bowgh,  wowgh.  [dispersedly 

Hark,  hark  !  I  hear 
The  strain  of  strutting  chwit icier c 
Cry,  Cock-a-doodle-doo. 

*  Destroy.         7  Still,  silent.  " 
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• 

Fer,  Where  should  this  musick  be  ?  i'  the  air^ 
or  the  earth  ? 
It  sounds  no  more  : — and  sure,  it  waits  upon 
Some  god  of  the  island.     Sitting  on  a  bank, 
"Weeping  again  the  king  my  father's  wreck. 
This  musick  crept  by  me  upon  the  waters  3 
Allaying  both  tlieir  fuiy,  and  my  passion. 
With  its  sweet  air  :  thence  I  have  follow'd  it. 
Or  it  hatli  drawn  me  rather : — But  'tis  gone. 
No,  it  begins  again. 

Ariel  sings, 

Txdl  fathom  Jixe  thy  father  lies ; 

Of  his  bones  are  coral  made  ; 
Thoie  are  pearls^  that  tcere  his  eyes : 

Nothing  of  him  that  doth  fade, 
But  doth  sujfer  a  sea-^change 
into  something  rieh  and  strange, 
Sea-nymphs  hourly  ring  his  knell  : 
Hark!  now  I  hear  thejn^--r'ding-do7ig,  heU, 

[Burden y  ding-dong, 

JVr.  The  ditty  does  remember  my  drown'd  fa- 
tlier . — 
This  is  no  mortal  business,  nor  no  sound 
That  the  earth  owes:^ — I  hear  it  now  above  me* 

rro.  The  fringed  curtains  of  thine  eye  advance 
And  sa}^  what  tiiou  seest.yond'. 

31ira.  *         Whgtis't?  a  spirit? 

Lord,  how  it  looks  about!  Believe  me,  sir. 
It  carries  a  brave  form  : — But  'tis  a  spirit. 

Pro.  No,,  wench ;  it  eats  and  sleeps,  and  hath 
'such  senses 
As  we  have,  such  :  This  gallant  which  thou  scest* 

«  0^vcs. 
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Was  in  the  wreck;  and  but  he's  something  stain'd 
With  grief,  that's  beauty's  canker,  thou  might'iit 

call  him 
A  goodly  person  :  'he  hath  lost  his  fellows. 
And  strays  about  to  find  tlaem. 

Mira.  I  might  call  him 

A  thing  divine ;  for  nothing  natural 
I  ever  saw^  so  noble. 

Fro,  It  goes  on,  \_Asidr„ 

As  my  soul  prompts  it : — Spirit,  fine  spirit !  Til  free 

thee 
Witliin  two  days  for  this. 

Fer.  Most  sure,  the  goddess 

On  whom  these  airs  attend ! — ^Vouchsafe,  my  prayer 
May  know,  if  you  remain  upon  this  island  -, 
And  that  you  will  some  good  instruction  give. 
How  I  may  bear  me  here  :  My  prime  request. 
Which  I  do  last  pronounce^  is,  O  you  v/onder ! 
If  you  be  maid,  or  no  ? 

Mita,  No  wonder^  sir  -, 

But,  certainly  a  maid. 

jPer.  My  language  !  heavens !— • 

I  am  the  best  of  them  tliat  speak  this  speech. 
Were  I  but  where  *tis  spoken. 

Pro,  How  !  tlie  best  ? 

What  wert  thou,  if  the  king  of  Naples  heard  thee  ? 

ler,  A  single  tiling,  as  I  am  now,  that  wonders 
To  hear  thee  speak  of  Naples  :  He  does  hear  me 5 
And,  that  he  does,  I  weep  :  myself  am  Naples  5 
Who  with  mine  eyes,  ne'er  since  at  ebb,  beheld 
The  king  my  father  wreck'd. 

Mira.  Alack,  for  mercy  1 

ler.  Yes,  faith,  and  all  his  lords  3  the  duke  of 
Milan, 
.And  his  bi^e  soA^  being  twain. 

Fro,  The  duke  of  Milan^ 
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And  his  more  braver  daughter^  could  controul' 

thee. 
If  now  'twere  fit  to  do't :- — At  tlie  first  sight 

[Asiilr, 
They  have  changed  eyes  : — Delicate  Ariel, 
I'll  set  thee  free  for  this  ! — A  word,  good  sir  ; 
I  fear^  you  have  done  yourself  some  wrong :  a 
word. 
Mira,  Why  speaks  my  fatlier  so  nngently  ?  This 
Is  the  third  man  that  e'er  I  saw  -,  the  first 
That  e'er  I  sigh'd  for  :  pity  move  my  fatlier 
To  be  inclin'd  my  way  ! 

Fer.  O,  if  a  virgin. 

And  your  afi^ection  not  gone  forth,  I'll  make  you' 
The  fjueen  of  Naples. 

Pro.  Soft,  sir ;  one  word  more. — • 

They  are  both  in  either' s  powers  :  but  this  swift 

business 
I  must  imeasy  make,  lest  too  light  winning  [Jside 
Make  the  prize  light. — One  \\  ord  more  5  1  charge 

thee. 
That  thou  attend  me  :  thou  dost  here  usm*p 
The  name  thou  ow'st  not }  and  hast  put  thyself 
Opon  this  island,  as  a  spy^  to  win  it 
From  me,  the  lord  on't. 

Fer.  No,  as  I  am  a  man. 

Mira.  There's  nothing  ill  can  dwell  in  such  a 
temple  : 
If  the  ill  spirit  have  so  fair  an  house, 
Good  tilings  will  strive  to  dwell  with't. 

Pro.  Follow  me. — [To  Ferd* 

Speak  not  you  for  him  ;  he's  a  traitor. — Come. 
I'll  manacle  tliy  neck  and  feet  together : 
Sea-water  shalt  thou  drink,  thy  food  shall  bo 
1'he   fresh-brook   muscles,    wither'd  roots,    and 
ixusks, 

^  Confute. 
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Wherein  the  acorn  cradled  :  Follow. 

Fet\  No ; 

I  will  resist  such  entertainment^  till 
Mine  enemy  has  more  power.  [f/e  d raxes. 

Mir  a,  O  dear  lather. 

Make  not  too  rash  a  trial  of  him^  for 
He's  gentle,  and  not  fearful.^ 

Pro.  What,  I  say. 

My  foot  my  tutor  ! — Put  thy  sword  up,  traitor  j 
Who  mak'st  a  shew,  but  dar'st  not  strike,  thy 

conscience 
Is  so  possess'd  with  guilt :  come  from  thy  ward^* 
For  1  can  here  disarm  tliee  widi  tliis  stick. 
And  make  thy  weapon  drop, 

Mira,  Beseech  you,  father  ! 

Fro.  Hence)  hang  not  on  my  garments. 

Mir  a.  Sir,  have  pity  j 

I'll  be  his  surety. 

•  FrOf  Silence  :  one  word  more 

Shall  make  me  chide  thee,  if  not  hate  thee.  What! 
An  advocate  for  an  impostor  ?  hush  ! 
Thou  think' St,  there  are  no  more  such  shapes  as  he. 
Having  seen  but  him  and  Caliban  :  Foolish  wench ! 
To  the  most  of  men  this  is  a  Caliban, 
And  tliey  to  him  are  angels. 

Mira,  My  affections 

Ai't?  then  most  humble  -,  I  have  no  ambition 
To  see  a  goodlier  man. 

Fro.  Come  on  -,  obey  ; 

[To  Fehp.- 
Thy  nerves  are  in  their  infancy  again. 
And  hav^  no  vigour  in  them. 

Fer.  ■  So  they  are  : 

My  spirits,  as  in  a  dream,  are  all  bound  up. 
My  father's  loss,  the  weakness  which  I  feel. 
The  wreck  of  all  my  friend^,  or  this  man's  tlireatsj 
y  fjightful.         i  Guurd. 
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To  whom  I  am  subdued,  are  but  light  to  me. 
Might  I  but  tlirough  my  prison  once  a  day 
Behold  this  maid  :  all  corners  else  o'  the  earth 
Let  liberty  make  use  of  3  space  enough 
Have  I  in  such  a  prison. 

Fro,  It  works: — Come  on.—- 

Thou  hast  done  well,  fine  Ariel ! — Follow  me. — 

ITo  Ferd.  a?id  Mir. 
Hark,  what  tliou  else  shalt  do  me^ 

[To  AuiEt. 

Mira.  f  Be  of  comfort  i 

My  father's  of  a  better  nature,  sir. 
Than  he  appears  by  speech  5  this  is  unwonted. 
Which  now  came  frorh  him. 

Pro.  Thou  shalt  be  as  freft 

As  mountain  winds  :  but  then  exactly  do 
All  points  of  my  command. 

Ari.  To  tlie  syllable. 

Pro,  Come,  follow  :  speak  not  for  him.  {^Exeunt, 

ACT  IL 

SCENE  I,     Another  part  of  the  island. 

Enter  Alonso,  Sebastian,   Antomo,  Gon- 
ZALOy  Adriax,  Francisco,  and  others. 

Gon.  'Beseech  you,  sir,  be  merry:    you  have- 
cause 
(So  have  we  all)  of  joy ;  for  our  escape 
Is  much  beyond  our  loss  :  Our  hint  of  woe 
Is  common  -,  every  day,  some  sailor's  wife, 
The  masters  of  some  merchant,  and  the  merchant. 
Have  just  our  tlieme  of  woe  :  but  for  the  miraclCj^ 
I  mean  our  preservation,  few  in  millions 
Can  speak  like  us  :  tlien  wisely,  good  sir,  weigh 
Our  sorrow  with  our  comfort. 

Alon.  Pr'ythee,  peace. 


I 
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ScIk  He  receives  comfort  like  cold  porridge. 

Afif.  The  visitor  will  not  give  him  o'er  so. 

Seb.  Look,  he's  winding  up  the  vv^atch  of  his 
wit  j  by  and  by  it  will  strike. 

Gon,  Sir, 

;Stb.  One: ^Tell. 

Gon,   When  every  grief  is  entertain' d^,  that's 
ofler'd. 
Comes  to  tlie  entertainer — 

Seb.  A  dollar. 

Gon.  Dolour  comes  to  him,  indeed  3  you  have 
spoken  truer  tlian  you  purposed. 

Seb.  You  have  taken  it  wiselier  than  I  meant 
you  should. 

Gon.  Therefore,  my  lord, — 

Ant.  Fie,  what  a  spendthrift  is  he  of  his  tongue! 

Alan.  I  pr'ythee,  spare. 

Gon.  'Well,  I  have  done  :  But  yet — 

Seb.  He  will  be  talking. 

Ant.  Which  of  them,  he,  or  Adrian,  for  a  good 
wager,  first  begins  to  crow  ? 

*Scb.  The  old  cock. 

Ant.  The  cockrel. 

Seb.  Done  :  The  wager  ? 

Ant.  A  laughter. 

Seb.  A  match. 

Adr.  Though  this  island  seem  to  be  desert, — 

Seb,  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Ant.  So,  you've  pay'd. 

Afjr.  Uninhabitable,  and  almost  Inaccessible, — 

Seb.  Yet, 

Jdr.  Yet— 

Ant.  He  could  not  miss  it. 

Adr.  It  must  needs  be  of  subtle>  tender^  and^ 
delicate  temperance.^ 

YOJL.  X.  i> 

3  Temperature. 
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Anf.  Temperance  was  a  delicate  wench. 

Seb,  Ay,  and  a  subtle  3  as  he  most  learnedlj 
delivered. 

Adr,  The  air  breatlies  upon  us  here  most 
sweetly. 

Sfb,  As  if  it  had  lungs,  and  rotten  ones. 

Ant,  Or,  as  'twere  perfumed  by  a  fen. 

Gon.  Here  is  every  thing  advantageous  to  life. 

Anf,  True  -,  save  means  to  live. 

Scb,  Of  that  there's  none,  or  little. 
'    Gon.    How  lush-^  and  lusty  the  grass  looks? 
how  green  ? 

Ant,  The  ground,  indeed,  is  tawny. 

Sch.  With  an  eye^  of  green  in't. 

Ant,  He  misses  not  much. 

Seb,  No;  he  doth  but  mistake  tlie  truth  to- 
tally. 

Gon,  But  the  rarity  of  it.  is  (which  is  indeed 
almost  beyond  credit) — 

Stb.  As  many  vouch'd  rarities  are. 
'  Gon.  That  our  garments,  being,  as  they  were, 
drenched  in  tlie  sea,  hold,  notwithstanding,  their 
freshness,   and   glosses;  being  ratlier  new  dy'd, 
tlian  stain' d  with  salt  water. 

Ant.  If  but  one  of  his  pockets  could  speak, 
would  it  not  say,  he  lies? 

Seb,  Ay,  or  very  falsely  pocket  up  his  report. 

Gon.  Methinks,  our  garments  are  now  as  fresh 
as  when  we  put  them  on  first  in  Africk,  at  the 
marriage  of  the  king's  fair  daughter  Claribel  to 
tlie  king  of  Tunis. 

Seb.  'Twas  a  sweet  marriage,  and  we  prosper 
well  in  our  return. 

.    A(lr.  Tunis  was  never  graced  before  with  such 
a  paragon  to  tlicir  queen. 

Gon,  Not  since  widow  Dido's  time. 

^  Hank.  ^  Shack  of  colour. 
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Ant.  Widow?  a  pox  o'  that!  How  came  that 
widow  in  ?  Widow  Dido ! 

Svb.  What  if  he  had  said,  widower  iEneas  tdo? 
good  lord,  how  you  take  it ! 

Adr,  Widow  Dido,  said  you  ?  you  make  me 
study  of  that :  she  was  of  Cartilage,  not  of  Tunis. 

Gon.  This  Tunis^  sir^  was  Cartilage. 

y[(h\  Carthage? 

Gon.  I  assure  you,  Carthage. 

Ant,  His  word  is  more  than  the  miraculous 
harp. 

A^e/'.  He  hath  rais'd  the  wall,  and  houses  too. 

Ant.  What  impossible  matter  will  lie  make 
easy  next  ? 

^t'b.  I  think,  he  will  carry  this  island  home  in 
his  pocket,  and  give  it  his  son  for  an  apple. 

Ant.  And,  sowing  the  kernels  of  it  in  the  sea, 
bring  forth  more  ishinds. 

Gon.  Ay? 

Ant.  Why,  in  good  time. 

Gon.  Sir,  we  were  talking,  that  our  garments 
seem  now  as  fresh,  as  when,  we  were  at  Tunis  at 
the  marriage  of  your  daughter,  who  is  now 
queen. 

Ant.  And  the  rarest  that  e'er  came  there. 

Seb.  'Bate,  I  beseech  you,  widow  Dido. 

Ant.  O,  widow  Dido  3  ay,  widow  Dido. 

Gon,  Is  not,  sir,  my  doublet  as  fresh  as  the 
first  day  I  wore  it  ?  I  mean,  in  a  sort.^* 

Ant.  That  sort  was  well  fish'd  for. 

Gon.  When  I  -wore  it  at  your  daughter's  mar- 
riage ? 

Alan.   You  cram  these  words  into  mine  ears, 
against 
The  stomach  of  my  sense  :  'Would  I  had  never 

D  2 
*  Degree  gr  quality. 
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Married  my  daughter  there  1  for,  coming  thence. 
My  son  is  lost  3  and^,  in  my  rate,  she  too. 
Who  is  so  far  from  Italy  remov'd,    . 
I  ne'er  again  shall  see  her.     O  thou  mine  heir 
Of  Naples  and  of  Milan,  what  strange  iish 
Hath  made  his  meal  ou  tliee  ! 

Iran.  Sir,  he  may  live; 

I  saw  him  beat  the  surges  under  him. 
And  ride  upon  tlieir  backs  j  he  trod  the  water. 
Whose  enmity  he  flung  aside,  and  breasted 
The  surge  most  swoln  that  met  him  :  his  bold 

head 
'Bove  the  contentious  waves  he  kept,  and  oar'd 
Himself  with  his  good  arms  in  lusty  stroke 
To  the  shore,  that  o'er  his  wave-worn  basis  bow'dy 
As  stooping  to  relieve  him :   I  not  doubt. 
He  came  alive  to  land. 

Alon.  No,  no,  he's  gone. 

Seb,  Sir,  you  may  thank  yourself  for  this  great 
lossj 
That   would  not   bless    our   Europe  with    your 

daughter. 
But  rather  lose  her  to  an  African  5 
Where  she,  at  least,  is  banish'd  from  your  eye. 
Who  hath  cause  to  wet  tlie  grief  on't. 

Alon.  Pr'ythee,  peace. 

Sch,  You  were  kneel'd  to,  and  importun'd  other- 
wise 
By  all  of  us  ;  and  the  fair  soul  herself 
Weigh'd,  between  lothness  and  obedience,  at 
Which  end  o'  the  beam  she'd  bow.  We  Iiave  lost 

your  son, 
I  fear,  for  ever  :  Milan  and  Naples  have 
More  widows  in  them  of  this  business'  making. 
Than  we  bring  men  to  comfort  tliem  :  tlie  fault's 
Your  own. 

Alon,  So  is  the  dearest  of  the  loss. 
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Gon.  My  lord  Sebastian, 

The  truth  you  speak  dotli  lack  some  gentleness. 
And  time  to  speak  it  in :  you  rub  the  sore. 
When  you  should  bring  the  plaster. 

JSeb.  Very  well. 

Ant,  And  most  chirurgeonly. 

Gon,  It  is  foul  weather  in  us  all,  good  sir. 
When  you  are  cloudy. 

iSeb.  Foiil  weather? 

A/tt,  Veiy  foul. 

Gon,  Had  I  a  plantation  of  tliis  isle,  my  lord,— • 

Ant.  He'd  sow  it  with  nettle-^seed. 

Scb.  Or  docks,  or  mallows. 

Gon,  And  were  the  king  of  it.  What  would  I  do  ? 

Scb.  'Scape  being  drunk,  for  want  of  wine. 

Gon.  V  the  commonweal tii  I  would  by  contraries 
Execute  all  thino-s  :  for  no  kind  of  trafiick 
Would  I  admit;  no  name  of  magistrate: 
Letters  should  not  be  known ;  no  use  of  seiTice, 
Of  riches  or  of  poverty;  no  contracts. 
Successions;  bound  of  land,  tilth,  vineyard,  none; 
No  use  of  metal,  corn,  or  wine,  or  oil : 
No  occupation;  all  men  idle,  all; 
And  women  too;  but  innocent  and  pure : 
No  sovereignty  :— 

Scb,  And  yet  he  would  be  king  on't. 

Ant.  The  latter  end  of  his  commonwealth  for- 
gets the  beginning. 

Gon.    All   things   in   common    nature   should 
produce 
Witliout  sweat  or  endeavour :   treason,  felony, 
Sword,  pike,  knife,  gun,  or  need  of  any  engine, "^ 
Would  I. not  have;  but  nature  should  bring  forth. 
Of  its  own  kind,  all  foizon,*  all  abundance. 
To  feed  my  innocent  people. 

D  3 
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Seh.  No  marrying  'mong  his  subjects  ? 

Ant.  None,  man,'  all  idle 5  whores^  and  knaves. 

Gon.  I  would  witJi  such  perfection  govern^  sir. 
To  excel  the  2;olden  ap;e. 
•    Seh.  'Save  his  majesty  ! 

Ant.  Long  live  Gonzalo  ! 

Gon.  And,  do  yoii  mark  me,  sir?— - 

Alon.  Pr'ythee,  no  more:    thou  dost  talk  no- 
thing to  me. 

Gon.  I  do  well  believe  your  highness;  and  did 
it  to  minister  occasion  to  these  gentlem.en,  who 
are  of  such  sensible  and  nimble  lungs,  that  they 
always  use  to  laugh  at  nothing. 

Ant.  'Twas  you  we  laugh'd  at. 

Gon.  Who,  in  this  kind  of  merry  fooling,  am 
nothing  to  you;  so  you  may  continue,  and  laugh 
^t  no  tiling  still. 

Ant.  What  a  blow  was  there  given? 

Seh.  An  it  had  not  fallen  flat-long. 

Gon.  You  are  gentlemen  of  brave  mettle;  jou 
would  lift  the  moon  out  of  her  sphere,  if  she 
would  continue  in  it  five  weeks  without  changing. 

Enter  Ariel  invisible,  plaijing  solemn  miisick, 

Seh.  We  would  so,  and  then  go  a  bat-fowling. 
Ant.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  angry, 
Gon.  No,  I  warrant  you  ;  I  will  not  adventure 
my  discretion  so   weakly.      Will  you  laugh  me 
asleep,  for  I  am  veiy  hea^  y  ? 
Ant.  Go  sleep,  and  hear  us. 

[J//  sleep  but  Alon.  Seb.  and  Ant. 
Alon.  What,  all  so  soon  asleep!  I  wish  mine 
.   eyes 
Would,  with  themselves,  shut  up  my  thoughts  f 

I  find. 
They  arc  inclined  to  dc  so. 
^'e^.         -  .    Please  you,  sir. 
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Do  not  omit  the  heavy  offer  of  it : 
It  seldom  visits  sorrow;  when  it  doth. 
It  is  a  comforter. 

J /it.  We  two,  my  lord. 

Will  guard  your  person,  while  you  take  your  rest. 
And  Vv'atch  your  safety. 

A  Ion.  Thank  you:  Wondrous  heavy. 

[Alonso  sleeps.     Exit  Ami:!., 

Seb.  What  a  strange  drowsiness  possesses  them! 

Ant.  It  is  the  quality  o'  the  climate. 

Scb.  Why 

Doth  it  not  tlien  our  eye-lids  sink?  I  find  not 
Myself  dispos'd  to  sleep. 

Ant.  Nor  I;  my  spirits  are  nimble. 

They  fell  together  all,  as  by  consent; 
They  dr()})p'd,  as   by   a   thunder-stroke.     What 

might, 
Wortliy  Sebastian  ?— *-0,  whatmight  ?— Nomore: — 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  see  it  in  thy  face. 
What  thou  should'st  be :  the  occasion  speaks  thee  ^ 

and 
My  strong  imagination  sees  a  crown 
Dropping  upon  thy  head. 

Sci).  What,  art  thou  waking? 

Ant,  Do  you  not  hear  me  speak  ? 

Scb.  I  do;  and,  surelv^ 

It  is  a  sleepy  language;  and  thou  s]^>eak\st 
Out  of  thy  sleep :  What  is  it  thou  didst  say  ? 
Tills  is  a  strange  repose,  to  be  asleep 
\\'ith  eyes  wide  open;  standing,  speaking,  moving. 
And  yet  so  fast  asleep. 

Ant.  Noble  Sebastian, 

Thou  let'st  thy  fortune  sleep — die  rather;  wink'il 
Whiles  thou  art  waking. 

'SV^.  .  Thou  dost  snore  distinctly^ 

There's  m.eaning  in  thy  snores. 

rd?it.  1  am  more  serious  tlian  my  custom;  you 
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Must  be  so  too,  if  heed  me  3  which  to  do^ 
Trebles  tliee  o'er. 

Seb,  Well  J  I  am  standing  water. 

Ant.  Ill  teach  you  how  to  flow. 
Seb*  Do  so :   to  ebb. 

Hereditary  sloth  instructs  me. 

Ant.                                           O,  I 

If  you  but  knew,  how  you  the  purpose  cherish, 

Whiles  thus' you  mock  it!  how,  in  stripping  it,  ■ 

You  more  invest  it !  Ebbing  men,  indeed,  \ 

Most  often  do  so  near  the  bottom  run,  ] 

By  their  own  fear,  or  sloth.  | 

"  Seb.                                         Pr  y thee,  say  on  :  ] 

The  setting  of  thine  eye,  and  cheek,  proclaim  \ 

A  matter  from  thee;  and  a  birth,  indeed^  < 

Which  throes  tliee  much  to  yield.  | 

Ant.                                                   Tims,  sir:  \ 

Altliough  this  lord  of  weak  remembrance,  this 

(Who  shall  be  of  as  little  memory,  ' 

When  he  is  eartlf  d,)  hath  here  almost  persuaded  ] 

(For  he's  a  spirit  of  persuasion  only,)  ; 

The  king,  his  son's  alive  3  'tis  as  impossible 

That  he's   undrown'd,    as   he    iliat   sleeps   here,  , 

swims.  ■ 

.SV^.  I  have  no  hope  ! 

That  he's  undrowa'd.  ' 

Ant.                                O,  put  of  that  no  hope,  / 

What  great  hope  have  you!   no  hope,  that  way,  is  : 

Another  way  so  high  an  hope,  that  even 

Ambition  cannot  pierce  a  wink  beyond,  ; 

But   doubts   discovery    there.      Will   you    grants, 

with  me,  ' 

That  Ferdinand  is  drown'd?  ] 

Seb,                                      He's  gone.  i 

Ant,                                            .  Then,  tell  me^  ' 

Who's  the  next  heir  of  Naples  ?  I 

Scb^  ClaribeL 
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Ant,    She   that  is   queen  of  Tunis;  she  tliat 
dwells 
Ten  leagues  beyond  man's  life;    she  that  from 

Naples 
Can  have  no  note,  unless  the  sun  were  post, 
(The  man  i'  the  moon's  too  slow,)  till  new-born 

chins 
Be  rough  and  razorable:  she,  from  whom 
We  w^ere  all   sea-sw^allow^'d,  though   some  cast 

again ; 
And,  by  that,  destin'd  to  perform  an  act, 
Whereof  what's  past  is  prologue;  what  to  come. 
In  yours  and  my  discharge. 

Seb.  What  stuff  is  this? — How  say  you? 

Tis  true,  my  brother's  daughter's  queen  of  Tunis; 
So  is  she  heir  of  Naples;  'twixt  which  regions 
There  is  some  space. 

Ant,  '  A  space  whose  every  cubit 

Seems  to  cry  out.  How  shall  that  Clarihcl 
Measure  us  back  to  Naples  ? — Keep  in  Tunis, 
And  let  Sebastian  wake!-— Say,  this  were  deatli 
That  now  hath  seiz'd  them ;  why,  they  were  no 

worse 
Than  now  they  are:    There  be,    that  can  rule 

Naples, 
As  well  as  he  that  sleeps ;  lords,  that  can  prate 
As  amply,  and  unnecessarily. 
As  this  Gonzalo  ;  I  myself  could  make 
A  chough  9  of  as  deep  chat.     O,  that  you  bore 
The  mind  that  I  do !  what  a  sleep  were  this 
For  your  advancement !   Do  you  understand  me  ? 

Seb.  Methinks,  I  do. 

Ant.  And  how  does  your  content 

Tender  your  own  good  fortune  ? 

Seb,  I  remember. 

You  did  supplant  your  brother  Prospero 
9  A  bird  of  the  jack -claw  kind. 
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Ant.  True ;  ' 

And,  look,  how  well  my  garments  sit  upon  me  3  ' 
Much  feater  than  before  :  My  brother's  servants  ^ 
Were  tlien  my  fellows,  now  they  are  my  men. 

iSeb,  But,  for  your  conscience — 

Ant,  Ay,  sir  3  where  lies  that?  if  it  were  a  kybe, 
'Twould  put  me  to  my  slipper  3  but  I  feel  not 
This  deity  \in  my  bosom :   twenty  consciences. 
That  stand  'twixt  me  and  Milan,  candied  be  they. 
And   melt,    ere   they   molest!     Here   lies   your 

brother. 
No  better  than  the  earth  he  lies  upon. 
If  he  were  tiiat  which  now  he's  like  3  whom  I, 
\Vi til  this  obedient  steel,  three  inches  of  it. 
Can  lay  to  bed  for  ever  :  whiles  you,  doing  thus. 
To  the  perpetual  wink  for  aye '  might  put 
This  ancient  m.orsel,  tliis  sir  Prudence,  who 
Should  not  upbraid  our  course.     For  all  the  rest. 
They'll  take  suggestion,^  as  a  cat  laps  milk  3 
They'll  tell  the  clock  to  any  business  tliat 
We  say  beiits  the  hour. 

Svb,  Thy  case,  dear  friend. 

Shall  be  my  precedent  3  as  thou  got'st  Milan, 
I'll  come  by  Naples.      Draw  diy   sword :    one 

stroke 
Shall  free  thee  from  the  tribute  which  thou  pay'st; 
And  I  the  king  shall  love  thee. 

Ant.  Draw  together : 

And  when  I  rear  my  hand,  do  you  the  like. 
To  fail  it  on  Gonzalo. 

iSt'b*  O,  but  one  word. 

[gritty  coniirae  apart, 

yiusicli.     lie-enter  A RiTA.y  invisible.^ 

Ari.    My  master  through  his  art  foresees  the 
danger 

*   Ever.  *  Any  hint. 
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That  these,  his  friends/ are  in^   and  sends  me 

forth, 
(For  else  his  project  dies,)  to  keep  them  living, 

[Sings  in  Gonzalo's  car. 

While  you  here  do  snoring  lie, 
Opcn-efd  con spi racy 

His  time  doth  take : 
Jf  of  life  you  keep  a  care, 
iShake  off  slumber y  and  bezvarc: 

Axcake  !  axvakef 

Ant.  Then  let  us  both  be  sudden. 

Gon,  Now,  good  angels^  preserve  the  king  ! 

[They  awake. 
A  Ion.  Why,  how  now,  ho!  awake!  Why  are 
you  drawn? 
"Wherefore  this  ghastly  looking? 

6' 0/7.  What's  the  matter  } 

Seb.  Whiles  we  stood  here  securing  your  repose, 
'Even  now,  we  heard  a  hollow  burst  of  bellowing 
Like  bulls,  or  rather  lions  3  did  it  not  wake  you? 
It  struck  mine  ear  most  terribly. 

A  Ion.  I  heard  nothing, 

Ant.  O,  'twas  a  din  to  fright  a  monster's  ear } 
To  make  an  earthquake!  sure  it  was  tiie  roar 
Of  a  whole  herd  of  lions. 

Alon.  Heard  you  this,  Gonzalo? 

Con.  Upon  mine  honour,  sir,  I  heard  a  hmn- 
ming, 
And  that  a  strange  one  top,  which  did  awake  me: 
I  shak'd  you,  sir,  and  cry'd^  as  mine  eyes  open'd, 
I  saw  their  weapons  drawn  :-— there  was  a  noise. 
That's  verity  :   'Best  stand  upon  our  guard ; 
'  Or  that  we  (juit  this  place :  let's  draw  our  weapons . 
Alon,  Lead  otf  this   ground;    and  let's  mak€ 
further  search 
For  my  poor  son. 
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Gon,    ,     Heavens  keep  him  from  these  beasts! 

For  he  is,  sure,  i'  the  island.  ' 

Alan.  Lead  away.  j 

Ari,  Prospero  my  lord  shall  know  what  I  have  f 

done :  \_Aside.  ) 

So^  king,  go  safely  on  to  seek  thy  son.    [^Exeunt.  \ 

SCENE  II.  I 

Another  part  of  the  island. 

Enter  Caliban,  with  a  burden  of  xcood. 

A  noise  of  thunder  heard. 

Cal.  All  the  infections  that  the  snn  sucks  up 
From  bogs,  fens,  flats,  on  Prosper  fall,  and  make 

him 
By  inch-meal  a  disease !  His  spirits  hear  me. 
And  yet  I  needs  must  curse.    But  they'll  nor  pinch. 
Fright  me  with  urchin  shows,  pitch  me  i'  the  mire. 
Nor  lead  me,  like  a  fire-brand,  in  the  dark 
Out  of  my  way,  unless  he  bid  them ;  but 
For  every  trifle  are  they  set  upon  me  : 
Sometime  like  apes,   that  moe  ^  and  chatter  at  me. 
And  after,  bite  me  j   tlien  like  hedge-hogs,  which 
Lie  tumbling  in  my  bare-foot  way,  and  mount 
Their  pricks  at  my  foot-fall  3  sometime  am  I 
All  wound  with  adders,  who,  with  cloven  tongue?, 
Do  hiss  me  into  tnadness: — Lo!  now!  lo! 

Enter  Trinculo. 

Here  comes  a  spirit  of  his  5  and  to  torment  mc. 
For  bringing  wood  in  slowly  :  111  fall  flat  j 
Perchance,  he  will  not  mind  me. 

Trin.  Here's  neither  bush  nor  shrub,  to  bear  ofF 
any  weather  at  all,  and  another  storm  brewings  I 
Jbear  it  sing  i'  tlie  wind :  yond'  same  black  cloud. 
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yond'  huge  one,  looks  like  a  foul  bumbard'*  tliat 
wovild  shed  his  liqour.  If  it  should  thunder,  as  it 
did  before,  I  know  not  where  to  hide  my  head  : 
yond'  same  cloud  cannot  choose  but  fall  by  pailfuls, 
—What  have  \^'e  here  ?  a  man  or  a  lish  ?  Dead  or 
alive  ?  A  fish :  he  smells  like  a  fish ;  a  very  ancient 
and  fish-like  smell  3  a  kind  of,  not  of  the  newest, 
Poor-John.  A  strange  fish!  Were  I  in  England 
now  (as  once  I  was,)  and  had  but  this  fish  painted, 
not  a  holiday-fool  there  but  would  give  a  piece  of 
silver :  tliere  would  this  monster  make  a  man  5 
any  strange  beast  there  makes  a  man  :  when  tliey 
will  not  give  a  doit  to  relieve  a  lame  beggar,  they 
will  lay  out  ten  to  see  a  dead  Indian.  Legg'd  like 
a  man !  and  his  fins  like  arms !  Warm,  o'  my 
troth  I  I  do  now  let  loose  my  opinion,  hold  it  no 
longer  -,  this  is  no  fish  but  an  islander,  that  hatli 
lately  suffered  by  a  thunderbolt.  \_Thund€)\'\  Alas  !^ 
the  storm  is  come  again  :  my  best  way  is  to  ci'eep 
under  his  gaberdine  3  ^  there  is  no  other  shelter 
hereabout :  Misery  acquaints  a  man  witli  strange: 
bed-fellows.  I  will  here  shroud,  till  the  dregs  of 
the  storm  be  past. 

Enter  Stepjiako,  singing ;  a  bottle  in  his  hand. 

Ste.  1  shall  no  wore  to  sea,  to  sea. 

Here  shall  I  die  a-shore ;— - 
This  Is  a  very  scurvy  tune  to  sing  at  a  man's 

funeral ; 
Well,  here's  my  conifort.  [Drinhsi 

The  master,  the  swabber,  the  hoatsv:ai7iy  and  I, 

The  gunner,  and  his  wate^ 
Lovd  Mall,  Meg,  and  Marian,  and  Margery, 

But  none  of  us  car  d  for  Kate: 
VOL.  I.  E 

*A  black  jack  of  leather,   to  hold  bser. 
.  ^  The  iVcck  oi  'a  peusaat. 
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For  she  had  a  tongue  with  a  tang, 
Would  cry  to  a  sailor,  Go,  hang  : 
She  lov'd  not  the  savour  of  tar  nor  of  pitch., 
Yet  a  tailor  might  scratch  her  ivhere-eer  she  did 
itch : 
Then  to  sea,  hoys,  and  let  her  go  hang. 
This  is  a  scurvy  tune  too:  But  here's  my  comfort. 

[Drinks^ 
CaL  Do  not  torment  me  :  O ! 
Ste,  What's  the  matter?  Have  we  devils  here? 
Do  you  put  tricks  upon  us  with  savages,  and  men 
of  Inde?^'  Ha!   I  have  not  'scap'd  drowning,  to 
be  afeard  now  of  your  four  legs  3  for  it  hath  been 
said.  As  proper  a  man  as  ever  w^erit  on  four  legs, 
cannot  make  him  give  ground :    and  it  shall  be 
said  so  again,  whilst  Stephano  breathes  at  nostrils. 
CaL  The  spirit  torments  me  :  O ! 
Ste.  This  is  some  monster  of  the  isle^  with  four 
legs  I  who  hath  got,  as  I  take  it,  an  ague:  Where 
the  devil  should  he  learn  our  language  ?    I  will 
give  him  some  relief,  if  it  be  but  for  that :  If  I 
can  recover  him,  and  keep  him  tame,  and  get  to 
Naples  with  him,  he's  a  present  for  any  emperor 
that  ever  tr ode  on  neat's-leather. 

CaL  Do  not  torment  me,  pr'ytliee  5 
1*11  bring  my  wood  home  faster.  ( 

Ste.  He's  in  his  fit  now  3    and  does  not  talk 
after  the  wisest.     He  shall  taste  of  my  bottle:  if 
he  have  never  drunk  wine  afore,  it  will  go  near 
to  remove  his  fit :  if  I  can  recover  him,  and  keep 
him  tame,  I  will  not  take  too  much  for  him  :  he 
shall  pay  for  him  that  hath  him,  and  tliat  soundly. 
CaL  Thou  dost  me  yet  but  little  hurt  3    thou 
wilt 
Anon,  I  know  it  by  thy  trembling : 
Now  Prosper  works  upon  thee. 
^  India. 
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Ste.  Come  on  your  ways  j  open  your  mouth  5 
here  is  that  which  will  give  language  to  you^  catj 
open  your  mouth  :  this  will  shake  your  shakings 
I  can  tell  you,  and  that  soundly  :  you  cannot  telj 
who's  your  friend  :  open  your  chaps  again. 

Trin.  I  should  know  that  voice  :  It  should  be-— 
But  he  is  drowned  5  and  these  are  devils  :  O !  de- 
fend me! — 

Ste.  Four  legs,  and  two  voices  y  a  most  delicate 
monster !  His  forward  voice  now  is  to  speak  well 
of  his  friend ;  his  backward  voice  is  to  utter  foul 
speeches,  and  to  detract*  If  all  the  wine  in  my 
bottle  will  recover  him,   I  will  help  his  ague : 

Come,- Amen  !  I  will  pour  some  in  thy  other 

mouth. 

Trin.  Stephano^ — 

Ste.  Doth  thy  other  mouth  call  me?  Mercy! 
mercy !  This  is  a  devil,  and  no  monster :  I  will 
leave  him  5  I  have  no  long  spoon. 

Trin,  Stepano! — if  thou  beest  Stephano,  touch 
me,  and  speak  to  me ;  for  I  am  Trinculo  3 — be 
Hot  afeard, — thy  good  friend  Trinculo. 

Ste.  If  thou  beest  Trinculo,  come  forth  5  I'll 
pull  the  by  the  lesser  legs  :  if  any  be  Trinculo's 
legs,  these  are  they.  Thou  art  very  Trinculo,  in- 
deed :  How  cam'st  thou  to  be  the  siege"  of  this 
moon-calf?  Can  he  vent  Trinculos ? 

Trin.  1  took  him  to  be  kili'd  with  a  thunder- 
stroke :— But  art  tliou  not  drowned,  Stephano?  I 
hope  now,  tliou  art  not  drowned.  Is  the  storm 
over-blown  ?  I  hid  me  under  the  dead  moon-calf's 
gaberdine,  for  fear  of  the  storm:  And  art  thou 
living,  Stephano  ?  O  Stephano,  two  Neapolitan* 
*scap'd! 

E  2 
7  Stool. 
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Sfe.  Pr  ythee,  do  not  turn  me  about  5  my  sto- 
mach is  not  constant. 

CaL  These  be  fine  things,  an  if  they  be  not 
sprites. 
That's  a  brave  god,  and  bears  celestial  liquor: 
I  will  kneel  to  him. 

Sfe.  Hqw  did'st  thou  'scape?  How  cam'st  thou 
hither?  swear  by  this  bottle,  how  thou  cam'st 
'hither.  1  escap'd  upon  a  butt  of  sack,  which  the 
sailors  heaved  over-board,  by  this  bottle !  which  I 
made  of  the  bark  of  a  tree,  witli  mine  own  hands, 
since  I  was  cast  a-shore. 

Cal.  I'll  swear,  upon  th^t  bottle,  to  be  thy 
True  subject  5  for  the  liquor  is  not  earthly.  ) 

Ste/  Here ,  swear  then  how  thou  escap'dst. 

IVin.  Swam  a-shore,  man,  like  a  duck  3  I  can 
swim  like  a  duck,  I'll  be  sworn. 

Ste.  Here,  kiss  the  book :  Though  thou  canst 
sv/im  like  a  duck,  thou  art  made  like  a  goose. 

Jnn,  O  Stephano,  hast  any  more  of  this? 

Ste.  The  whole  butt,  man  -,  my  cellar  is  in  a 
rock  by  the  sea-side,  where  my  wine  is  hid.  How 
now,  moon-caif?  how  does  thine  ague  ? 

Col,  Hast  tliou  not  dropped  from  heaven  ? 

Ste.  Out  o'  the  moon,  I  do  assure  tliee ;  I  was 
the  man  in  the  moon,  when  time  was. 

Cal.  1  have  seen  tliee  in  her,  and  I  do  adore 
theej 
My  mistress  shewed  me  thee,  thy  dog,  and  bush. 
,  Ste.  Come,  swear  to  tliat  5  kiss  the  book :    I 
will  furnish  it  anon  with  new  contents :  swear. 

Inn.  By  this  good  light,  this  is  a  very  shallow 
monster  : — I  afeard  of  him  ?^— a  very  weak  mon- 
ster : — ^T'he  man  i'  the  moon? — a  most  poor  crea- 
>lulous  monster  :  —Well  drawn,  monster,  in  good 
sooth 
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Cal.  I'll  shew  thee  every  fertile  inch  o'  the  island^ 
And  kiss  thy  foot :  I  pr'ytliee,  be  my  god. 

Trin,  By  this  light,  a  most  perfidious  and 
drunken  monster  3  when  his  god's  asleep^  he  'II 
rob  his  bottle. 

Cal.  I'll  kiss  thy  foot :    I'll  swear  myself  thy 

subject. 
Sic.  Come  on  then ;  down,  and  swear. 
Trhi.  I  shall  laugh  myself  to  death  at  this  pup- 
py-headed monster  :    A  most  scurvy  monster !  I 
could  hnd  in  my  heart  to  beat  him^ — 
Sic.  Come^  kiss. 

Trin.  — but  tliat  the  poor  monster's  in  drink  : 
An  abominable  monster! 

Cal.  I'll  shew  thee  tlie  best  springs  ;    I'll  pluck 
thee  berries  3 
I'll  fish  for  thee,  and  get  thee  wood  enough. 
A  plague  upon  the  tyrant  that  I  serve! 
I'll  bear  him  no  more  sticks,  but  follow  tliee. 
Thou  wond'rous  man. 

Trin.  A  most  ridiculous  monster  5  to  make  a 
w^onder  of  a  poor  drunkard. 

Cal.  1  pr'ythee,  let  me  bring  thee  where  crabs 
grow ; 
And  I  with  my  long  nails  will  dig  tiiee  pig-nuts  -, 
Shew  thee  a  jay's  nest,  and  instruct  thee  how 
To  snare  the  nimble  marmozet  -,  I'll  bring  thee 
To  clust'ring  iilberds,  and  sometimes  I'll  get  thee 
Young  sea-meils-^  from  the  rock:    Wilt  thou  go 
with  me? 
Stc.  I  pr'ythee  now,  lead  the  way,Avithout  any 
more  talking. — ^IVinculo,   the  king  and' all   our 
company  else  being  drowned,  we  will  inherit  here. 
— Here  j  bear  my.  bottle.    Fellow  Trinculo^  we'll 
fill  him  by  and  by  again, 

e3 
^  Sea  guUs»  5 
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CaL  Farewell  master ;  farewell,  farexcelL 

[Sings  druTikerdi/, 
Trm,  A  howling  monster  5  a  dmnken  monster. 
CaL  No  more  dams  ril  7nakcjorjLsh ; 
Nor  fetch  bi  firing 
At  requiring. 
Nor  scrape  trenc/icring,  nor  wash  dish  ; 
*Ban  'Ban,  Ca — Caliban, 
Has  a  nexo  master — Get  a  new  man. 
Freedom^   hey-day !  hey-day^  freedom !  freedom, 
hey-day,  freedom! 
Ste,  O  brave  monster!  lead  the  way.    \?.xeunt. 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  L     Before  Vros])ero's  Cell. 

En ter  Ferdinand,  bearing  a  log .  ' 

Fcr.  There  be  some  sports   are   painful  j    but 

their  labour  . 

Delight  in  them  sets  off:  some  kinds  of  baseness 
Are  nobly  undergone;  and  most  poor  matters  , 
Point  to  rich  ends.    This  my  mean  task  would  be 
As  heavy  to  me,  as  'tis  odious  3  but 
The  mistress,  which  I  serve,  quickens  what's  dead. 
And  makes  my  labours  pleasures  :  O,  she  is 
Ten  times  more  gentle  than  her  father's  crabbed  j 
And  he's  composed  of  harshness.    I  must  remove 
Some  thousands  of  tliese  logs,  and  pile  them  up. 
Upon  a  sore  injunction  :   My  svv^eet  mistress 
Weeps  when  she  sees  me  work;  and  says,  such 

baseness 
Had  ne'er  hke  executor.     I  forget : 
But  these  sv/eet  thoughts  do  even  refresh  my  hr 

bours  j 
Most  busy-less,  when  I  do  it. 
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Enter  Miranda;  a7id  Prospero  at  a  distance, 

Mir  a.  Alas,  now!  pray  you, 

Wo^k  not  so  hard :  I  would,  the  lightning  had 
Burnt  up  these  logs,  tliat  you  are  enjoin'd  to  pile! 
Pray,  set  it  down,  and  rest  you :   when  this  burns, 
'Twill  weep  for  having  wearied  you :  My  father 
Is  hard  at  study j  pray  now,  rest  yourself; 
He's  safe  for  these  thee  hours. 

Fer.  O  most  dear  mistress. 

The  sun  will  set,  before  I  shall  discharge 
What  I  must  strive  to  do. 

Mira.  If  you'll  sit  down, 

I'll  bear  your  logs  the  while :  Pray,  give  me  tliat  j 
I'll  carry  it  to  the  pile. 

Fer.  No,  precious  creature  : 

I  had  rather  crack  my  sinews,  break  my  back. 
Than  you  should  such  dishonour  undergo. 
While  I  sit  lazy  by. 

Mira.  It  would  become  me 

As  well  as  it  does  you :  and  I  should  do  it 
With  rnuch  more  ease ;  for  my  good  will  is  to  it. 
And  yofirs  against. 

Pro,    .  Poor  worm !  thou  art  infected  j 

This  visitation  shews  it. 

Mira.  You  look  wearily. 

Fer.  No,  noble  mistress  3    'tis  fresh  morning 
with  me, 
When  you  are  by  ai  night.     I  do  beseech  you, 
(Chieiiy,  that  I  might  set  it  in  my  prayers^) 
What  is  your  name? 

Mira.  Miranda  i — 0  my  fatlier, 

I  have  broke  your  hest^  to  say  so! 

Fer.  Admir'd  Miranda  J 

Indeed,  tlie  top  of  admiration  3  worth 
What's  dearest  to  the  world!   Full  inany  a  iadr 
»  ecmmand. 
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I  have  ey'd  with  best  regard  5  and  many  a  time 
The  harmony  of  their  tongues  hath  into  bondage 
Brought  niy  too  diHgent  ear  :  for  several  virtues 
Have  I  lik'd  several  women  3  never  any 
'With  so  full  soul,  but  some  defect  in  her 
3") id  quarrel  with  the  noblest  grace  she  ow'd,' 
And  put  it  to  the  foil :  But  you,  O  you. 
So  perfect,  and  so  peerless,  are  created 
Of  every  creature's  best. 

Mir  a,  I  do  not  know 

One  of  my  sex  5  no  w^oman's  face  remember. 
Save,  from  my  glass,  mine  own  5  nor  have  I  seen 
More  that  I  may  call  men,  than  you,  good  friend^ 
And  my  dear  father  :  how  features  are  abroad, 
I  am  skill-less  of  5  but,  by  my  m.odesty, 
(The  jew^el  in  my  dowser,)  I  w^ould  not  wish 
Any  companion  in  the  world  but  you  5 
Nor  can  imagination  form  a  shape, 
Besides  yourself,  to  like  of:  but  1  prattle 
Something  too  wildly,  and  my  father's  precepts 
Therein  forget. 

Fer,  I  am,  in  my  condition, 

A  prince,  Miranda^  I  do  think,  a  king 5' 
(I  w^ould,  not  so!)  and  w^ould  no  more  endure 
This  wooden  slavery,  than  I  w^ould  suffer 
The  flesh-fly  blow  my  mouth. — Hear  my  soul 

speak; — 
The  very  instant  that  I  saw  you,  did 
My  heart  fly  to  your  service ,  there  resides. 
To  make  me  slave  to  it  3  and,  for  your  sake. 
Am  I  this  patient  log-man. 

M'ua.  Do  you  love  me? 

Ter.  O  heaven,  O  earth,  bear  witness  to  this 
sound. 
And  crown  wdiat  I  profess  with  kind  event. 
If  I  speak  true  3  if  hcllowiy,  invert 
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What  best  is  boded  me,  to  mischief!  I, 
Beyond  all  limit  of  what  else^  i'  the  worlds 
Do  love,  prize,  honour  you. 

Allra.  I  am  a  fool. 

To  weep  at  what  I  am  glad  of. 
*'■    Pro.  Fair  encounter 

Of  two  most  rare  affections !  Heavens  rain  grace 
On  that  which  breeds  between  them ! 

Fcr.  Wherefore  weep  you  ? 

Bllra.  At  mine  unworthiness,    tliat  dare   not 
offer 
What  I  desire  to  give  -,  and  much  less  take. 
What  I  shall  die  to  want :  But  tliis  is  trifling  5 
And  all  the  more  it  seeks  to  hide  itself. 
The  bigger  bulk  it  shews.     Hence,  bashful  cun* 

ning ! 
And  prompt  rae,  plain  and  holy  innocence! 
I  am  your  wife,  if  you  will  marry  me  3 
Jf  not,  I'll  die  your  maid  :  to  be  your  fellow 
You  may  deny  me  3  but  111  be  your  servant. 
Whether  you  will  or  no. 

Fer,  My  niistress,  dearest. 

And  I  thus  humble  ever. 

Mira,  My  husband  then? 

Fcr,  Ay,  with  a  heart  as  willing 
As  bondage  e'er  of  freedom  :  here's  my  hand. 

Mira.    And  mine,    witli  my  heart  in't:    And 
now  farewell. 
Till  half  an  hour  hence. 

Fcr.  A  thousand!  thousand! 

[Exeunt  Fer.  and  Mm. 

Pro.  So  glad  of  this  as  they,  I  cannot  be. 
Who  are  surpriz'd  with  all ;  but  my  rejoicing 
At  nothing  can  be  more.     I'll  to  my  book  3 
For  yet,  ere  supper  time,  must  I  perform 
Much  business  appertaining.  [Ea/f. 

*  Whatsoevert 
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SCENE  II. 

Another  part  of  the  island. 

Enter  Stephano   and  Trinculo  -,    Calibak 
folloiving  uith  a  bottle,  -  > 

Ste.  Tell  not  me  5 — when  the  butt  is  out,  we 
will  drink  water }  not  a  drop  before  :  therefore 
bear  up,  and  board  'em  :  Servant  monster,  drink 
to  me. 

Trin.  Servaht- monster  ?  tlie  foljy  of  this  islandl 
They  say>  there's  but  five  upon ff his  isle :  we  are 
three  of  Jiem ,  if  the  other  two  be  brained  like  us, 
tlie  state  totters. 

Ste.  Drink,  servant-monster,  when  I  bid  thee; 
thy  eyes  are  almost  set  in  thy  head. 

Trm^  AVhere  should  they  be  set  else?  he  were 
a  brave  monster  indeed,  if  tiiey  were  set  in  his 
tail.  ,     .  ^  ^0  iL  i  jud  ;/j. 

Ste.  My  man-monster.hath  .drowned  his  tongtie 
ii;  sack :  for  my  part,'  the  sea  cannot  drown  me  : 
I  swam,  ere  I  could  recover  tlie  shore,  five-and.- 
thii^ty  leagues,  off  and  on,  by  this  light. — ^Thou 
shalt  be  my  lieutenant,  monster,  or  my  standard. 

Tnn,  Your  lieutenant,  if  you  list  3  he's  lio 
staJidard. 

Ste.  We'll  not  run,  monsieur  monster. 

Tri/i.  Nor  go  neither:  .but you'll  lie,  like  dogs- 
and  yet  say  hotliing  neither. 

Ste.  Moon-calf,  speak  once  in  thy  life,  if  thou 
beest  a  good  moon-calf. 

CaL  How  does  tliy  honour  ?    Let  me  lick  thy 
shoe  : 
rU  not  serve  him,  he  is  not  valiant. 

Trpi.  Thou  iiest,  most  ignorant  monster  ;  I 
am  in  case  to  justk  a  constable  :    Why,  thou  de- 
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boshed  5  fish  thou^  was  there  ever  man  a  coward, 
that  hath  drunk  so  much  sack  ^s  I  to-day  ?  Wilt 
tliou  tell  a  monstrous  lie^  being  but  half  a  fish, 
and  half  a  monster  ? 

Cal.  Lo,  how  he  mocks  me  !  wilt  thou  let  him, 
my  lord  ? 

Trin.  Lord,  quoth  he!— tiiat  a  monster  should 
be  such  a  natural ! 

Cal.  hOy  \o,  again  !  bite  him  to  death,  I  pr'y- 
thee. 

Sle,  Trinculo,  keep  a  good  tongue  in  your 
head  5  if  you  prove  a  mutineer^  the  next  tree — 
The  poor  monster's  my  subject,  and  he  shall  not 
suffer  indignity. 

Cal.  I  thank  my  noble  lord.     Wilt  thou  be 
fleas' d 
To  hearken  once  again  the  suit  I  made  thee  ? 

Ste.  Marry  will  I:  kneel,  and  repeat  it  3  I  will 
stand,  and  so  shall  Trinculo. 

Fjifer  Ariel,  invisible, 

Cal.  As  I  told  tliee 
^  Before,  I  am  subject  to  a  tyrant  5 
A  sorcerer,  that  by  his  cunning  hath 
Cheated  me  of  this  island. 

Jri.  Thou  liest. 

Cal.  Thou  liest,  thou  jesting  monkey,  thou  ; 
I  would,  my  valiant  master  would  destroy  thee  : 
I  do  not  lie. 

Ste.  Trinculo,  if  you  trouble  him  any  more  in 
bis  tale,  by  this  hand,  I  will  supplant  some  of 
your  teeth. 

Trin.  Why,  I  said  nothing. 

Ste.  Mum  then,  and  no  more. — [To  Caliban,'] 
Pioceed. 

3  Debauched 
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CaL  I  say^  by  sorcery  he  got  this  isle  ; 
From  me  he  got  it.     If  thy  greatness  will 
Revenge  it  on  him — for,  I  know,  thou  dar'st  5 
But  this  thing  dare  not. 

Ste,  That's  most  certain. 

CaL  Thou  shalt  be  lord  of  it,   and  I'll  serve 
thee. 

Ste,  How  now  shall  this  be  compassed  ?  Canst 
thou  bring  me  to  the  party  ? 

CaL  Yea,  yea,  my  lord  3    I'll  yield  him  thee 
asleep. 
Where  thou  may'st  knock  a  nail  into  his  head. 

Ari,  Thou  liest,  thou  canst  not. 

CaL  What  a  pied  ninny's  this  ?**    Thou  scurvy- 
patch  ! — 
I  do  beseech  thy  greatness,  give  him  blows. 
And  take  his  bottle  from  him  :  when  that's  gone. 
He  shall  drink  nought  but  brine  5    for  I'll  not 

shew  him 
Where  the  quick  freshes^  are. 

Ste,  Trinculo,  run  into  no  further  danger:  in- 
termpt  the  monster  one  word  farther,  and,  by  tliis 
hand,  Til  turn  my  mercy  out  of  doors,  and  make 
a  stock-iish  of  tliee. 

Trin.  Why,  what  did  I?  I  did  notliing  ^  I'll 
go  further  off. 

Ste.  Didst  thou  not  say,  he  lied  ? 

ArL  Thou  liest. 

Ste.  Do  I  so?  take  thou  tliat.  {strikes  him.']  As 
you  like  this,  give  me  the  lie  another  time. 

Tri?i.  I  did  not  give  tlie  lie: — Out  o'your  wits, 

and  hearing  too  ? ^A  pox  o'  your  bottle !  this 

can  sack,  and  drinking  do. — A  murrain  on  your 
monster,  and  the  devil  take  your  fingers  ! 

CaL  ha,  ha,  ha! 

^  Alluding  to  Trinculo's  party-colour'd  dress. 
5  Springs. 
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Sfe,  Now^  forward  with  your  tale.  Pr'ytliec 
stand  further  off. 

.   CaL  Beat  him  enough  :  after  a  little  time^ 
I'll  beat  him  too. 

Ste.  Stand  further. — Come,  proceed. 

Cal,  Why,  as  I  told  thee,  'tis  a  custom  with  him 
I'  the  afternoon  to  sleep :  there  thou  may'st  brain 

him. 
Having  first  seiz'd  his  books  -,  or  with  a  log 
Batter  his  skull,  or  paunch  him  with  a  stake. 
Or  cut  his  wezand^  with  thy  knife:  Remember, 
First  to  possess  his  books  ;  for  without  them 
He's  but  a  sot,  as  I  am,  nor  hath  not 
One  spirit  to  command  :  They  all  do  hate  him. 
As  rootedly  as  I :  Burn  but  his  books  ; 
He  has  brave  utensils,  (for  so  he  calls  them,) 
Which,  when  he  has  a  house,  he'll  deck  withaL 
^nd  tliat  most  deeply  to  consider,  is 
The  beauty  of  his  daughter  -,  he  himself 
Calls  her  a  non-pareil :  I  ne'er  saw  woman. 
But  only  Sycorax  my  dam,  and  she  5 
But  she  as  far  surpassetii  Sycorax, 
As  greatest*  does  least. 

Stc.  Is  it  so  brave  a  lass  ? 

CaL  Ay,   lord  5    she  will  become  thy  bed,   I 
warrant. 
And  bring  thee  forth  brave  brood. 

Ste.  Monster,  I  will  kill  this  man:  his  daughter 
and  I  will  be  king  and  queen  ;  (save  our  graces !) 
and  Trinculo  and  thyself  shall  be  viceroys  :— • 
Dost  thou  like  tlie  plot,  Trinculo  ? 

Trin,  Excellent. 

Ste.  Give  me  thy  hand  3  I  am  sorry  I  beat  thee : 
but,  while  thou  livest,  keep  a  good  tongue  in  thy 
head. 

VOL.  I,  .  'S 

6  Throat, 
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Ca/".  Within  this  half  hour  will  he  be  asleep  > 
Wilt  thou  destroy  him  then  ? 

Ste.  .         .  '  Ay,  on  mine  honour. 

y4n.  This  will  I  tell  my  master. 

Cal.  Thou  mak'st  me  merry:  I  am  full  of  plea* 
sure  ', 
Let  us  be  jocund :  Will  you  troll  the  catch 
You  taught  me  but  while-ere  ? 

Ste,  At  ihy  request,  monster,  I  will  do  reason, 
any  reason :  Come  on,  Trinculo,  let  us  sing. 

Flout  'em,  and  skout  *em  ;  and  $kout  'eniy  and 

Jiout  'em  ; 
Thought  is  free, 
Cal.  That's  not  the  tune. 

[Ariel  plaj^s  the  tune  on  a  tabor  and  pipe, 
Ste,  What  is  this  same  ? 

Trin.  This  is  the  tune  of  our  catch,  played  by 
the  picture  of  No-body. 

Ste.  If  thou  beest  a  man,  shew  thyself  in  thy 
likeness  :  if  thou  beest  a  devil,  take't  as  thou  list» 
Trin.  O,  forgive  me  my  sins  ! 
Ste.  He  that  dies,  pays  all  debts :    I  defy  thee  i 
—Mercy  upon  us  ! 
Cal.  Art  thou  afeard  ? 
Ste.  No,  monster,  not  I. 
Cat.  Be  not  afeard ;  the  ilse  is  fiill  of  noises. 
Sounds,  and  sweet  airs,  that  give  delight,  and 

hurt  not. 
Sometimes  a  thousand  twangling  instruments 
Will  hum  about  mine  ears  3  and  sometimes  voices. 
That,  if  I  tlien  had  wak'd  after  long  sleep. 
Will  make  me  sleep  again :  and  then,  in  dreaming. 
The  clouds,  me  thought,  would  open,  and  shew 

riches 
Ready  to  drop  upon  me  5  that,  when  I  wak'd, 
I  cry'd  to  dream  again* 
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Ste,  This  will  prove  a  brave  kingdom  to  me^ 
where  I  shall  have  my  musick  for  nothing.. 

CaL  When  Prospero  is  destroyed. 

Ste,  That  shall  be  by  and  by :    I  remember  the 
stoiy. 

Trin.  The  sound  is  going  away  :  let*s  follow  it, 
and  after,  do  our  work. 

Ste,  Lead,  monster  ^  we*ll  follow. — I  would,  I 
could  see  this  taborer  :  he  lays  it  on. 

Trin,  Wilt  come  ?  I'll  follow,  Stephano. 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE  III. 

Another  part  of  the  Island. 

Tenter  Alonso,  Sebastian,  Antonio,  Gon» 
ZALO,  Adrian,  Fhancisco,  and  others:^ 

Gon,  By'r  lal5:in,'^  I  can  go  no  further,  sir; 
My  old  bones  ache  :  here's  a  maze  trod,  indeed. 
Through  forth-rights,  and  meanders!  by  your  pa- 
tience, 
I  needs  must  rest  me. 

Alan,  Old  lord,  I  cannot  blame  thee^ 

Who  am  myself  attach' d  with  weariness. 
To  tlie  dulling  ot  my  spirits:  sit  down,  and  rest. 
Even  here  I  will  put  off  my  hope,  and  keep  it  ' 
No  longer  for  my  flatterer :  he  is  drown' d. 
Whom  thus  we  stray  to  find;  and  the  sea  mo(^ks 
Our  frustrate  search  on  land :  Weil,  let  him  go. 
Ant.  I  am  right  glad  that  he's  so  out  of  hope. 

[Aside  to  S&i\A^XlAtf* 
Do  not,  for  one  repulse,  forego  the  purpose 
That  jou  resoiv'd  to  eiFect. 

Seb^  The  next  advantage 

f2 
7  Our  lady. 
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Will  we  take  thoroughly. 

Ant.  Let  it  be  to-night ; 

For^  now  they  are  oppress'd  with  travel^  they 
Will  not,  nor  cannot,  use  such  vigilance. 
As  when  tliey  are  fresh. 

Seb.  .     I  say,  lo-night :  no  more. 

Solemn  and  strange  rmisick  ; .  and  Prospero  above f 
invisible.  Enter  several  strange  S/iapes,  bring- 
ing in  a  banquet;  they  dance  about  it  with  gentle 
actions  of  salutation ;  and,  inviting  the  king,  ^c, 
to  eat,  they  depart. 

Alon.  What  harmony  is  this  ?  my  good  friends, 

hark! 
Gon,  Marvellous  sweet  musick! 
Alpn.  Give  us  kind  keepers,  heavens!    Wliat 

were  these  ? 
Seh,  A  living  drollery :  ^  Now  I  will  believe^ 
That  there  are  unicorns  5  that,  in  Arabia 
There   is   one   tree,    the  phoenix'   tlirone  5    one 

phoenix 
At  this  hour  reigning  there. 

Ant.  ■'  I'll  believe  b6th 5  I 

And  what  does  else  want  credit,  come  to  me. 
And  I'll  be  sworn  'tis  true :  Travellers  ne'er  'di4 
lie,  ^' 

Though  fools  at  home  condemn  them. 

Gon.  If  in  Naples 

I  should  report  this  now,  would  they  believe  nie  ? 
li  I  should  say  I  saw  such  islanders, 
(i'or,  certes,^  these  are  people  of  the  island,) 
•Who,  though  they  are  of  monstrous  shape,  yet^ 

note. 
Their  manners  are  more  gentle-kind,  tlian  of 
Ourhumaii  generation  you  shall  find 
Many,  nay,  almost  any. 

*  Show,  9  Certainly. 
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Pro.  Honest  lord. 

Thou  hast  said  well^  for  some  of  you  there  present. 

Are  worse  than  devils.  [^ Aside. 

■  Alo?i,  I  cannot  too  much  muse,* 

Such  shapes,  such  gesture,  and  such  sound,  ex-^ 

pressing 
(Although  they  want  the  use  of  totigue),  21  kind 
Of  excellent  dum  discourse. 
,   Pro,  Praise  in  departing. 

Fran.  They  vanish'd  strangely. 

Seb.  No  matter,  eince 

Tliey  have  left  their  viands  behind  j  for  we  have 

stomachs. — 
Will't  please  you  taste  of  what  is  here  ? 

Alon.  Not  I. 

.  Gon.  Faith,  sir,  you  need  not  fear :  When  we 

were  boys. 
Who  would  believe  that  there  were  mountaineers, 
Dew-lapp'd  like  bulls,  whose  throats  had  hanging 

at  them 
Wallets  of  flesh  ?  or  that  there  were  such  men. 
Whose  heads  stood  in  tlieir  breasts  ?    which  now 

we  find. 
Each  putter-out  on  five  for  one,  will  bring  us 
Good  warrant  of. 

Alo?i.  I  will  stand  to,  and  feed^ 

Although  my  last :  no  matter,  since  I  feel 
The  best  is  past :— Brother,  my  lord  the  duke. 
Stand  too,  and  do  as  we. . 

Thunder  and  lightning.  Enter  Arit.l  like  a  harpj/; 
claps  /us  wuigs  upon  the  tabk\  and,  with  a  quaint 
device,  the  banquet  vanishes. 

Ari,  You  are  three  men  of  sin,  whom  destiny 
F  3 

^  Wondsr. 
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(That  hath  to  instrument  this  lower  world. 
And  what  is  in't^)  the  never- surfeited  sea 
Hath  caused  to  belch  up  3  and  on  this  island 
Where  man  doth  not  inhabit  -,  you  'mongst  men 
Being  most  unfit  to  live.     I  have  made  you  mad  5 
[Seeing  Alon.  See.  S^c.  draw  their  swords. 
And  «ven  with  such  like  valour,  men  hang  and 
drown  -* 

Their  proper  selves.    You  fools!  I  and  my  fellows 
Are  ministers  of  fate  5  the  elements 
Of  whom  your  swords  are  temper'd,   may  as  well 
Wound  the  loud  winds,  or  with  bemock'd-at  stabs 
Kill  tJ>e  still-closing  waters,  as  diminish 
One  dowle^  that's  in  my  plume  5  my  fellow  mi- 
nisters 
Are  like  invulnerable  :  if  you  could  hurt. 
Your  swords  are  now  too  massy  for  your  strengths. 
And  will  not  be  uplifted  :  But,  remember, 
(For  that's  my  business  to  you,)  that  you  tliree 
From  Milan  did  supplant  good  Prospero  -, 
Expos' d  unto  the  sea,  which  hath  requit  it. 
Him,  and  his  innocent  child  :  for  which  foul  deed 
The  powers,  delaying,  not  forgetting,  have 
Incens'd  the  seas  and  shores,  yea  all  the  creatures. 
Against  your  peace  :  Thee,  of  thy  son,  Alonso, 
They  have  bereft  5  and  do  pronounce  by  me. 
Lingering  perdition  (worse  than  any  death 
Can  be  at  once,)  shall  step  by  step  attend 
You,  and  your  ways  ^  whose  wrath  to  guard  you 

from 
(Which  here,  in  this  most  desolate  isle,  else  falls 
Upon  your  heads,)  is  nothing,  but  heart's  sorrow. 
And  a  clear  ^  life  ensuing. 

*  Down.  3  Pure,  blameless, 

4 


Scene  III.  TEMPEST.  55 

He  Danishes  in  thmder:  theny  to  soft  mnsick,  enter  the 
Shapes  again,  and  dance  loitk  mops  and  mozves  and 
carry  out  the  table. 

Pro.  [^/iside,']    Bravely  the  figure  of  this  harpy- 
hast  thou 
Perfortn'd,  my  Ariel ;  a  grace  it  had^  devouring  : 
Of  my  instruction  hast  tliou  nothing  'bated^ 
In  vi^hat  thou  hadst  to  say :  so,  with  good  life. 
And  observation  strange,  my  meaner  ministers 
Their  several  kinds  have  done  :  my  high  charms 

work. 
And  these,  mine  enemies,  are  all  knit  up 
In  their  distractions  :  they  now  are  in  my  prtwerj 
And  in  these  fits  I  leave  them,  whilst  I  visit 
Young  Ferdinand,  (whom  they  suppose  isdrown'd,) 
And  his  and  my  loved  darling. 

[Ea7/  PR08PEHoy/-6?w  above, 
Gon.  V  the  name  of  something  holy,  sir,  why 
stand  you 
In  this  strange  stare  ? 

Alan.  O,  it  is  monstrous!  monstrous! 

Methought,  the  billows  spoke,  and  told  me  of  it; 
The  winds  did  sing  it  to  me  -,  and  the  thunder. 
That  deep  and  dreadful  organ-pipe,  pronounc'd 
The  name  of  Prosper  5  it  did  bass  my  trespass. 
Therefore  my  son  i'  the  ooze  is  bedded  3  and 
JU  seek  him  deeper  than  e'er  plummet  sounded. 
And  with  him  tliere  lie  mudded.  [Exit. 

Seb.  But  one  fiend  at  a  time^ 

I'll  fight  their  legions  o'er. 

Ant.  I'll  be  thy  second. 

[Exeunt  Seb.  o?id  A^^T. 
Gon.  All  three  of  them  are  desperate  5  their 
great  guilt. 
Like  poison  given  to  work  a  great  time  after. 
Now  'gins  to  bite  the  spirits:— I  do  beseech  you 
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That  are  of  suppler  joints,  follow  tliem  swiftly^ 
And  hinder  them  from  what  this  ecstacy^ 
May  now  provoke  tliem  to, 

Adr,                                      Follow^  I  pray  you.  i 

ACT  IV.  j 

SCENE  J.     Before  Prospero's  cell, 

Ejiter  V ROSY ERO,  Ferdinand,  ^;?f/ Miranda.  | 

Pro,  If  I  have  too  austerely  punish'd  you,  | 

Your  compensation  makes  amends  3  for  I  j 

Have  given  you  here  a  thread  of  mine  own  Mfe,  ^  \ 
Or  that  for  which  I  live ;  whom  once  again 

I  tender  to  thy  hand;   all  thy  vexations  . 

"y^ere  but  my  trials  of  thy  love,  and  thou  ] 

Hast  strangely  stood .tlie  test :  here,  afore  Heaven,  \ 

I  ratify  this  my  rich  gift.     O  Ferdinand,  ; 

J3o  not  ,sniile  at  me,  that  I  boast  her  off,  j 

For  tliou  shalt  find  she  will  outstrip  all  praise,  I 
And  make  it  halt  behind  her. 

• '  Fer,                                             I  do  believe  it,  \ 

Against  an  oracle.  ; 

Fro,  Then,  as  my  gift,  and  thine  own  acquisi-  ' 

tion  i 
Worthily  purchas'd,  take  my  daughter  :  But 

If  thou  dost  break  her  virgin  knot  before  i 

All  sanctimonious  ceremonies  may  J 

With  full  and  holy  rite  be  minister'd,                      .  | 

No  sweet  aspersion  ^  shall  the  heavens  let  fall  ^ 

To  make  this  contract  grow  ,  but  barren  hate^  i 

Kour-ey'd  disdain,  and  discord,  shall  bestrew  -^ 

The  union  of  your  bed  with  weeds  so  loathly,  ■ 

That  you  shall  hate  it  both :  therefore,  take  heed^  i 

As  Hymen's  lamps  shall  like  you.  ^ 

Fa\  As  I  hope 

'^Alienation  of  mind.                 5  Sprinkling.  I 
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For  quiet  days"^  fair  issue,  and  long  life. 
With  such  love  as  'tis  now  5  the  murkiest  den. 
The  most  opportune  place,  the  strong'st  suggestion 
Our  worser  Genius  can,  shall  never  melt 
Mine  honour  into  lust  j  to  take  away 
The  edge  of  that  day's  celebration. 
When  I  shall  think,  or  Phoebus'  steeds  are  foun* 

der'd. 
Or  night  kept  chain' d  below.  - 

Fro.  Fairly  spoke : 

Sit  then,  and  talk  with  her,  she  is  thine  own. — 
.Wliat,"  Ariel;  my  industrious  serv^ant  Ariel ! 

Enter  Ariel. 

Ari.  What  would  my  potent  master?  here  I  am. 

Pro.  Thou  and  thy  meaner  fellows  your  last 
.    service 
Did  worthily  perform  ^  and  I  must  use  you 
In  such  another  trick  :  go,  bring  the  rabble. 
O'er  whom  I  give  tiiee  power,  here,  to  this  place: 
Incite  them  to  quick  motion  3  for  I  must 
Bestow  upon  the  eyes  of  this  young  couple 
Some  vanity  of  mine  art  5  it  is  my  promise. 
And  tliey  expect  it  from  me. 

ArL  Presently? 

Fro.  Ay,  with  a  twink. 

Ari.  Before  you  can  say,  Come^  and  go, 
And  breathe  twice  ;  and  cr}'-,  so,  so  ; 
Each  one,  tripping  on  his  toe. 
Will  be  here  with  mop  and  mowe  :  y/  • 

Do  you  love  me,  master  ?  no. 

Fro,  Dearly,  my  delicate  Ariel :    Do  not  ap- 
proach. 
Till  tliou  dost  hear  me  call. 

Ari.  Well  I  conceive.   [Exity,. 

Fro.  Look,  thou  be  true  3  do  not  give  dalliance 
Too  much  the  rein  3  tlie  strongest  oaths  are  straw 
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To  the  fire  i'  the  blood  :  be  more  abstemious. 
Or  eise^  good  night,  your  vow  ! 

Fer.  I  warrant  you,  sir| 

The  white-cold  virgin  snow  upon  my  heart 
Abates  the  ardour  of  my  liver. 

Pro.  Well.— 

•Now  come,  my  Ariel  -,  bring  a  corollary,  ^ 
Rather  than  want  a  spirit  5  appear,  and  pertly.— 
No  tongue  3  all  eyes  5  be  silent.         [Soft  musick^ 

A  Masque,     Enter  Iris. 

Iris,  Ceres,  most  bounteous  lady,  thy>ich  leas 
Of  wheat,  rye,  barley,  vetches,  oats,  and  pease  5 
Thy  turfy  mountains,  where  live  nibbling  sheep. 
And  flat  meads  thatch' d  with  stover,  them  to  keepj 
Thy  banks  with  peonied  and  lilied  brims. 
Which  spungy  April  at  thy  best''  betrims. 
To  make  cold  nymphs  chaste  crowns  3    and  thjr 

broom  groves. 
Whose  shadow  the  dismissed  bachelor  loves^ 
Being  lass-lorn  -,  thy  pole- dipt  vineyard  -, 
And  thy  sea-marge,  steril,  and  rocky-hard. 
Where  thou  thyself  dost  air :    The  queen  o*  the 

sky. 
Whose. watery  arch,  and  messenger,  ami. 
Bids  thee  leave  these  5    and  with  her  sovereign 

grace. 
Here  on  this  grass-plot,  in  this  very  place. 
To  come  and  sport :  her  peacocks  fly  amain ; 
Approach,  rich  Ceres,  her  to  entertain.  ' 

Enter  Ceres. 

Cer,  Hail,  many-colour' d  messenger,  that  ne'er 
Dost  disobey  the  wife  of  Jupiter , 
Who,  with  thy  saffron  wings,  upon  my  flowerd 
Dilfusest  honey-drops,  refreshing  showers  : 
^  SurplAis.  '  Gommand, 


\ 
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And  with  each  end  of  thy  blue  bow  dost  crown 
My  bosky ^  acres^  and  my  unshiiibb'd  down^ 
Rich  scarf  to  my  proud  earth  -,  Why  hatli  thy  qQcen 
Summoh'd  me  hitlier,  to  this  short-grass'd  green? 

Iris.  A  contract  of  true  love  to  celebrate } 
And  some  donation  freely  to  estate 
On  the  bless'd  lovers. 

Cer.  Tell  me,  heavenly  bo'vC', 

If  Venus,  or  her  son,  as  thou  dost  know. 
Do  now  attend  the  queen  ?  since  they  did  plot 
The  means,  that  dusky  Dis^  my  daughter  got^ 
Her  and  her  blind  boy's  scandal' d  company 
I  have  forsworn. 

Iris.  Of  her  society 

Be  not  afraid  :  I  met  her  deity 
Cutting  the  clouds  towards  Paphos  ,•  and  her  son 
Dove-drawn  with  her  :  here  thought  they  to  hav« 

done 
Some  wanton  charm  upon  this  man  and  maid. 
Whose  vows  are,  that  no  bed-rite  shall  be  paid 
Till  Hymen's  torch  be  lighted  :  but  m  vain  y 
Mars' s  hot  minion  is  returned  again  5 
Her  waspish-headed  son  has  broke  his  arrows. 
Swears  he  will  shoot  no  more^   but  play  with 

sparrows. 
And  be  a  boy  right  out. 

Cer,  HighesiL  queen  of  state> 

Great  Juno  comes  -,  I  know  her  by  her  gait. 

Enter  Juno. 

Juno,  How  does  my  bounteous  sister?  Go  with 
me. 
To  bless  this  twain,  that  they  may  prosperous  be. 
And  honour'd  in  their  issue. 

^  Woody.  9  Pluto. 
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SONG, 

Juno.   Honour,  riches,  marriage-blessings 
Jjong  continuance,  and  increasing^ 
Hotirly  joys  he  still  upon  yoii  I 
Juno  sings  her  blessings  on  you, 

Cer.    Earth's  increase,  andfoison '  plenty ; 
Barns,  and  garners  neier  empty  ; 
Vines,  with  clustering  bunches  growing  f 
Plants,  with  goo{Uy  burden  bowing  ; 
Spring  come  to  you,  at  the  farthest , 
hi  the  very  end  of  harvest ! 
Scarcity,  and  want,  shall  shun  you; 
Ceres  blessing  so  is  on  you. 

Fer,  This  is  a  most  majestic  vision,  and 
Harmonious  charmingly  :  May  I  be  bold 
To  tliink  these  spirits  ? 

Fro.  Spirits,  which  by  mine  art 

I  have  from  tlieir  confines  call'd  to  enact 
My  present  fancies. 

Fer.  Let  me  hve  here  ever  5 

So  rare  a  wonder'd^  father^  and  awife^ 
Make  tliis  place  Paradise. 

[Juno  and  Ceres  whisper,  and  send   Iris  on 
employment. 

Pro.  Sweet  now^  silence  : 

Juno  and  Ceres  whisper  seriously  y  I 

There's  something  else  to  do :  hush,  and  be  mute. 
Or  else  our  spell  is  marr'd. 

Iris.  You  nymphs,  call'd  Naiads,  of  the  wan-   I 

d'ring  brooks, 

.With  your  sedg'd  crowns,  and^ever  harmless  looks. 

Leave  your  crisp  channels,   and  on  this  greea.  | 

land  ] 

Answer  your  summons  ^  Juno  does  command  :       | 

'  Abundance.  *  Abie  to  produce  such  wonders.       1 
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Come,  temperate  nymphs,  and  help  to  celebrate 
A  contract  of  true  love ;  be  not  too  late. 

Enter  certain  Nymphs. 

You  sun-burn*d  sicklemen,  of  August  wear\% 
Come  hither  from  the  furrow^  and  be  merry  5 
Make  holy-day :  your  rye-straw  hats  put  on. 
And  tiiese  fresh  nymphs  encounter  every  one 
In  country  footing. 

Eftftr  certain  Reapers,  properly  habited:  they  join 
u-ith  the  Nymphs  in  a  grace] ui  dance;   towards 
the  end  whereof  Prospero  starts  siiddcnhj,  and 
speaks ;  after  ichich,  to  a  strange,  holluio,  and  con- 
fused noise,  they  heavily  vanish. 

Fro.  laside.']  I  had  forgot  that  foul  conspiracy 
Of  the  beast  Caliban,  and  his  confederates. 
Against  my  life  3  the  minute  of  their  plot 
Is  almost  come. — [7b  the  spirits.']  Well  done ; — ^ 
avoid  j — no  more. 

Fer.  This  is  most  strange :  your  father's  in  some 
passion 
That  works  him  strongly. 

Mira.  Never  till  this  day. 

Saw  I  him  touch'd  with  anger  so  distcmper'd. 

Fro.  '^^ou  do  look,  my  son,  in  a  mov'd  sort. 
As  if  you  were  dismay'd  :  be  cheerful,  sir  : 
Our  revels  now  are  ended  :  these  our  actors. 
As  r  foretold  you,  were  all  spirits,  and 
Are  melted  into  air,  into  thin  air  : 
And,  like  the  baseless  fabrick  of  this  vision, 
Tlie  cloud-capp'd  towers,  the  gorgeous  palaces. 
The  solemn  temples,  the  great  globe  itself. 
Yea,  all  which  it  inherit,  i^hall  dissolve  3 
And,  like  this  insubstantial  pageant  faded,  ^ 

roi,.  I,  G 

2  Vanished. 
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I^ave  not  a  rack '^behind  :  We  are  such  stuff 
As  dreams  are  made  of,  and  our  little  life 
Is  rounded  with  a  sleep.— Sir,  I  am  vex'd ; 
Bear  with  my  weakness  3  my  old  brain  is  troubled. 
Be  not  disturbed  with  my  infirmity: 
If  you  be  pleas'd,  retire  into  my  cell. 
And  tliere  repose  j   a  turn  or  two  I'll  walk. 
To  still  my  beating  mind. 

lh\  Mir  a.  We  wish  yom*  peace. 

[lixeunt. 

Pro.  Come  with  a  thought : — I  thank  you  :— 
Ariel^  come. 

Enter  Ariel. 

Ari.  Thy  thoughts  I  cleave  to  3    What's  thy 

pleasure  ? 
Pro.  Spirit, 

We  must  prepare  to  meet  with  Caliban. 

Ari,  Ay,  my  commander :    when  I  presented 
Ceres, 
I  thought  to  have  told  thee  of  it ;  but  I  fear'd. 
Lest  I  midit  anoer  thee. 

Pro,  Say  again,  where  didst  thou  leave   these 

varlets  ? 
Ari.  I  told  you,  sir,  they  were  red-hot  with 
drinking  5 
So  full  of  valour,  that  they  smote  the  air 
For  breathing  in  their  faces  -,  beat  tlie  ground 
For  kissing  of  their  feet :  yet  always  bending  | 

Towards  their  project :  Then  I  beat  my  tabor. 
At  which,  like  unback'd  colts,  they  prick'd  their 

ears, 
Advanc'd  their  eye-lids,  lifted  up  their  noses. 
As  tliey  smelt  musick  -,  so  I  charm'd  their  ears. 
That,  calf-like,  they  my  lowing  fbllow'd,  through 

''■  A  body  of  clouds  in  motion  ;  but  it  is  mpst  probable 
that  the  author  wrote  track. 
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Tooth'd  briers,   sharp  furzes,  pricking  goss,  and 

thorns. 
Which  enter'd  their  frail  shins :  at  last  I  left  them 
I*  the  filthy  mantled  pool  beyond  your  cell. 
There  dancing  up  to  tlie  chins,  that  the  foul  lake 
O'er-stunk  their  feet, 

Fro.  This  was  well  done,  my  bird  : 

Thy  shape  invisible  retain  thou  still : 
The  trumpery  in  my  house,  go,  bring  it  hitlier. 
For  stale  ^  to  catch  these  thieves. 
Jri,  I  go,  I  go.  \_Exif,, 

Fro.  A  devil,  a  born  devil,  on  whose  nature 
Nurture*^  can  nevsr  stick  j  on  whom  my  pains^ 
Humanely  taken,  all,  all  lost,  quite  lost  5 
And  as,  with  age,  his  body  uglier  grows, 
'So  his  mind  cankers  :  1  will  plague  them  all^ 

Re-enter  Ariel  loaden  with  glistering  apparel,  SfC, 
Even  to  roaring  : — Come,  hang  them  on  tliis  line. 

Prospero   and  Ariel  remain  invisible.      Enter 
Caliban,  Ste^hano,  and  Trinculo  ;    all 

ivef. 

Cal.  Pray  you,  tread  softly,  that  tlie  blind  mole 
ma/  not 
Hear  a  foot  fall :  we  now  are  near  his  cell. 

Ste.  Monster,  your  fairy,  which,  you  say,  is  a 
harmless  fairy,  has  done  little  better  than  played 
the  Jack"  with  us. 

Trin,  Monster,  I  do  smell  all  horse-piss  3  at 
which  my  nose  is  in  great  indignation. 

Ste.  So  is  mine.  Do  you  hear,  monster  ?  If 
1  s^hould  take  a  displeasure  against  you  5  look 
you,— 

Trin.  Thou  wert  but  a  lost  monster. 
G  2 

^  Bait.         ^  Education.  7  Jack  with  a  lantern. 
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CaL  Good  my  lord,  give  me  thy  favour  still :     ' 

Be  patient,  for  the  prize  I'll  bring  thee  to  j 

Shall  hood- wink  this  mischance  :  therefore,  speak  i 

softly,  j 

All's  hush'd  as  midnight  yet.  ' 

Trin,  Ay,  but  to  lose  our  bottles  in  the  pool, —  j 

Ste.  There  is  not  only  disgrace  and  dishonour  ! 
in  that,  monster,  but  an  infinite  loss.  ■; 

7'rin.  That's  more  to  me  than  my  wetting:  yet  ; 
this  is  your  harmless  fairy,  monster,  i 

Sfe.  I  will  fetch  off  my  bottle,  though  I  be  o'er  \ 
ears  for  my  labour.  I 

CaL  Pr'ythee,  my  king,  be  quiet :    Seest  thou  : 
here,  \ 

This  is  tlie  mouth  of  tlie  cell :  no  noise,  and  enter:  | 
Do  that  good  mischief,   which  may  make  this  ! 
island  ] 

.Thine  own  for  ever,  and  I,  thy  Caliban, 
For  aya^  thy  fbot-licker.  ;; 

Ste,  Bive  me  thy  hand :    I  do  begin  to  have  : 
bloody  thoughts.  ; 

Trin,  O  king  Stephano!    O  peer!    O  worthy  '\ 
Stephano !  look,  what  a  wardrobe  here  is  for  tliee !  I 

CaL  Let  it  alone,  thou  fool ;  it  is  but  trash. 

Tnn.  O,  ho,  monster;  we  know  what  belongs  ! 
to  a  frippery :  '^ — O  king  Stephano !  ! 

Ste.  Putoif  thatgown,  Trinculoj  by  this  hand^ 
I'll  have  that  gown. 

Trin,  Thy  grace  shall  have  it. 

CaL  The  dropsy  drown  tliis  fool!  what  do  you 
mean. 
To  doat  tlius  on  such  luggage?  Let's  along. 
And  do  the  murder  first :   if  he  awake. 
From  toe  to  crown  he'll  fill  our  skins  with  pinches; 
Make  us  strange  stufl'. 

Ste.  Be  you  quiet,  monster. — Mistress  line,  is 
?  Ever.  5  A  shop  for  sale  of  old  clothes. 
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iiot  tliis  my  jerkin  ?  Now  is  the  jerkin  under  the 
line  :  now,  jerkin,  you  are  like  to  lose  your  hair, 
and  prove  a  bald  jerkin. 

Irin.  Do,    do:    We  steal  by  line  and  level, 
and't  like  your  grace. 

ySh\  I  thank  thee  for  that  jest^  here's  a  garment. 
lor't :  wit  shall  not  go  unrewarded^  while  I  am 
king  of  diis  countiy  :  Steal  bi/  line  and  lerel,  is  an 
excellent  pass  of  pate ;    tliere's  another  garment 
for't. 

Trin,  Monster,  come,  put  some  lime^  upon 
your  fingers,  and  away  with  the  rest. 

Cal,  I  will  have  none  on't :    we  shall  lose  our 
time^ 
And  all  be  turn'd  to  barnacles,  or  to  apes 
With  foj^heads  villainous  lo^^^ 

Sic.  Monster,  lay- to  your  fingers  3  help  to  bear 
this  away,  where  my  hogshead  of  wine  is,  or  I'll 
turn  you  out  of  my  kingdom  :  go  to^  carry  tlais. 

Trin.  And  this. 

Stc.  Ay,  and  tliis. 

J  noise  ofhunfers  heard.     Enter  divers  Spirits,  in 
shape  of  hounds,    and  hunt  them  about ;  Pkos- 
PERO  and  Ariel  setting  them  on: 
Fro.  Hey,  Mountain,  hey! 
Ari.  Sikcr  !  diere  it  goes.  Silver  ! 
Fro.  Fury,  Fury !  there.  Tyrant,  tliere !  hark, 
hark ! 
[Cal.  Ste.  and  Trin.  are  driven  out. 
Go,  charge  my  goblins  that  tliey  grind  tlieir  joints 
With  dry  convulsions  ;  shorten  up  tlieir  sinews 
With  aged  cramps  5  and  more  pinch-spotted  make 

them. 
Than  pard,  ^  or  cat  o'  mountain. 

G  3 
'JJird-limc.  .•  LcopaM. 
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Ari.  Hark^  they  roar. 

Fro.  Let  them  be  hunted  soundly:  At  tliis  hout' 

Lie  at  my  mercy  all  mine  enemies  : 

Shortly  shall  all  my  labours  end,  and  thou 

Shalt  have  the  air  at  freedom  :  for  a  little^ 

Follow,  and  do  me  service.  [Exexmtt 

■t 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.     Before  the  Cell  of  Prospero. 

Enter  Prospero  in  his  niagick  robes,  and  Ariel* 

Pro.  Now  does  my  project  gather  to  a  head  : 
My  charnis  crack  not  5  my  spirits  obey  3  and  lime 
Goes  upright  with  his  carriage.    Plow's  the  day  ? 

Ariel.  On  the  sixth  hour  ^  at  which  time,,  my 
lord. 
You  said  our  work  should  cease. 

Vro.  I  did  say  so. 

When  first  I  rais'd  the  tempest.      Say,  my  spirit. 
Plow  fares  the  king  and  his  ? 

Ari.  Confin'd  together 

In  the  same  fashion  as  you  gave  in  charge  > 
Just  as  you  left  them,  sir  5  all  prisoners 
In  the  lime-grove  which  weather-fends  ^  your  cell  5 
They  cannot  budge,  till  you  release.     The  king. 
His  brother,  and  yours,  abide  all  three  distracted  5 
And  tlie  remainder  mourning  over  them. 
Brim-full  of  sorrow,  and  dismay  5  but  chiefly 
Him  you  term'd,  sir.  The  good  old  lord,  Gonzalo  ; 
His  tears  run  down  his  beard,  like  winter's  di'ops 
PYom  eaves  **  of  reeds  :    your  charm  so  strongly 

Works  them, 
Tiiat  if  you  now  beheld  them,  your  affections 
Would  become  tender. 

Fro.  Dost  thou  think  so,  spirit? 

3  Defends  from  bad  weather.  ^  Tlutch. 
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Avi.  Mine  would^  sir^  were  I  human. 
Pro.  And  mine  shall, 

Hast  thou,  which  art  but  air^,  a  touch,  a  feeling 
Of  their  afflictions  ?  and  shall  not  myself/ 
One  of  their  kind,  that  relish  all  as  sharply, 
Passion'as  they,  be  kindlier  mov'd  than  thou  art  ? 
Though  with  their  high  wrongs  I  am  stmck  to  the 

quick. 
Yet,  with  my  nobler  reason,  'gainst  my  fury- 
Do  I  take  part :  the  rarer  action  is 
In  virtue  than  in  vengeance  :  tliey  being  penitent. 
The  sole  drift  of  my  purpose  doth  extend 
Not  a  frown  further :  Go,  release  them,  Ariel  5 
My  charms  Til  break,  their  senses  I'll  restore,   . 
And  they  shall  be  themselves. 

Art.  I'll  fetch  them,  sir.  [F^xit, 

Fro.  Ye  elves  of  hills,  brooks,  standing  lakesj, 
and  groves ; 
And  ye,  that  on  the  sands  with  printless  foot 
Do  chase  the  ebbing  Neptune,  and  do  fly  him. 
When  he  comes  back  -,  you  demy-puppets,  that 
By  moon-shine  do  the  green-soar  ringlets  make. 
Whereof  the  ewe  not  bites  5  and  you,  whose  pas- 
time 
Is  to  make  midnight- mushrooms  5  that  rejoice 
To  hear  the  solemn  curfew  3  by  whose  aid 
(Weak  masters  though  you  be,)  I  have  be-dimm*d 
The    noon-tide    sun,    calFd    forth    tlie  mutinous 

winds. 
And  'twixt  the  green  sea  and  tlie  azur'd  vault 
Set  roaring  war :  to  the  dread  rattling  thunder 
Have  I  given  fire,  and  rifted  Jove's  stout  oak 
With  his  own  bolt :   tlie  strong-bas'd  promontory 
Have  I  made  shake  3  and  by  the  spurs  pluck' d  up 
The  pine,  and  cedar  :  graves,  at  my  command. 
Have  v;aked  their  sleepers j  oped,  and  let  them 
forth 
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By  my  so  potent  art :  But  this  rough  magick 
I  here  abjure :  and,  when  I  have  requir'd 
Some  heavenly  musick,  (which  even  now  I  do,) 
To  work  mine  end  upon  tiieir  senses,  that 
This  airy  charm  is  for,  I'll  break  my  staff. 
Bury  it  certain  fathoms  in  the  earth. 
And,  deeper  than  did  ever  plummet  sound, 
I'll  di'own  my  book.  \Sotenm  muskk. 

Re-en ter  A  r i  e  l  :  after  him ,  A  lo  N  s  o ,  with  a  fran - 
tick  gesture,  attended  by  Go i^zalo  ;  Sebas- 
tian and  Antonio  ift  like  manner,  attended  by 
Adrian  and  Francisco:  They  all  enter  the 
circle  which  Prospero  had  7nade,  and  there 
stand  charmed;  ii7i/cA  Prospero  observing^ 
■  speaks, 

A  solemn  air,  and  the  best  comforter 

To  an  unsettled  fancy,  cure  thy  brains. 

Now  useless,  boil'd  within  thy  skull !   There  standi 

For  you  are  speli-stopp'd, 

Holy  Gonzalo,  honourable  man. 
Mine  eyes,  even  sociable  to  the  shew  of  thine. 
Fall fellowly  drops. — ^I'he  charm  dissolves  apace; 
And  as  tlie  morning  steals  upon  the  night. 
Melting  the  darkness,  so  their  rising  senses 
Begin  to  chase  the  ignorant  fumes  that  mantle 
Their  clearer  reason. — O  my  good  Gonzalo, 
My  true  preserver,  and  a  loyal  sir 
To  him  thou  follow' st  3  I  will  pay  thy  graces 
Home,  both  in  word  and  deed.- — Most  cruelly 
Didst  thou,  Alonso,  use  me  and  my  daughter : 
Thy  brother  was  a  furtlierer  in  tlie  act , — 
Thou'rt  pinch'd  for't  now,  Sebastian.- — Flesh  and 

blood,  ,  1 

You  brother  mine^  that  entertain'd  ambition. 
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Expell'd  remorse  ^  and  nature  3   who^  witli  Sebas- 
tian^ 
"(Whose  inward  pinches  tlierefore  are  most  strong,) 
Would  here  have  kill'd  your  king  5  I  do  forgive 

tliee^ 
Unnatural  tliough  thou  art ! — Their  understanding 
Begins  to  swell  3  and  tlie  approaching  tide 
Will  shortly  fill  the  reasonable  shores^ 
That  now  lie  foul  and  muddy.     Not  one  of  them^ 
That  yet  looks  on  me^  or  would  know  me  : — Ariel, 
Fetch  me  the  hat  and  rapier  in  my  cell ; 

[Exit  Ariel. 
I  will  dis-case  me^  and  myself  present^ 
As  I  was  sometime  Milan  : — quickly,  spirit; 
Thou  shalt  ere  long  be  free. 

Ariel  re-enters,  singings  and  helps  to  attire 
Prospeuo. 

Ari.   Where  the  hee  such,  there  suck  I; 
In  a  cowslip's  bell  I  lie  : 
There  I  couch  when  owls  do  cr^j. 
On  the  hat's  hack  I  do  Jlij, 
After  summer,  merrilij  : 
Merrily,  merrily,  shall  I  live  now, 
Under  the  blossom  that  hangs  on  the  hough. 

Pro.  Why,  that's  my  dainty  Ariel :  I  shallmias 
thee  3 
But  yet  thou  shalt  have  freedom  :  so,  so,  so. — 
To  the  king's  ship,  invisible  as  thou  art : 
There  shalt  thou  find  the  mariners  asleep 
Under  the  hatches  3    the  master,    and  tlie  boat- 
swain. 
Being  awake,  enforce  them  to  this  place  5 
And  presently,  I  pr'ydiee. 

6  Pity,  or  tenderness  of  heart. 
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Ari,  I  drink  the  air  before  me,  and  rettlrn 
Or  e'er  your  pulse  twice  beat.  \_Exit  Ariel. 

Gon,  All  torment,  trouble,  wonder,  and  amaze- 
ment 
Inhabits  here  :  Some  heavenly  power  guide  us 
Out  of  this  fearful  country  ! 

Pro.  Behold,  sir  king. 

The  wronged  duke  of  Milan,  Prospero  : 
!For  more  assurance  that  a  living  prince 
I)oes  now  speak  to  thee,  I  embrace  thy  body  5 
And  to  thee,  and  thy  company,  I  bid 
A  hearty  welcome. 

Alon.  Whe'r^  thou  beest  he,  or  no. 

Or  scime  enchanted  trifle  to  abuse  me. 
As  late  I  have  been,  I  not  know :  thy  pulse 
Beats,   as  of  flesh  and  blood  3  and,   since  I  saw 

thee. 
The  affliction  of  my  mind  amends,  with  which, 
I  fear,  a  madness  held  me  :  this  must  crave 
(An  if  this  be  at  all,)  a  most  strange  story. 
Thy  dukedom  I  resign  5  and  do  entreat 
Thou  pardon  me  my  wrongs  : — But  how  should 

Prospero 
Be  living,  and  be  here  ? 

Fro.  First,  noble  friend. 

Let  me  embrace  thine  age  3  whose  honour  cannot 
Be  measur'd,  or  confin'd. 

Gon.  Whether  this  be. 

Or  be  not,  I'll  not  swear. 

Pro.  You  do  yet  taste 

Some  subtilties  o'  the  isle,  that  will  not  let  you 
Believe  things  certain  :  —  Welcome,  my  friends 

all:— 
But  you,  my  brace  of  lords,  were  I  so  minded, 

[_Aside  to  8eb.  and  Ant* 
I  here  could  pluck  his  highness'  frown  upon  you^ 
^  Whether. 
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And  justify  you  traitors  3  at  this  time 
I'll  tell  no  tales. 

Seb,  The  devil  speaks  in  him.  £y^.5zW^, 

Pro.  No:— 

For  you,  most  wicked  sir,  whom  to  call  brother 
Would  even  infect  my  mouth,  I  do  forgive 
Thy  rankest  fault  -,  aU  of  them  -,  and  require 
My  dukedom  of  thee,  which,  perforce,  I  know^ 
Thou  must  restore. 

Jlori.  If  thou  beest  Prospero, 

Give  us  particulars  of  thy  preservation  : 
How  thou  hast  met  us  here,  who  three  hours  since 
Were  wrecked  upon  this  shore  3  where  I  have  lost. 
How  sharp  the  point  of  this  remembrance  is  ! 
My  dear  son  Ferdinand. 

Fro,  I  am  woe  "^  for't,  sir. 

AI077.  Irreparable  is  the  loss  3  and  Patience 
Says,  it  is  past  her  cure. 

Pro,  I  rather  think. 

You  have  not  sought  her  help  3  of  whose  soft  grace. 
For  the  like  loss,  I  have  her  sovereign  aid. 
And  rest  myself  content. 

A  Ion.  You  the  like  loss  ? 

Pro.  As  great  to  me,  as  late  3   and,  portable^ 
To  make  the  dear  loss,  have  I  means  much  weaker 
Than  you  may  call  to  comfort  you  3  for  I 
Have  lost  m)^  daughter. 

A  Ion.  A  daughter  ? 

O  heavens  !  that  they  were  living  both  in  Naples, 
The  king  and  queen  there !  that  they  were,  I  wish 
Myself  were  mudded  in  that  oozy  bed 
Yv^'here  my  son  lies.     When  did  you  lose  your 
daughter  ? 

Pro,  In  this  last  tempest.  I  perceive,  these  lords 
At  this  encounter  do  so  much  admire, 
That  they  devour  tlieir  reason  3  and  scarce  think 
7  3orry.        ^  Bearable. 
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Their  eyes  do  offices  of  truth,  their  words 
Are  natural  breatli :  but^  howsoe'er  you  have 
Been  justled  from  your  senses^  know  for  certain. 
That  I  am  Prospero,  and  that  very  duke 
Which  v^'as  thrast  forth  of  Milan  5    who  mostj 

strangely  ,  ■ 

Upon  this  shore,  where  you  were  wrecked,  was^'i 

landed^  i 

To  be  tlie  lord  on't.     No  more  yet  of  this ;  \ 

For  'tis  a  chronicle  of  day  by  day. 
Not  a  relation  for  a  breakfast,  nor  j 

Befitting  tliis  first  meeting.     Welcome,  sir^  ^ 

This  cell's  my  court :  here  have  I  few  attendants^  ' 
And  subjects  none  abroad  :  pray  you^  look  in. 
My  dukedom  since  you  have  given  me  again,       ^^ 
I  will  requite  you  with  as  good  a  thing ;  \ 

At  least,  bring  forth  a  wonder,  to  content  ye. 
As  much  as  me  my  dukedom.  . 

The  entraiKe  of  the  cell  opens,  and  discovers  Fer-  ; 
D I N  A  N  D  and  Mi  11 A N  D  A  plai/ing  at  chess. 

Mir  a.  Sweet  lord,  you  play  me  false. 

Fer.  No,  my  dearest  love,  \ 

I  would  not  for  the  world.  | 

Mira:  Yes,  for  a  score  of  kingdoms  you  should  \ 

wrangle,  | 

And  I  would  call  it  fair  play.  \ 

A  Ion,  If  this  prove  ■ 

A  vision  of  the  island,  one  dear  son  " 

Shall  I  twice  lose.  \ 

Seb.  A  most  high  miracle !  ^ 

Fer,  Tho'  the  seas  threaten,  they  are  merciful :  ; 

I  have  curs'd  them  without  cause.  ; 

•  '  -  [  F E  R  D .  kneels  f  0  A  L  o  x .  , 

Alon,  Now  all  the  blessings  ■ 

Of  a  glad  father  compass  tliee  about !  ■ 

Arise,  and  say  how  thou  cam'st  here.  i 
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Mira.  O !  wonder  ! 

How  many  goodly  creatures  are  there  here ! 
How  beauteous  mankind  is !  O  brave  new  world. 
That  has  such  people  in't ! 

P/'o.  'Tis  new  to  tliee. 

Alon.  What  is  this  rriaid,  with  whom  thou  wast 
at  play  ? 
Your  eld'st  acquaintance  cannot  be  three  hours  : 
Is  she  the  goddess  that  hath  sever'd  us. 
And  brought  us  thus  together  ? 

Fci\  Sir,  she's  mortal ; 

But,  by  immortal  Providence,  she's  mine  ; 
I  chose  her,  when  I  could  not  ask  my  fatlier 
For  his  advice  -,  nor  thought  I  had  one  :  she 
Is  daughter  to  this  famous  duke  of  Milan, 
Of  whom  so  often  I  have  heard  renown. 
But  never  saw  before ;  of  whom  I  have 
Received  a  second  life,  and  second  fatlier 
This  lady  makes  him  to  me. 

xilon,  I  am  her's  : 

But  O,  how  oddly  will  it  sound,  that  I 
Musi  ask  my  child  forgiveness  ! 

l^ro.  There,  sir,  stop  ; 

Let  us  not  burden  our  remembrances 
With  a  heaviness  that's  gone. 

Gov,  I  have  inly  wept. 

Or  should  have  spoken  ere  this.    Look  down,  you 

gods. 
And  on  this  couple  drop  a  blessed  crown ) 
For  it  is  you,  that  have  chalk'd  forth  tlie  way 
Which  brought  us  hither  ! 

Alon,  I  say,  Amen,  Gonzalo  ! 

Gon.  Was  Milan  thrust  from  Milan,  that  his 
issue 
Should  become  kings  of  Naples  ?  O,  rejoice 
Beyond  a  common  joy  3  and  set  it  dowa 

VOL.    u  H 
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With  gold  on  lasting  pillars  :  In  one  voyage 
Did  Claribel  her  husband  find  at  Tunis  5 
And  Ferdinand,  her  brother,  found  a  wife. 
Where  he  himself  was  lost  3  Prospero  his  duke- 
dom. 
In  a  poor  isle  3  and  all  of  us,  curselves. 
When  no  man  was  his  own.'^ 

Alon.  Give  me  your  hands  : 

[7b  Fkr.  and  Mill. 
Let  grief  and  sorrow  still  embrace  his  heart. 
That  doth  not  wish  you  joy  ! 

Gon.  Be't  so  !  Amen  ! 

He-enter  Am  el,  uith  the  Master  and  Boatswain 
amazedlj/  following. 

0  look,  sir,  look,  sir  3  here  are  more  of  us  ! 

1  prophesied,  if  a  gallows  w^ere  on  land. 

This  fellow  could  not  drown  : — Now,  blasphemy. 
That  swear' st  grace  o'erboard,    not  an  oath  on 

shore  ? 
Hast  thou  no  mouth  by  land  ?  What  is  the  news  ? 

Boats.  The  best  news  is,  that  we  have  safely 
found 
Our  king,  and  company  :  the  next  our  ship, — 
Which,  but  three  glasses  since,  we  gave  out  split,— 
Is  tight  and  yare,*  and  bravely  rigged,  as  when 
We  first  put  out  to  sea. 

Ari.  Sir,  all  this  service ") 

Have  I  done  since  I  went.  >  [Aside, 

Fro.  My  tricksy^  spirit!  ) 

A  Ion,    These    are    not    natural    events  3    they 
strengtlien. 
From  strange  to  stranger  : — Say,  how  came  you 
^     hither  ? 

Boats.  If  1  did  think,  sir,  I  were  well  awake, 
I'd  strive  to  tell  you.     We  were  dead  of  sleep, 

9  'Ih  his  senses.         ^  Ready.        ^  Clever,  adroit,. 
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And   (how,    we   know  not^)    all  clapp'd   undeic 

hatches. 
Where,  but  even  now,  with  strange  and  several 

noises 
Of  roaring,  shrieking,  howling,  gingling  chains,  . 
And  more  diversity  of  sounds,  all  horrible. 
We  were  awak'd  -,  straiivay,  at  liberty  : 
Where  we^  in  all  her  trim,  freshly  beheld 
Our  royal,  good,  and  gallant  ship  j  our  master 
Cap'ring  to  eye  her :  On  a  trice,  so  please  you. 
Even  in  a  dream,  were  we  divided  from  them. 
And  were  brought  moping  hither. 

Jri,  Was't  well  done  ?  1 

Fro,   Bravely,   my  diligence.     Thou  ?■  [^Aside, 

shalt  be  free.  3 

Alon,  This  is  as  strange  a  maze  as  e'er  men  trod  : 
And  there  is  in  tiiis  business  more  tlian  nature 
Was  ever  conduct  ^  of :  some  oracle 
Must  rectify  our  knowledge. 

Fro,  Sir,  my  liege, 

Po  not  infest  your  mind  with  beating  on 
The  strangeness  of  this  business  -,  at  pick'd  leisure. 
Which  shall  be  shortly,  single  I'll  resolve  you 
(Which  to  you  shall  seem  probable,)  of  every 
These  happen' d  accidents  :  till  when,  be  cheerful. 
And  think  of  each   tiling  well. — Come  hither, 

spirit )  lAside, 

Set  Caliban  and  his  companions  free  : 
Untie  the  spell.    lExlt  Ariel.]    How  fares  my 

gracious  sir  ? 
There  are  yet  missing  of  your  company 
Some  few  odd  lads,  tliat  you  remember  not. 

H  2 
3  Conductor. 
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Re-enter  Ariel^  driving  in  Caliban,  Stepha- 

NO,  and  TaiNCULO,  in  their  stolen  apparel, 

Ste,  Every  man  shift  for  all  the  rest,  and  let  no 
man  take  care  for  himself^  for  all  is  but  for- 
tune ; — Coragio,  bully-monster,  Coragio  ! 

Trin.  If  these  be  true  spies  which  I  wear  in  tny 
head,  here's  a  goodly  sigiit. 

Cal.  O  Setebos,  these  be  brave  spirits,  indeed! 
How  fine  my  master  is !  I  am  afraid 
He  will  chastise  me. 

Seb.  Ha,  ha ; 

What  things  are  tliese,  my  lord  Antonio  ! 
Will  money  buy  them  ? 

Ant,  Very  like  j  one  of  tliem 

Is  a  plain  fish,  and,  no  doubt,  marketable. 

Fro.  Mark  but  the  badges  of  these  men,  my 
lords. 
Then  say,  if  they  be  true:^ — This  mis-shapen 

knave. 
His  mother  was  a  witch  3  and  one  so  strong 
That  could  controul  tlie  moon,  make  flows  and 

ebbs. 
And  deal  in  her  command,  without  her  power  : 
These  tliree  have  robb'd  me  5  and  this  demi-devil 
(For  he's  a  bastard  one,)  had  plotted  with  them 
To  take  my  life  :  two  of  these  fellows  you 
Must  know,  and  own  -,  this  thing  of  darkness  I 
Acknowledge  mine. 

CaL  I  shall  be  pinch'd  to  death. 

Alon.  Is  not  this  Stephano,  my  drunken  butler  ? 

Seb,  He  is  drunk  now  :  Where  had  he  wine  ? 

Alon,  And  Trinculo  is  reeling  ripe :    Where 
should  they 
Find  this  grand  liquor  that  hath  gilded  them  ?■— 
How  cam'st  thou  in  this  pickle  ? 
*  Honest, 
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Trin,  I  have  been  in  such  a  pickle,  since  I  saw 
you  last,  that,  I  fear  me,  will  never  out  of  my 
bones  :  I  shall  not  fear  fly-blowing. 

Seb,  Why,  how  now,  Stephano  ? 

Ste,  Oy  touch  me  not ;  I  am  not  Stephano,  but 
a  cramp. 

Fro.  You'd  be  king  of  the  isle,  sirrah  ? 

Ste.  I  should  have  been  a  sore  one  then. 
.   Aloji.  This  is  as  strange  a  tiling  as  e'er  I  look'd 
on.  [ Pointing  to  C.\  L i  b  a N . 

Pro,  He  is  as  disproportion'd  in  his  manners. 
As  in  his  shape  : — Go,  sirrah,  to  my  cell; 
Take  with  you  your  companions  5  as  you  look 
To  have  my  pardon,  trim  it  handsomely. 

CaL  Ay^  tliatlwill^  and  I'll  be  wise  hereafter^ 
And  seek  for  grace  :  What  a  tlirice-double  ass 
Was  I,  to  take  this  drunkard  for  a  god. 
And  worship  this  dull  fool  ? 

Fro,  Go  to ',  away ! 

Alon,  Hence,  and  bestow  your  luggage  where 
you  found  it. 

Seb.  Or  stole  it,  rather. 

[^Exemt  Cal.  Ste.  o/irfTRiN. 

Fro,  ^ir,  I  invite  your  highness,  and  your  train. 
To  my  poor  cell :  where  you  shall  take  your  rest 
For  this  one  night  -,  which  (part  of  it,)  I'll  waste 
With  such  discourse,  as,  I  not  doubt,  shall  make  it 
Go  quick  away :  the  story  of  my  life. 
And  the  particular  accidents,  gone  by. 
Since  I  came  to  this  isle :  And  in  tlie  morn, 
I'll  bring  you  to  your  ship,  and  so  to  Naples^ 
Where  I  have  ho|)e  to  see  the  nuptial 
Of  these  our  dear-beloved  solemniz'd  ^ 
And  thence  retire  me  to  my  Milan,  where 
Eveiy  third  thought  shall  be  my  grave. 

Alon,  I  long 

H  3 
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To  hear  the  story  of  your  life,  which  must 
Take  the  ear  strangely. 

Pro,  I'll  deliver  all ; 

And  promise  you  calm  seas,  auspicious  gales> 
And  sail  so  expeditious,  that  shall  catch 
Your  royal  fleet  far  off. — My  Ariel  5 — chick,— 
That  is  tliy  charge  -,  then  to  the  elements 
Be  free,  and  fare  thou  well ! — [asidcl  Please  you 
draw  near.  [Exeunt, 


EPILOGUE. 

SPOKEN   BY   PROSPERO. 

'NOW  my  charms  are  all  oertkroxcn, 
And  Tvhat  strength  I  havens  mine  own; 
Which  is  mastjamt :  71  ow,  'tis  true, 
I  must  be  here  confined  by  you, 
Or  sent  to  Naples :  Let  me  not, 
Since  I  have  my  dukedom  got, 
And  pardoned  the  deceiver,  dwell 
In  this  bare  island,  by  your  spell; 
But  release  me  from  my  ba?ids, 
With  the  help  of  your  good  hands  J 
Gentle  breath  of  yours  my  sails 
Must  fill,  or  else  my  project  Jails, 
Which  was  to  please:  Now  I  want 
Spirits  to  enforce,  art  to  enchant ; 
And  7ny  ending  is  despair. 
Unless  I  be  reliei'd  by  prayer; 
Which  pierces  so,  that  it  assaidts 
Mercy  itself,  and  frees  all  faults. 

As  you  from  crimes  would  pardon  d  be. 

Let  your  indulgence  set  me  free. 

5  Applause,  noise  was  supposed  to  dissolve  a  spell 
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It  is  observed  of  The  Tempest,  that  its  plan  is  re- 
gular ;  this  the  author  of  The  Revisal  thinks,  what  I 
think  too,  an  accidental  effect  of  the  story,  not  intended 
or  regarded  by  our  author.  But,  whatever  might  be 
Shakspeare's  intention  in  forming  or  adopting  the  plot, 
he  has  made  it  instrumental  to  the  production  of  many 
characters,  diversified  with  boundless  invention,  and 
preserved  with  profound  skill  in  nature,  extensive  know- 
ledge of  opinions,  and  accurate  observation  of  life.  In  a 
single  drama  are  here  exhibited  princes,  courtiers,  and  sai- 
lors, all  speaking  in  their  real  characters.  There  is  the 
agency  of  airy  spirits,  and  of  an  earthly  goblin.  The  ope- 
sations  of  magick,  the  tumults  of  a  storm,  the  adventures 
of  a  desert  island,  the  native  effusion  of  untaught  affection, 
the  punishment  of  guilt,  and  the  final  happiness  of  the 
.pair  for  whom  our  passions  and  reason  are  equally  in- 
terested. Jqh;nson., 


TWO  GENTLEMEN  j 

OF  I 

VERONA.  i 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED, 


Duke  of  Milan,  father  to  Silvia. 

p  '   >  Gentlemen  of  Verona. 

Antonio,  father  to  Proteus, 
Thurio,  a  foolish  rival  to  Valentine, 
Eglamour,  agent  for  Silvia  in  her  escape 4 
Speed,  a  clounish  servant  to  Valentine, 
Launce,  servant  to  Proteus, 
Panthino,  servant  to  Antonio. 
Host,  tohcre  Julia  lodges  in  Milan » 
Out-laws. 

Julia,  a  lady  of  Verona,  beloved  by  Proteus. 
Silvia,  the  duke's  daughter,  beloved  by  Valentine^ 
Lucetta,  waiting-woman  to  Julia. 

Servants^  musicians. 

Scene,  sometimes  in  Verona;  sometimes  in  Milan;, 
and  on  the  frontiers  of  Mantua. 


TWO  GENTLEMEN 

OF 

VERONA. 


ACT  I.  I 
SCENE  I,     An  open  place  in  Verofia. 

Enter  Valentine  and  Puoteus.  j 

I 
Valentine, 

Cease  to  persuade,  my  loving  Proteus;  \ 

Home-keeping  youth  have  ever  homely  wits  :  ; 

Wer't  not,  affection  chains  thy  tender  days  '\ 

To  the  sweet  glances  of  thy  honour'd  love_,  j 

I  rather  would  entreat  thy  company,  \ 

To  see  the  wonders  of  the  world  abroad^,  \ 

Than  living  dully  sluggardiz'd  at  home,  j 

Wear  out  thy  youth  with  shapeless  idleness.  1 

But,  since  thou  lov'st,  love  still,  and  thrive  therein,  \ 

Even  as  I  would,  when  I  to  love  begin.  j 

iVo.  Wilt  thou  be   gone?    Sweet  Valentine,  | 
adieu ! 

Think  on  thy  Proteus,  when  thou,  haply,  seest  \ 

Some  rare  note-worthy  object  in  thy  travel :  \ 
Wish  me  partaker  in  thy  happiness. 
When  thou  dost  meet  good   hap  5  and,   in  thy 

danger,  | 
If  ever  danger  do  environ  thee, 

Commend  thy  grievance  to  my  holy  prayers,  \ 

For  I  will  be  thy  bead's-man,  Valentine.  ^ 

VaL  And  on  a  love-book  pray  for  my  success,  \ 
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Pro.  Upon  some  book  I  love^  I'll  pray  for  tliee. 

P^aL  That's  on  some  shallow  story  of  deep  love. 
How  young  Leander  crossed  the  Hellespont. 

Pro,  That's  a  deep  stoiy  of  a  deeper  love^ 
For  he  was  more  than  over  shoes  in  love. 

FaL  'Tis  true ,  for  you  are  over  boots  in  love. 
And  yet  you  never  swam  the  Hellespont. 

Pro,  Over  the  boots  ?    nay^  give  nie  not  the 
boots.' 

VaL  No^  I'll  not^  for  it  boots  thee  not. 

Pro.  -  What  ? 

VaL  ^  To  be 

In  love,  where  scorn  is  bought  with  groans ;  coy 

looks. 
With    heart-sore    sighs;    one    fading    moment's 

mirtli, 
Witli  twenty  watchful,  wear}'-,  tedious  nights  : 
If  haply  won,  perhaps,  a  hapless  gain; 
If  lost,  why  then  a  grievous  labour  won; 
Ho^vever,  but  a  folly  bought  with  wit. 
Or  else  a  wit  by  folly  vanquished 

Pro,  So,  by  your  circumstance,  you  call  me 
fool. 

Val.  So,  by  your  circumstance,  I  fear,  you'll 
pVove. 

Pro,  'Tis  love  you  cavil  at;  I  am  not  Love. 

VaL  Love  is  your  master,  for  he  masters  you : 
And  he  that  is  so  yoked  by  a  fool, 
Metliinks  should  not  be  ciironicled  for  wise. 

Pro,  Yet  writers  say.  As  in  the  sweetest  bud 
The  eating  canker  dwells,  so  eating  love 
Inhabits  in  the  finest  wits  of  all. 

Val,  And  writers  say.  As  the  most  forward  bud 
Is  eaten  by  the  canker  ere  it  blow. 
Even  so  by  love  tlie  young  and  tender  wit 
Is  turn'd  to  folly ;  blasting  in  the  bud, 
»  A  humorous  punishment  at  harvest-bome  feasts,  &c. 
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Losing  his  verdure  even  in  the  prime. 

And  all  the  fair  effects  of  future  hopes. 

But  wherefore  waste  I  time  to  counsel  thee. 

That  art  a  votary  to  fond  desire  ? 

Once  more  adieu :  my  father  at  the  road 

Expects  my  coming,  there  to  see  me  shipped. 

Fro.  And  thither  will  I   bring  thee,    Valen- 
tine. 

Vol.  Sweet  Proteus,  no^  now  let  us  take  our 
leave. 
At  Milan,  let  me  hear  from  thee  by  letters. 
Of  thy  success  in  love,  and  what  news  else 
Betidetli  here  in  absence  of  thy  friend; 
And  I  likewise  will  visit  thee  with  mine. 

Pro,  All  happiness  bechance  to  thee  in  Milan  ! 

VaL  As  much  to  you  at  home !  and  so,  farewell ! 

[Exit  Valentine. 

Tro,  He  after  honour  hunts,  I  after  love  : 
He  leaves  his  friends,  to  dignify  them  more  5 
I  leave  myself,  my  friends,  and  all  for  love. 
Thou,  Julia,  thou  hast  metamorphos'd  me ; 
Made  me  neglect  my  studies,  lose  my  time. 
War  with  good  counsel,  set  the  world  at  nought; 
Made   wit  with  musing  weak,  heart  sick  with 
thought. 

Enter  Speed. 

Speed.  Sir  Proteus,    save  you;    Saw  you  my 

master  ? 
Fro.  But  now  he  parted  hence,  to  embark  for 

Milan. 
Speed.  Twenty  to  one  then,  he  is  shipp'd  al* 
ready; 
And  I  have  playd  the  sheep,  in  losing  him, 

tro.  Indeed  a  sheep  dotb  very  often  stray, 
An  if  the  shepherd  b^  awhile  away, 

VOL,   I.  i 
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Speed.  You    conclude    that    my   master   is    a 
■"  shepherd  then^  and  I  a  sheep  ? 

Pro.  I  do. 

Speed,  Why   then    my   horns    are  his   horns, 
.  whetlier  I  wake  or  sleep. 

Pro.  A  silly  answer,  and  fitting  well  a  sheep. 

Speed.  This  proves  me  still  a  sheep. 

Tro,  True;  and  thy  master  a  shepherd. 

Speed,  Nay,  that  I  can  deny  by  a  circumstance. 

Pro,  It  shall  go  hard,  but  I'll  prove  it  by 
another. 

Speed,  The  shepherd  seeks  the  sheep,  and  not 
the  sheep  the  shepherd;  but  I  seek  my  master, 
and  my  master  seeks  not  me  :  therefore,  I  am  no 
sheep. 

Pro.  The  sheep  for  fodder  follow  the  shepherd, 
the  shepherd  for  food  follows  not  the  sheep ;  thou 
for  wages  followest  thy  master,  tliy  master  for 
wages  follows  not  thee  ;  therefore,  thou  art  a 
sheep. 

Speed,  Such  another  proof  will  make  me  cry 
baa. 

Pro,  But  dost  thou  hear  ?  gav'st  tiiou  my  letter 
to  Julia  ? 

Speed,  Ay,  sir :  I,  a  lost  mutton,  gave  your 
letter  to  her,  a  laced  mutton  3  ^  and  she,  a  laced 
mutton,  gave  me,  a  lost  mutton,  notliing  for  my 
labour. 

Pro,  Here's  too  small  a  pasture  for  such  a  store 
.of  muttons. 

Speed.  If  the  ground  be  overcharged,  you  ^^^ere 
best  stick  her. 

Pro.  Nay,  in  that  you  are  astray;  'twere  best 
pound  you. 

Speed.  ,Nay,  sir,  less  tlian  a  pound  shall  serve 
jaie  for  carrying  your  letter. 

*  A  term  for  a  courtezan. 
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Pro,  You  mistake ;  I  mean  tlie  pounds  a  pin^ 
fold. 

Speed.  From  a  pound  to  a  pin  ?  fold  it  over  and 
over, 
'Tis  threefold  too  little  for  carrying  a  letter  to 
your  lover. 

Pyv.  But  what  said  she  ?  did  she  nod. 

[Speed  nods. 

Speed.  I. 

Pro.  Nod,  I  ?  why,  that's  noddy.  ^ 

Speed,  You  mistook,  sir 3  I  say,  she  did  nod: 
and  you  ask  me,  if  she  did  nod  5  and  I  say,  I. 

Pro.  And  tliat  set  together,  is — noddy. 

Speed.  Now  you  have  taken  the  pains  to  set  it 
together,  take  it  for  your  pains. 

Pro.  No,  no,  you  shall  have  it  for  bearing  the 
letter. 

Speed.  Well,  I  perceive,  I  must  be  fain  to  bear 
with  you. 

Pro.  Why,  sir,  how  do  you  bear  with  me  ? 

Speed.  Marr}%  sir,  tlie  letter  very  orderly ; 
having  nothing  but  the  word,  noddy^  for  my 
j)ains. 

Pro.  Beshrew^  me,  but  you  have  a  quick  witi 

Speed,  And  yet  it  cannot  overtake  your  slow 
purse. 

Pro.  Come,  come,  open  tlie  matter  in  briefs 
Wh^t  said  she  ? 

Speed.  Open  your  purse,  that  the  money,  and 
the  matter,  may  be  both  at  once  delivered. 

Pro.  Well,  sir,  here  is  for  your  pains :  What 
said  she  ? 

ASpeed.  Truly,  sir,  I  think  youll  hardly  win  her 

Pro.  Why?  Could' st  thou  perceive  so  muck 
from  her  ? 

I  2 
^  A  game  at  cards.  4-111  betide. 
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Speed.  Sir,  I  could  perceive  nothing  at  all  from 
her 3  no,  not  so  much  as  a  ducat  for  delivering 
your  letter :  And  being  so  hard  to  me  that  brought 
your  mind,  I  fear,  she'll  prove  as  hard  to  you  in 
telling  her  mind.  Give  her  no  token  but  stones  5 
for  she's  as  hard  as  steel. 

Pro.  What,  said  she  nothing  ? 

Speed,  No,  not  so  much  as — take  t Ms  for  tkif 
pains.  To  testify  your  bounty,  I  tliank  you,  you 
have  testern'd  ^  me ;  in  requital  whereof,  hence- 
forth carry  your  letters  yourself:  and  so^  sir,  I'll 
commend  you  to  my  master. 

Pro,  Go,  go,  be  gone,  to  save  your  ship  from 
wreck; 
Which  cannot  perish,  having  tliee  aboard. 
Being  destined  to  a  drier  death  on  shore  :—- 
I  must  go  send  some  better  messenger ; 
J  fear,  my  Julia  would  not  deign  my  lines. 
Receiving  them  from  such  a  w  orthless  post.        ^ 

\JE,xeunL 

SCENE    II. 

The  same.     Garden  of  Julia's  house. 

Enter  Julia  and  Lucetta. 

J'ul,  But  say,  Lucetta,  now  we  are  alone, 
Would'st  thou  then  counsel  me  to  fall  in  love  ? 

Luc,  Ay,  madam  3  so  you  stumble  not  unheed* 
fully. 

Jul,  Of  all  tlie  fair  resort  of  gentlemen. 
That  every  day  witli  parle  ^'  encounter  me. 
In  thy  opinion,  which  is  worthiest  love  ? 

Luc,  Please  you,  repeat  their  names,  I'll  she\f 
my  mind 
According  to  my  shallow  simple  skill. 

^  Given  me  a  six- pence.       *  TalX. 
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Jul.  What  think'st  thou  of  the  fair  Sir  Egla- 

moiir  ? 
Luc.  As  of  a  knight  well-spoken^  neat  and  fine  j 
But,  were  i  you,  he  never  should  be  mine. 
Jul.  What  think'st  thou  of  the  rich  Mercatio  ? 
Luc.  Well  of  his  wealth  >  but  of  himself,  so, 

so. 
Jul.  What  think'st  thou  of  the  gentle  Proteus  ? 
Luc,  Lord,  lord !  to  see  what  folly  reigns  in  us ! 
Jul,  How  now !  what  means  this  passion  at  his 

name  ? 
Luc.  Pardon,  dear  madam  j  'tis  a  passing  shame. 
That  I,  unworthy  body  as  I  am, 
Should  censure "?  thus  on  lovely  gentlemen. 
Jul,  Why  not  on  Proteus,  as  of  ail  the  rest  ? 
Luc.  Then  thus, — ^ — of  many  good  I  tliink  him 

best. 
Jul,  Your  reason  ^ 

Luc.  I  have  no  other  but  a  woman's  reason  5 
I  think  him  so,  because  I  think  him  so. 

Jul.  And  would' St  thou  have  me  cast  my  love 

on  him  ? 
l/uc.  Ay,  if  you  thought  your  love  not  cast 

away. 
Jul,  Why,  he  of  all  the  rest  hath  never  mov'd 

me. 
Luc,  Yet  he  of  all  the  rest,  I  think,  best  loves 

ye, 
Jul.  His   little   speaking   shows    his  love  but 

small. 
Ijic,  Fire,  that  is  closest  kept,  burns  most  of  all. 
Jul,  They  do  not  love,  that  do  not  show  tlieir 

love. 
LiLc.  O,  they  love  least,  that  let  men.  know 

tJheir  iove. 

I  3 
7  Pass  sentence. 
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Jul.  I  would^  I  knew  his  mind. 

Luc,  Peruse  this  paper^  madam. 

Jitl,  To  Julia, — Say,  froni  whom  ? 

Luc.  That  the  contents  will  shew. 

Jul,  Say^  say ;  who  gave  it  thee  ? 

Luc,  Sir  Valentine's  page ;  and  sent^  I  think, 
from  Proteus  :       i 
He  would  have  given  it  you^  but  I^  being  in  the 

way. 
Did  in  your  name  receive  it  5  pardon  the  faulty  I 
pray. 

Jul.  Now,   by  my  modesty,  a  goodly  broker  1* 
Dare  you  presume  to  harbour  wanton  lines  ? 
To  whisper  and  conspire  against  my  youth  ? 
Now,  trust  me,  'tis  an  office  of  great  worth. 
And  you  an  officer  fit  for  the  place. 
There,  take  die  paper,  see  it  be  returned  -, 
Ox  else  return  no  more  into  my  sight. 

Luc,  To  plead  for  love  deserves  more  fee  than 
hate. 

Jul,  Will  you  be  gone  ? 

Luc,  That  you  may  ruminate.  [Exit, 

Jul,  And  yet,  1  would  I  had  o'erlook'd  the 
letter. 
It  were  a  shame  to  call  her  back  again. 
And  pray  her  to  a  fault  for  which  I  chid  her. 
What  fool  is  she,  tliat  knows  I  am  a  maid. 
And  would  not  force  the  letter  to  my  view  ? 
Since  maids,  in  modesty,  say  JVo,  to  that 
Which  they  would  have  the  profFerer  construe^  A^, 
Fie,  fie !  how  wayward  is  tliis  foolish  love. 
That,  like  a  testy  babe,  will  scratch  the  nurse. 
And  presently,  all  humbled,  kiss  the  rod ! 
How  churlishly  I  chid  Lucetta  hence. 
When  willingly  I  would  have  had  her  here  ! 
How  angrily  I  taught  my  brow  to  frown, 
*  A  matchttiaker. 
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When  inward  joy  enforc'd  my  heart  to  smile  I 
My  penance  is,  to  call  Lucetta  back. 
And  ask  remission  for  my  folly  past  :— 
What  ho!  Lucetta! 

Re-enter  Lucetta, 

Luc.  What  would  your  ladyship^ 

Jul.  Is  it  near  dinner-time  ^ 

Luc.  I  would  it  were ; 

That  you  might  kill  your  stomach  '^  on  your  meat. 
And  not  upon  your  maid. 

Jul.  What  is't  you  took  up 

So  gingerly  ? 

Luc.  Nothing. 

Jul.  Why  did' St  thou  stoop  tlien  ? 

Luc.  To  take  a  paper  up  that  I  let  fall. 

Jul.  And  is  that  paper  nothing  ? 

Luc.  Nothing  concerning  me. 

Jul,  Then  let  it  lie  for  those  that  it  concerns. 

Luc.  Madam,  it  w  ill  not  lie  where  it  concerns. 
Unless  it  have  a  false  interpreter. 

Jul.  Some  love  of  your's  hath  writ  to  you  ia 
rhyme, 

Luc,  That  I  might  sing  it,  madam,  to  a  tune : 
Give  me  a  note  :  your  ladyship  can  set. 

Jul,  As  little  by  such  toys  as  may  be  possible  ? 
Best  sing  it  to  the  tune  of  Light  o'  love. 

Luc.  It  is  too  heavy  for  so  light  a  tune. 

Jul.  Heavy  ?  belike,  it  hath  some  burden  then. 

Luc.  Ay-y  and  melodious  were  it,  would  yod 
sing  it. 

Jul.  And  why  not  you  ? 

Luc.  I  cannot  reach  so  high. 

Jul.  Let's  see  your  song  : — How  now,  minion  ? 

Xe/c.  Keep  tune  there  still,  so  you  will  sing  it 
out: 

'  Passion  or  obstinacy. 
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And  yety  metliijiks,  I  do  not  like  tliis  tune. 
Jni.  You  do  not  ? 
Luc,  No,  madam  5  it  is  too  sharp. 
Jul,  You,  minion,  are  too  saucy.  .    . 
Luc,  Nay,  now  you  are  too  flat. 
And  mar  the  concord  with  too  harsh  a  descant :' 
There  wantetli  but  a  mean  *  to  fill  your  song. 
Jul,  The  mean  is  drown'd  witii  your  unmly 

base. 
Luc,  Indeed,  I  bid  the  base  ^  for  Proteus. 
Jul.  This  babble  shall  not  henceforth  trouble 
me. 
"Here  is  a  coil  ^  with  protestation  !^^ 

[Tears  the.  Itiier^ 
Go,  get  you  gone  5  and  let  the  papers  lie  : 
You  would  be  fingeripg  them,  to  anger  me. 
Luc.  She  makes  it  strange  3  but  she  would  b<r 
best  pleas'd 
To  be  so  anger'd  with  another  letter.  [Er/f . 

Jul,  Nay,  would  I  were  so  anger*d  with  th^ 
same ! 

0  hateful  hands,  to  tear  such  loving  words  ! . 
Injurious  wasps  !  to  feed  on  such  sweet  honey. 
And  kill  the  bees,  that  yield  it,  with  your  stings  J 
ril  kiss  each  several  paper  for  amends. 

And  here  is  writ — kind  Julia; — unkind  Julia! 
As  in  revenge  of  thy  ingratitude,- 

1  throw  tliy  name  against  the  bruising  stones. 
Trampling  contemptuously  on  thy  disdain. 
Look,  here  is  writ— love-wounded  Froteus : — 
Poor  wounded  name  !  my  bosom,  as  a  bed. 
Shall  lodge  thee,    till  thy  w'ound  be   throughly 

heard 3 

And  thus  I  search  it  with  a  sovereign  kiss. 

But  twice,  or  thrice,  was  Porteus  written  down  ? 
'  A  term  in  musick.         ^  The  tenor  in  musick, 
3  A  chaMcnge,  '^  i»ustl«,  stir. 
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Be  calm,  good  wind,  blow  not  a  word  away. 
Till  I  have  found  each  letter  in  the  letter. 
Except  mine  own  name  -,  that  some  whirlwind  bear 
Unto  a  ragged,  fearful,  hanging  rock. 
And  throw  it  thence  into  the  raging  sea  ! 
Lo,  here  in  one  line  is  his  name  twice  writ, — 
Poor  forlorn  Protem^  passionate  Proteus, 
To  the  sweet  Mia ; — that  Til  tear  away  3 
And  yet  I  will  not,  sith  ^  so  prettily 
He  couples  it  to  his  complaining  names  : 
Thus  will  1  fold  them  one  upon  anotlier  3 
Now  kiss,  embrace,  contend,  do  what  you  will. 

Re-enter  Lucetta. 

Luc,  Madam,  dinner's  ready,  and  your  father 

stays. 
Jul.  Well,  let  us  go. 
Luc,  What,  shall  these  papers  lie  like  tell-tales 

here  ? 
JuL  If  you  respect  them,  best  to  take  them  up* 
Luc,  Nay,  I  was   taken   up   for  laying  them 

down  : 
Yet  here  they  shall  not  lie,  for  catching  cold. 
Jul,  I  see,  you  have  a  month's  mind  to  tliem. 
Luc,  Ay,  madam,   you  may  say  what  sights 

you  see  3 
I  see  things  too,  although  you  judge  I  wink. 
Jul,  Come,  come,  will' t  please  you  go? 

[Exeunt^ 

SCENE  III. 

The  same,    A  Room  iii  Antonio's  House, 

Enter  Antonio  and  Pantiiino. 

Ant,  Tell  me,  Panthino,  what  sad^  talk  was 
that, 

5  Since.  ^  Serious. 
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Wherewith  rny  brother  held  you  in  the  cloister? 

tan,  'Twas  of  his  nephew  Proteus^  your  son/ 

Ant.  Why;,  what  of  him  ? 

Fan,  He  wonder'd^  that  your  lordship 

Would  suffer  him  to  spend  his  youth  at  home  j 
While  other  men^  of  slender  reputation^  7 
Put  forth  their  sons  to  seek  preferment  out  : 
Some^  to  tlie  wars,  to  try  their  fortune  there  j 
Some,  to  discover  islands  far  away  j 
Some,  to  the  studious  universities.  J 

For  any,  or  for  all  these  exercises. 
He  said,  that  Proteus,  your  son,  was  meet;         -j 
And  did  request  me,  to  importune  you,  ) 

To  let  him  spend  his  time  no  more  at  home,  \ 

Which  would  be  great  impeachment^  to  his  age,  j 
In  having  known  no  travel  in  his  youth.  \ 

Ant.  Nor  need'st  thou  much  importune  me  to  j 
that  \ 

Whereon  this  month  I  have  been  hammering.  \ 
I  have  consider' d  well  his  loss  of  time  -,  j 

And  how  he  cannot  be  a  perfect  man,  i 

Not  being  try'd  and  tutor'd  in  the  world  :  . j 

Experience  is  by  industry  atchiev'd,  ; 

And  perfected  by  the  swift  course  of  time  :  ' 

Then,  tell  me,  whither  were  I  best  to  send  him?  \ 

Pant.  I  think,  your  lordship  is  not  ignorant,     \ 
How  his  companion,  youthful  Valentine, 
Attends  the  emperor  in  his  royal  court. 

Ant,  I  know  it  well.  '     ; 

Fant.  'Twere  good,  I  think,  your  lordship  sent^] 
him  thither  :  \ 

There  shall  he  practise  tilts  and  tournaments,  i 
Hear  sweet  discourse,  converse  with  noblemen  5  | 
And  be  in  eye  of  every  exercise,  i 

Worthy  his  youth  and  nobleness  of  birth.      .    '     - 

Ant,  I  like  thy  counsel 3  well  hast  thou  advis'd:  1 
^  Little  consequence.  ^  Reproach,  , 
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And^  that  thou  may'st  perceive  how  well  I  like  it> 
The  execution  of  it  shall  make  known} 
Even  with  the  speediest  execution 
I  will  despatch  him  to  the  emperor's  court. 
Fant.  To-morrow,  may  it  please  you,  Don  Al* 

phonso. 
With  other  gentlemen  of  good  esteem. 
Are  journeying  to  salute  the  emperor. 
And  to  •  ommend  their  service  to  his  will. 

Ant.  Good  company;  with  them  shall  Proteus 

go: 
And,  in  good  time, — now  will  we  break  with 

him.  9 

Enter  Proteus. 

Tro.  Sweet  love!  sweet  lines!  sweet  life! 
Here  is  her  hand,  the  agent  of  her  heart  j 
Here  is  her  oath  for  love,  her  honour's  pawn ; 
O,  that  our  fathers  would  applaud  our  loves. 
To  seal  our  happiness  with  their  consents! 
O  heavenly  Julia ! 

Ant,  How  now  ?  what  letter  are  you  reading 

there  ? 
Fro,  May't  please  your  lordship,  'tis  a  word 
I  or  two 

'  Of  commendation  sent  from  Valentine, 
Deliver'd  by  a  friend  that  came  from  him. 

Ant.  Lend   me   the  letter  5    let  me  see   what 

'    ,.  news. 
Pro.  There  is  no  news,  my  lord;  but  tliat'he 
writes 
How  happily  he  lives,  how  well  belov'd. 
And  daily  graced  by  the  emperor ; 
Wishing  me  with  him,  partner  of  his  fortune. 
Ant,  And  how  stand  you  affected  to  his  wish  ? 

9  Break  the  matter  to  him. 
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Pro,  As  one  relying  on  your  lordship's  will. 
And  not  depending  on  his  friendly  wish. 

Ant.  My  will  is  something  sorted  with  his  wish  f 
Muse '  not  that  I  thus  suddenly  proceed^ 
For  what  I  will^,  I  will,  and  there  an  end. 
I  am  resolv'd,  tliat  thou  shalt  spend  some  time 
With  Valentinus  in  the  emperor's  court; 
What  maintenance  he  from  his  friends  receives^ 
Like  exhibition  *  thou  shalt  have  from  me. 
To-morrow  be  in  readiness  to  go : 
Excuse  it  not,  for  I  am  peremptory. 

Pro.  My  lord,  I  cannot  be  so  soon  provided ; 
Please  you,  deliberate  a  day  or  two. 

Ant,  Look  what  tliou  want'st^  shall  be  sent 
after  thee  : 
No  more  of  stay;  to-morrow  thou  must  go. — 
Come  on,  Panthino ;  you  shall  be  employ 'd 
To  hasten  on  his  expedition.  ] 

[Exeunt  Ant,  and  Pant,  j 

Pro.  Thus  have  I  shunn'd  the  fire,  for  fear  of } 
burning;  j 

And  drench'd  me  in  the  sea,  where  I  am  drown'd:  \ 
I  fear'd  to  shew  my  father  Julia's  letter,  i 

Lest  he  should  take  exceptions  to  my  love ;  ! 

And  with  tlie  vantage  of  mine  own  excuse  j 

Hath  he  excepted  most  against  my  love.  ■ 

O,  how  this  spring  of  love  resembleth  \ 

The  uncertain  glory  of  an  April  day;  ] 

Which  now  shows  all  the  beauty  of  the  sun,  ' 

And  by  and  by  a  cloud  takes  all  away  I  \ 

Re-enter  Panthino.  J 

Fant.  Sir  Proteus,  your  father  calls  for  you ;  | 

He  is  in  haste,  therefore,  I  pray  you,  go.  \ 

Pro.  Why,  this  it  is!  my  heart  accords  thereto;  ; 

And  yet  a  thousand  times  it  answers,  no.  lExcvnK  ] 
»  Wgnder.            *  Allowance. 
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ACT  IL 

SCEN^E  I.    Milan.     An  Apartment  in  tli^ 
Duke's  Falace, 

iLnter  Valentine  and  Spjeed, 

Speed,  Sir^  your  glove. 

Val.  Not  mine  -,  my  gloves  are  on. 

Speed.  Why  then  this  may  be  your's^  for  this 
is  but  one. 

VaL  Ha !    let  me  see :    ay,   give  it  me,    it's 
mine: — 
Sweet  ornament  tliat  decks  a  thing  divine! 
^h  Silvia!  Silvia! 

Speed,  Madam  Silvia!  madam  Silvia!, 

^al.  How  now,  sirrah? 

Speed,  She  is  not  within  hearing,  sir- 

i'al.  Why,  sir,  who  bade  you  call  her? 

Speed,  Your  worship,  sir^  or  else  I  mistook. 

VaL  Well,  you'll  still  be  too  forward. 

Speed,  And  yet  I  was  last  chidden  for  being  too 
slow. 

Val,  Go  to,  sir;  tell  me,  do  you  know  madam 
Silvia? 

Speed.  She  '.hat  your  worship  loves  ? 

VaL  \Miy,  how  know  you  that  I  am  in  love? 

Speed,  Marr}',  by  these  special  marks :  First, 
you  have  learned,  like  sir  Proteus,  to  wreath  your 
arms  like  a  male-content;  to  relish  a  love-song, 
like  a  robin-red-breast:  to  walk  alone,  like  on© 
that  had  tlie  pestilence;  to  sigh,  like  a  school-boy 
that  had  lost  his  A.  B.  C;  to  weep,  like  a  young 
wench  liiat  had  buried  her  grandam;  to  fast,  lik^ 
€>ne  tiiat  takes  diet;^  to  watch,  like  one  that  fears 

VOL-.  J.  K 

^  Ufldtr  9  rejimen*   ^ 
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robbings  to  speak  puling,  like  a  beggar  at  Hal- 
lowmas.'* You  were  wont,  when  you  laugh'd,  to 
crow  like  a  cock^  when  you  walked,  to  walk  like 
one  of  the  lions  5  when  you  fasted,  it  was  pre- 
sently after  dinner ,  when  you  looked  sadly,  it 
was  for  want  of  naoney:  and  now  you  are  meta- 
morphosed with  a  mistress,  tliat,  when  I  look  on 
you,  I  can  hardly  think  you  iny  master. 

Val,  Are  all  tliese  things  perceived  in  me? 

Speed,  They  are  all  perceived  without  you. 

J  7z/.  Without  rae  ?  They  cannot. 

Speed,  Without  you?  nay,  that's  certain,  for, 
without  you  were  so  simple,  none  else  woi^ld  : 
but  you  are  so  without  these  follies,  that  these 
follies  are  within  you,  and  shine  tlirough  you  like 
the  water  in  an  urinal  -,  that  not  an  eye,  that  sees 
you,  but  is  a  physician  to  comment  on  your  malady, 

P'aL  But,  tell  me^  dost  tliou  know  my  lady 
Silvia  ? 

Speed,  She,  that  you  gaze  on  so,  as  she  sits  at 
supper  ? 

l/'al.  Hast  thou  observed  that?  even  she  I 
mean. 

S2)eed,  Why,  sir,  I  know  her  not. 

Val.  Dost  thou  know  her  by  my  gazing  on  her^ 
and  yet  know'st  lier  not  ? 

Speed,  Is  she  not  hard  favoured,  sir  ? 

Val,  Not  so  fair,  boy,  as  well  favoured. 

Speed,  Sir,  I  know  that  well  enough. 

Val,  What  dost  thou  know  ? 

Speed,  That  she  is  not  so  fair,  as  (of  you)  well 
favoured. 

Val,  I  mean,  that  her  beauty  is  exquisite^  but 
her  favour  inlinite. 

Speed.  That's  because  the  one  is. painted^  ^nd 
the  ptiier  out  of  aU  count. 

^  Allhaliowmas. 
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Val,  How  painted  ?  and  how  out  of  count  ? 

Speed,  Many,  sir,  so  painted,  to  make  her  fair, 
that  no  man  counts  of  her  beauty. 

f^aL  How  esteemest  thou  me  ?  I  account  of  her 
beauty. 

Speed.  You  never  saw  her  since  she  was  de- 
formed. 

VaL  How  long  hath  she  been  deformed  ? 

Speed,  Ever  since  you  loved  her. 

Val.  I  have  loved  her  ever  since  I  saw  her ;  and 
still  I  see  her  beautiful. 

Speed.  If  you  love  her,  you  cannot  see  her, 

Val.  Why? 

Speed.  Because  love  is  blind.  O,  that  you  had 
mine  eyes  -,  or  your  own  had  the  lights  they  were 
wont  to  have,  when  you  chid  at  sir  Proteus  for 
going  ungartered! 

VaL  What  should  I  see  then  ? 

Speed.  Your  own  present  folly,  and  her  passing 
deformity :  for  he^  being  in  love,  could  not  see 
to  garter  his  hose^  and  you^  being  in  love^  cannot 
see  to  put  on  your  hose. 

Val.  BeHke,  boy,  then  you  are  in  lovej  for 
last  morning  you  could  not  see  to  wipe  my 
shoes. 

Speed.  True,  sir^  I  was  in  love  with  my  bed: 
I  thank  you,  you  swinged  ^  me  for  my  love,  which 
makes  me  tlie  bolder  to  chide  you  for  yours. 

VaL  In  conclusion,  I  stand  affected  to  her. 

Speed.  I  would  you  were  set  3  so,  you  affectioa 
would  cease. 

VaL  Last  night  she  enjoined  me  to  write  some 
lines  to  one  she  loves. 

Speed.  And  have  you  ? 

VaL  I  have. 

K  2 
5  Whipped. 
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Speed,  Are  they  not  lamely  writ  ? 
T'^oL  No,  boy,  but  as  well  as  I  can  do  them: —  ' 
Peace^  here  she  comes. 

Ejfter  Silvia.  i 

Speed,  O  excellent  motion!^  O  exceeding  pup-  ; 

pet !  now  will  he  interpret  to  her.  i 

Val.  Madam  and  mistress,  a  thousand  good-  ] 

morrows.  ] 

Speed,  O,  'give  you  good  even !  here's  a  million  ; 

of  manners.  [Aside. 

Sil.  Sir  Valentine  and   servant,    to  you   two  ] 

thousand.  ' 

Speed,  He  should  give  her  interest;  and  she  I 

gives  it  him.  ] 

Val.  As  you  enjoin'd  me,  I  have  writ  your  \ 

letter,  i 

Unto  the  secret  nameless  friend  of  yours ;  j 

Which  I  was  much  unwilling  to  proceed  in,  \ 

But  for  my  duty  to  your  ladyship.  \ 

Sil.  I   diank  you,    gentle   servant :    *tis   very  ; 

clerkly*^  done. 
VaL  Now  trust  me,  madam,  it  came  hardly  ' 
off;  , 

For,  being  ignorant  to  whom  it  goes, 
I  writ  at  random,  very  doubtfully. 

Sil,  Perchance  you  think  too  much  of  so  much  \ 

pains  ? 

Val,  No,  madam ;  so  it  stead  you,  I  will  write,  ] 

Please  you  command,  a  thousand  times  as  much :  \ 

And  yet, —  | 

Sil,  A  pretty  period !  Well,  I  guess  the  sequel;  ; 

And  yet  I  will  not  name  it : — and  yet  I  care  \ 

not; — 
And  yet  take  this  again ; — and  yet  I  thank  you  ;    ! 
Meaning  henceforth  to  trouble  you  no  more. 
6  A  puppet  show.         7  Like  a  scholar. 
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Speed.    And  yet  you  will  5  and  yet  another  yet. 

lAmie. 
VaL  What  means  your  ladyship  ?  do  you  not 

like  it  ? 
SiL  Yes,  yes  5    tlie    lines    are  very   quaintly 
writ: 
But  since  unwillingly,  take  tliem  again ; 
Nay,  talce  them. 
^  VaL  Madam,  they  are  for  you. 
SiL  Ay,   ay  j   you  writ  them,   sir,  at  my  re- 
quest : 
But  I  will  none  of  them ;  they  are  for  you  : 
I  would  have  had  them  writ  more  movingly. 
yd.  Please  you,  I'll  write  your  ladyship  an- 

otlier 
SiL  And,  when  it's  writ,  for  my  sake  read  it 
over: 
And,  if  it  please  you,  so  ;  if  not,  why,  so. 
VaL  If  it  please  me,  madam!  what  tlien  ? 
SU.  Why,  if  it  please  you,  take  it  for  your 
labour  j 
And  so  good-morrow,  servant.         [E.r?Y  Silvia. 

Speed.  O  jest  unseen,  inscrutable,  invisible. 
As  a  nose  on  a  man  s  face,  or  a  weathercock  on  a 

steeple ! 
My  master  sues  to  her }  and  she  hath  taught  her 
.  '  suitor. 

He  being  her  pupil,  to  become  her  tutor. 
O  excellent  device  !  was  there  ever  heard  a  better  ? 
That  my  master,  being  scribe,  to  himself  should 
write  the  letter  ? 

VaL  How  now,  sir  ?  what  are  you  reasoning 
with  yourself  ? 

Speed.  Nay,  I  was  rhyming  3  'tis  you  that  have 
tlie  reason. 

red.  To  do  v/hat> 

,ic3 
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Speed.  To  be  a  spokesman  from  madam  Silvia. 

Val  To  whom  ? 

Speed.  To  yourself:  why,  she  wooes  you  by  a 
figure. 

Fal.  What  figure  ? 

Speed.  By  a  letter,  I  should  say. 

Val.  Why,  she  hath  not  writ  to  me  ? 

Speed.  What  need  she,  when  she  hath  made 
you  write  to  yourself?  Why,  do  you  not  perceive 
tlie  jest  ? 

V(iL  No,  believe  me. 

Speed.  No  believing  you  indeed,  sir:  But  did- 
you  perceive  her  earnest  ? 

yal.  She  gave  me  none,  except  an  angry  word. 

Speed.  Why,  she  hath  given  you  a  letter. 

VaL  That's  the  letter  I  writ  to  her  friend.. 

Speed.  And  that  letter  hath  she  deliver' d^  and 
fcliere  an  end.^ 

VaL  1  would,  it  were  no  worse. 

Speed,  ril  warrant  you,  'tis  as  well : 
Tor  often  you  have  writ  to  her;  and  ahe^  in  modesty^ 
Or  eke  for.  want  of  idle  time,  covld  not  again  reply, 
Or  fearing  eke  some  messenger,  that  might  her  mind 

discover, 
Herself  hath  taught  her  love  himself  to  icrite  unto 

her  lover. — 
All  this  I  speak  in  print  3    for  in  print  1  found 

it.— 
Why  muse  you,  sir?  'tis  dinner-time. 

Val.  I  have  dined. 

Speed.  Ay,  but  hearken,  sir :  though  the  came- 
Jeon  Love  can  feed  on  tlie  air,  I  am  one  that  am 
nourished  by  my  victuals,  and  would  fain  hai'e 
meat :  O,  be  not  like  your  mistress  5  be  moved, 
be  moved.  ^Exeunt. 

^  There '6  tb«  concIu:>ia5i. 


Scene  tl.  VF  verona,  103 

SCENE  II. 
Verona.     A  Room  in  Julia's  House ^ 

Enter  Proteus  and  Julia. 
,4'  '.r/:-.- 

Pro.  Have  patience^  gentle  Julia. 
Jul.  I  must,  where  is  no  remedy. 
PrQ.  When  possibly  I  ca»i  I  will  return. 
Jiff  ill  If  yon  turn   Hot.,    you  will   return  the 
':,  ',,     sooner: 
Keep  this  remembrance  foT  thy  Julia's  sake. 

[Giving  a  ring. 
Pro.  Why  then  we'll  make  exchange;  here, 

take  you  this. 
Jul,  And  seal  the  bargain  with  a  holy  kiss. 
Fro.  Here  is  my  hand  for  my  true  constancy  j 
And  when  that  hour  o'er-slips  me  in  the  day. 
Wherein  I  sigh  not,  Julia,  for  thy  sake. 
The  next  ensuing  hpur.  some  foul  mischance 
Torment  me  for  my  love's  forgetfulness ! 
My  father  stays  my  cr.ming ;  answer  not ; 
The  tide  h  now  :  nay,  not  thy  tide  of  tears ; 
Tiiat  tide  will  stay  me  longer  than  I  should  -, 

[Ei'it  Jui.JA» 
Julia,  farewell. — What !  gone  without  a  word? 
Ay,  so  true  love  should  do :  it  cannot  speak  ; 
^'¥or  truth  hatli  better  deeds,  than  words,  to  grace  it... 

Enter  Panthino. 

Pan,  Sir  Proteus,  yon  are  staid  for. 
Pro.  Go;  Icome,  I  come  : — 
Alas  !  this  parting  strikes  poor  lovers  dumb. 

{Exeunt. 


104  TWO   GENTLEMEN  Act  11^ 

SCENE  III. 

The  same.     A  street. 

Enter  Launce,  leading  a  dog, 

Laun,  Nay,  *twill  be  tliis  hour  ere  I  have  done 
weeping ;  all  die  kind*>  of  the  Launces  have  this 
very  fault :  I  have  received  my  proportion,  like 
the  prodigious  son,  and  am  going  with  sir  Proteus 
to  the  Imperial's  court.  I  tliink.  Crab  my  dog 
be  the  sourest-natured  dog  that  lives  :  my  mother 
weeping,  my  father  wailing,  my  sister  crying,  our 
maid  howling,  our  cat  wringing  her  hands,  and 
ail  our  house  in  a  great  perplexity,  yet  did  not 
this  cruel-hearted  cur  shed  one  tear :  he  is  a  stone, 
a  veiy  pebble-stone,  and  has  no  more  pity  in  him 
tlian  a  dog  :  a  Jew  would  have  wept  to  have  seen 
our  parting ;  why,  my  grandam  having  no  eyes, 
look  you,  wept  herself  blind  at  my  parting.  Nay, 
I'll  show  you  the  manner  of  it :  This  shoe  is  my 
father ; — no,  this  left  shoe  is  my  father ; — no,  no, 
this  left  shoe  is  my  mother  5- — nay,  that  cannot  be 
so  neither  \ — yes,  it  is  so,  it  is  so  -,  it  hath  the 
worser  sole;  This  shoe,  with  the  hole  in  it,  is  my 
mother,  and  this  my  father  ^  A  vengeance  on't ! 
th^re  'tis :  now,  sir,  this  staff  is  my  sister  -,  for, 
look  you,  she  is  as  white  as  a  lily,  and  as  small 
as  a  wand  :  this  hat  is  Nan,  our  maid ;  I  am  the 
dog : — no,  the  dog  is  himself,  and  I  am  the  dog, 
— O,  tlie  dog  is  me,  and  I  am  m.yself  5  ay,  so,  so. 
Now  come  I  to  my  father  -,  Father,  your  blessing  ; 
now  should  not  the  shoe  speak  a  word  for  weep- 
ing j  now  should  1  kiss  my  father;  well,  he  weeps 
op: — now  come  I  to  my  mother,  (O,  that  she 
could  speak  now!)  like  a  wood ^   woman; — weilj^ 

5  Kindred. 
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I  kiss  her  -, — why  there  'tis  3  here's  my  mother's 
breath  up  and  down :  now  come  I  to  my  sister ; 
mark  the  moan  she  makes  r  now  the  dog  all  this 
while  sheds  not  a  tear,  nor  speaks  a  word 5  but  set 
how  I  lay  tli^  dust  with  my  tears. 

Enter  Panthino. 

Pan,  Launce,  away,  away,  aboard  5  thy  master 
is  shipped,  and  thou  art  to  post  after  with  oars. 
What's  the  matter?  why  weepest  thou,  man? 
Away,  ass  j  you  will  lose  the  tide,  if  you  tarry 
any  longer, 

Laim,  It  is  no  matter  if  the  ty'd  were  lost ;  for 
it  is  the  unkindest  ty'd  that  ever  any  man  t}''d. 

Fan,  What's  tlie  unkindest  tide  ? 

Laiin,  Why,  he  that's  ty'd  here 5  Crab,  my  dog. 

Pan.  Tiit,  man,  I  mean  thou'lt  lose  die  flood  ; 
and,  in  losing  tlie  flood,  lose  thy  voyage ;  and,  in 
losing  thy  voyage,  lose  thy  master 5  and,  in  losing 
thy  master,  lose  thy  sei-vice  3  and,  in  losing  thy 
service, — ^Why  dost  thou  stop  my  moutli  ? 

Laun,  For  fear  thou  should' st  lose  thy  tongue. 

Pan.  Where  should  I  lose  my  tongue  ? 

Laun.  In  thy  tale. 

Pan,  In  tliy  tail  ? 

Laun,  Lose  the  tide,  and  the  voyage,  and  tlie 
master,  and  the  service  ?  The  tide  !— Why,  man. 
if  the  river  were  dry,  I  am  able  to  fill  it  with  my 
tears  3  if  the  v/ind  were  down,  I  could  drive  tlie 
boat  with  my  sighs. 

Pan.  Come,  come  away,  man  3  I  was  sent  to 
call  thee. 

Laun,  Sir,  call  me  what  tliou  darest. 

Pan.  Wilt  thou  go  ? 

Latin,  Well,  I  will  go.  lExeunt. 

*  Crazy,  distracted. 
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SCENE  IV. 

Milan.     An  Apartment  in  the  Duke's  Palace. 

Enter  Valentine,   Silvia,   Thurio^    and 
Speed. 

Sil.  Servant — 

VaL  Mistress? 

Speed.  Master,  sir  Thurio  frowns-  on  you* 

yal.  Ay,  boy,  it's  for  love. 

Speed,  Not  of  you. 

I'  al.  Gf  my  mistress  then. 

Speed.  'Twere  good,  you  knocked  him. 

Sll.  Servant,  you  are  sad.  * 

lal.  Indeed,  madam,  I  seem  so. 

7'/iv.  Seem  you  that  you  are  not  ? 

Vai  Haply,  ^  I  do. 

Thu.  So  do  counterfeits. 

FaL  So  do  you. 

Thn,  What  seem  I,  that  I  am  not  ? 

VaL  Wise. 

77iu,  What  instance  of  the  contraiy  ?  1 

I'aL  Your  folly.  | 

T/iu.  And  how  quote  ^  you  my  folly  ?  ] 

/  aL  I  quote  it  in  your  jerkin.  ' 

Thu.  My  jerkin  is  a  doublet.  i 

f'al.  Well,  tlien,  I'll  double  your  folly.  i 

Thu.  How?  1 

Sil.  What,  angry,  sir  Thurio  ?  do  you  change  j 
colour? 

VaL  Give  him  leave,  madam  3  he  is  a  kind  of  \ 
cameleon.  .  j 

T/iu.  That  hatli  more  mind  to  feed  on  your  ^ 
blood,  than  live  in  your  air.  \ 

VaL  You  have  said,  sir,  i 

i  Serious.  3  Perhaps.  ♦  Observe.  | 
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Tint.  Ay,  sir^,  and  done  too,  for  tliis  time. 

Fa/.  I  know  it  well,  sir ;  you  always  end  ere 
you  begin. 

Sil.  A  fine  volley  of  words,  gentlemen^    and 
quickly  shot  off. 

Val,  'Tis  indeed,  madam ;  we  thank  ihe  giver. 

Sil,  Who  is  tliat,  servant  ? 
.  VaL  Yourself,  sweet  lad)^^    for  you  gave  the 
fire  :  sir  Thurio  borrows  his  wit  from  your  lady- 
ship's looks,  and  spends  what  he  borrows,  kindly 
in  your  company. 

T/iff.  Sir,  if  you  spend  word  for  word  witli  me, 
I  shall  make  your  wit  bankrupt. 

Va/,  I  know  it  well,  sir :  you  have  an  exche- 
quer of  words,  and^  I  think,  no  other  treasure  to 
give  your  followers  -,  for  it  appears  by  their  bare 
liveries,  that  they  live  by  your  bare  words. 

Sil.  No  more^  gentlemen,  no  more ;  here  comes 
my  father. 

Fjitcr  Duke. 

Duke,  Now^  daughter  Silvia,  you  are  hard  be- 
set. 
Sir  Valentine,  you  father's  in  good  health  : 
What  say  you  to  a  letter  from  your  friends 
Of  much  good  news  ? 

Val,  My  lord,  I  will  be  thankful 

To  any  happy  messenger  from  thence. 

Duhe,  Know  you  Don  Antonio,  your  countiy- 
man  ? 

Val.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  I  know  the  gentleman 
To  be  of  worth,  and  worthy  estimation. 
And  not  without  desert  so  well  reputed. 

JJukc.  Hath  he  not  a  son  ? 

VaL  Ay,  my  good  lord  -,  a  son,  that  weli  de- 
serves 
The  honour  and  regard  of  such  e  father. 
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Duke.  You  know  liim  well  ? 

/  «/.  I  knew  him  as  myself  5  for  from  our  in- 
fancy 
We  have  conversed,  and  spent  our  hours  together : 
And  though  myself  have  been  an  idle  truant. 
Omitting  the  sweet  benefit  of  time. 
To  clothe  mine  age  with  angel-like  perfection  5 
Yet  hath  sir  Proteus,  for  that's  his  name. 
Made  use  and  fair  advantage  of  his  days  5 
His  years  but  young,  but  his  experience  old ; 
His  head  unmellow'd,  but  his  judgment  ripe  j 
And,  in  a  word,  (for  far  behind  his  worth 
Come  all  the  praises  that  I  now  bestow,) 
He  is  complete  in  feature,  and  in  mind, 
W  ith  all  good  grace  to  grace  a  gentleman. 

Vake,  Beshrew^  me,  sir,  but,  if  he  make  this 
good. 
He  is  as  worthy  for  an  empress'  love. 
As  meet  to  be  an  emperor's  counsellor. 
Well,  sir ;  this  gentleman  is  come  to  me. 
With  commendation  from  great  potentates  ; 
And  here  he  means  to  spend  his  time  a-while  : 
I  thinjv,  'tis  no  unwelcome  news  to  you. 

VaL  Should  I  have  wished  a  thing,  it  had  been 
he. 

Duke,  Welcome    liim  then   according   to  liis 
wortk  3 
Silvia,  I  speak  to  you  5  and  you,  sir  Thnrio : — 
For  Valentine,  I  need  not  'cite^  him  to  it : 
I'll  send  him  hither  to  you  presently.  \^Exit  Duke, 

l^^al.  This  is  the  gentleman,  I  told  your  ladyship. 
Had  come  along  with  me,  but  that  his  mistress 
Did  hold  his  eyes  lock'd  in  her  cry^stal  looks. 

SU.  Belike,    that   now  slie  hath  enfranchise 
them 
Upon  some  other  pawn  for  fealtry. 

5  III  betide.  ^incife*. 
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V^al.  Nay,  sure,  I  thinks  she  holds  them  pri- 
soners still. 

Sil.  Nay,  then  he  should  be  blind  5  and,  being 
blind, 
ilow  could  he  see  his  way  to  seek  out  }'ou  ? 

I'al.  Why,  lady,  love  hath  twenty  pair  of  eyes. 

Thu,  They  say,  that  love  hatli  not  an  eye  at  all. 

Vcd.  To  see  such  lovers,  Thurio,  as  yourself  3 
Upon  a  homely  object  love  can  wink. 

Enter  Protkus. 

Sil.  Have  done,  have  done  5    here  comes  the 
gentleman. 

Val.    Welcome,    dear   Proteus  ! — MistresS;,    I 
beseech  you. 
Confirm  his  welcome  with  some  special  fivour. 

Sil.  His  worth  is  warrant  for  his  welcome  hither. 
If  this  be  he  you  oft  have  wish'd  to  hear  from. 

Vai  Mistress,  it  is  :   sweet  lady,  entertain  him 
To  be  my  fellow-servant  to  }^our  ladyship. 

Sil.  Too  low  a  mistress^for  so  high  a  ^rvant. 

Pro.  Not  so,  sweet  lady  j  but  too  mean  a  servant 
To  have  a. look  of  such  a  Vv^orthy  mistress. 

I'al.  Leave  otf  discourse  of  disability  : — 
Sweet  lady,  entertain  him  for  your  servant. 

rnj.  My  duty  will  I  boast  of,  nodiing  else. 

Sil.  And  duty  never  yet  did  want  his  meed  ; 
Servant,,  you  are  welcom.e  to  a  worthless  mistress. 

Pro.  ril  die  on  him  that  sayi  so,  but  yourself. 

*S'//.  That  you  are  welcome  ? 

Pro.  No;  that  you  are  wortliless. 

Enter  Servant. 

Ser.  Madcin;,  my  lord  your  father  would  speak 

with  you.    . 
SIL  V\\  wait  upon  his  p!;raiure.    [£aii*'-Servam, 

VOL.  J,  '  L 
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Come,  sir  Tliurio, 
Go  with  me : — Once  more,  new  servant,  welcome ; 
I'll  leave  you  to  confer  of  home- affairs  5 
When  you  have  done,  we  look  to  hear  from  you. 

Fro,  We'll  both  attend  upon  your  ladyship. 

[Exeunt  SihviA,  I'fiuiiio,  and  Spef.d. 

Val,  Now,  tell  me,  how  do  all  from  whence 
you  came? 

Pro.  Your  friends  are  well,    and  have  tliem 
much  commended. 

Jal.  And  how  do  yours  ? 

Pro.  I  left  them  all  in  health. 

Val.  How  does  your  lady  ?    and  how  thrives 
your  love  ? 

Fro.  My  tales  of  love  were  wont  to  weary  you 5 
I  know,  you  joy  not  in  a  love-discourse. 

F«/.  Ay,  Proteus,  but  that  life  is  altered  now  : 
I  have  done  penance  for  contemning  love ; 
Whose  high  imperious  thoughts  have  punish'd  mo 
With  bitter  fasts,  with  penitential  groans. 
With  nightly  tears,  and  daily  heart-sore  sighs  ; 
For,  in  revenge  of  my  contempt  of  love. 
Love  hath  chac'd  sleep  from  my  enthralled  eyes. 
And  made  them  watchers  of  mine  own  heart's 

sorrow. 
O,  gentle  Proteus,  love's  a  mighty  lord  j 
And  hath  so  humbled  me,  as,  I  confess,    • 
There  is  no  woe  to  his  correction. 
Nor,  to  his  service,  no  such  joy  on  eartli  ! 
Now,   no  discourse,  except  it  be  of  love ; 
Now  can  I  break  my  fast,  dine,  sup,  and  sleep. 
Upon  the  very  naked  name  of  love. 

Pro.  Enough  3  I  read  your  fortune  in  your  eye: 
Was  this  the  idol  tliat  you  worship  so  ? 

/>//.  Even  she  3  and  is  she  not  a  heavenly  saint  ? 

Fro.  No  ;  bi'l  she  is  an  earthly  paragon. 

/  aL  Cull  her  divine. 
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Pro.  I  will  not  flatter  her^ 

Val.  O,  flatter  me ;  for  love  delights  in  praises. 
Pro,  When  I  was  sick,  you  gave  me  bitter  pills  5 
And  I  must  minister  the  like  to  you. 

VaL  Then  speak  the  trutli  by  her  -,  if  not  di- 
vine. 
Yet  let  her  be  a  principality. 
Sovereign  to  all  the  creatures  on  the  earth. 
pro.  Except  my  mistress. 
VaL  Sweet,  except  not  any  5 

Except  thou  wilt  except  against  my  love. 
Pro,  Have  I  not  reason  to  prefer  mine  own  ? 
VaL  And  I  will  help  thee  to  prefer  her  too  : 
She  shall  be  dignified  with  this  high  honour, — 
To  bear  my  lady's  train  5  lest  the  base  earth 
Should  from  her  vesture  chance  to  steal  a  kiss. 
And,  of  so  great  a  favour  growmg  proud. 
Disdain  to  root  the  summer- swelling  flower. 
And  make  rough  winter  everlastingly. 

Pro,  Why,  Valentine,  what  braggardism  is  this  ? 
VaL  Pardon  me,  Proteus  :  all  I  can,  is  nothing 
To  her^  whose  wortli  makes  other  worthies  no- 
thing ^ 
She  is  alone. 

Pro.  Then  let  her  alone. 
VaL  Not  for  tiie  world :  why,  man,  she  is  mine 
own  5 
And  I  as  rich  in  having  such  a  jewel. 
As  twenty  seas,  if  all  their  sand  were  pearl. 
The  water  nectar,  and  the  rocks  pure  gold. 
Forgive  me,  that  I  do  not  dream  on  thee. 
Because  tliou  seest  me  dote  upon  my  love. 
My  foolish  rival,  that  her  father  likes. 
Only  for  his  possessions  are  so  huge. 
Is  gone  with  hej  along  3  and  I  must  after. 
For  love,  thou  know*st,  is  full  of  jealousy. 

l2 
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Pro.  But  she  loves  you  ? 

Vai,  Ay,  and  we  are  betrotli'd  ; 

Nay>  more,  our  marriage  hour. 
With  all  the  cunning  manner  of  our  flight, 
Determin'd  of:  how  I  must  cHmb  her  window j 
The  ladder  made  of  cords  -,  and  all  the  means 
Plotted  3  and  'greed  on,  for  my  happiness. 
Good  Proteus,  go  with  me  to  my  chamber. 
In  these  affairs  to  aid  me  witli  tliy  counsel. 
•     Fro.  Go  on  before  -,  I  shall  enquire  you  fortli : 
I  must  unto  tlie  road,  to  disembark  \ 

Some  necessaries  that  I  needs  must  use  ^  i 

And  then  I'll  presently  attend  you. 

Val.  Will  you  make  haste  ?  ] 

Pro.  I  will.—  iExit  Yau    I 

Even  as  one  heat  anotlier  heat  expels,  - 

Or  as  one  nail  by  strength  dri^^s  out  another^  i 

So  the  remembrance  of  my  former  love  1 

Is  by  a  newer  object  quite  forgotten.  j 

Is  it  mine  eye,  or  Valentinus'  praise,  ■ 

Her  true  perfection,  or  my  false  transgression^         J 
That  makes  me,  reasonless,  to  reason  tlius  ?  i 

She's  fair;  and  so  is  Julia,  tliatllove; —  \ 

That  I  did  love,  for  now  my  love  is  thaw'd ;  : 

Which,  like  a  waxen  image  'gaiust  a  fire,  \ 

Bears  no  impression  of  the  thing  it  was.  ': 

iVIetiiinks,  my  zeal  to  Valentine  is  cold  ^  I 

And  tliat  I  love  him  not,  as  I  was  wont :  i 

O!  but  I  love  his  lady  too,  too  much  ; 
And  that's  the  reason  I  love  him  so  little.  \ 

How  shall  I  dote  on  her  with  more  advice,*?  J 

That  thus  without  advice  begin  to  love  her  ?  ■ 

*Tis  but  her  picture  I  have  yet  beheld,  ] 

And  that  hath  dazzled  my  reason's  light ;  j 

Bat  when  I  look  on  her  perfections,  ; 

There  is  no  reason  but  I  shall  be  blind.  ^ 

7  On' further  knowledge.  \ 
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If  I  can  check  my  erring  love,  I  will ; 

If  uot^  to  compass  her  I'll  use  my  skill.        lExit, 

SCENE  V. 
T/ic  same,     A  street. 

Enter  SrKH:i>  and  Launce. 

S:fwe(L  Launce !  by  mine  honesty,  welcome  to 
MiJau. 

Laini.  Forswear  not  thyself,  sweet  youth  ;  for  I 
am  not  welcome.  I  reckon  this  always — tliat  a 
man  is  never  undone,  till  he  be  hanged;  nor  never 
welcome  to  a  place,  till  some  certain  shot  be  paid, 
and  tlie  liostess  say,  welcome. 

Speed.  Con^e  on,  you  mad-cap,  rilto  the  ale- 
house with  you  presently  3  where,  for  one  shot  of 
live  pence,  thou  slialt  have  live  thousand  welcomes. 
But,  sirrah,  how  did  thy  master  part  with  madam 
Julia  ? 

Laun.  Marry,  after  they  closed  in  earnest,  tliejr 
parted  very  fairly  in  jest. 

Speed.  But  shall  she  marry  him  ? 

Laun.  No. 

Speed,  How  then  ?  Shall  he  xmxry  her  ? 

Laun.  No,  neitiier. 

Speed.  What,  are  they  broken  ? 

Laun.  No,  they  are  both  as  whole  as  a  iish. 

Speed.  Why  tl^eiij  how  stands  the  matter  with 
them  ? 

Laun,  Many,  thus  -,  when  it  stands  well  with 
him,  it  stands  well  with  her. 

Speed.  What  an  ass  art  thou?  I  understand 
thee  not., 

Ljau?i .  What  a  block  art  thou,  that  thou  canst  not? 
My  stalF  understands  me. 

l3 
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Speed,  What  thou  say*st  ? 

Lam.  Ay,  and  what  I  do  too  :  look  thee^  V\t 
but  lean,  and  my  staff  understands  me. 

Speed.  It  stands  under  thee,  indeed. 

Laun,  Why,  stand  under  and  understand  is  all 
one. 

Sp^'d,  But  tell  me  true,  will't  be  a  match  j 

Lawi,  Ask  my  dog:  if  he  say,  ay,  it  will 5  if 
he  say,  no,  it  will  3  if  he  shake  his  tail,  and  say 
nothing,  it  will. 

Speed,  The  conclusion  is  then,  that  it  will. 

Latin.  Thou  shalt  never  get  such  a  secret  from  j 
me,  but  by  a  parable.  1 

Speed.  'Tis  well  that  I  get  it  so.  But,  Laulice,  : 
how  say'st  thou,  that  thy  master  is  become  a  nota-  i 
ble  lover  ?  | 

Latai.  I  never  knew  him  otherwise.  ] 

Speed,  llian  how  ?  ■ 

Laun.  A  notable  lubber,  as  tliou  reportest  him   I 

thou  whorson  ass,  thou  mistakest  . 

"i 
fool,  I  meant  not  thee;  I  meant  i 

i 
thee,  my  master  is  become  a  hot  \ 

I  tell  thee,  I  care  not  though  he  i 
burn  himself  in  love.  If  thou  wilt  go  witli  me  to  \ 
the  ale-house,  so  -,  if  not,  thou  art  an  Hebrew^  a  j 
Jew,  and  not  worth  the  name  of  a  Christian. 

Speed.  Why  ?  ' 

Laim.  Because  thou  hast  not  so  much  charity  in  | 

thee,  as  to  go  to  die  ale  with  a  Christian  :  Wilt  j 

tliou  go?  ] 

Speed,  At  thy  service,  [Exeunt] 


to  be. 

Speed. 

Why, 

me. 

Laun . 

Why, 

thy  master. 

Speed, 

I  tell 

lover. 

Laun. 

Why, 
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SCENE  VI. 
The  samt.     An  Apartment  in  the  Palace, 

Enter  PuoTEUs. 

Trn,  To  leave  my  Julia,  shall  I  be  forsworn , 
To  love  fair  Silvia^  shall  I  be  forsworn  5 
To  wrong  my  friend,  I  shall  be  much  forsworn ; 
And  even  that  power^  which  gave  me  first  my  oath. 
Provokes  me  to  this  threefold  perjury. 
Love  bade  me  swear,  and  love  bids  me  forswear : 

0  sweet-suggesting^  love,  if  thou  hast  sinn'd. 
Teach  me,  thy  tempted  subject,  to  excuse  it. 
At  lirst  I  did  adore  a  twinkling  star. 

But  now  I  worship  a  celestial  sun. 
Unheedful  vows  may  heedfally  be  broken  ; 
And  he  wants  wit,  tliat  wants  resolved  wifl 
To  learn  his  vv^it  to  exchange  the  bad  for  better. — • 
Fie,  fie,  unreverend  tongue  1  to  call  her  bad, 
Whose  sovereignty  so  oft  thou  hast  preferr'd 
With  twenty  thousand  soul-confirming  gaths, 

1  cannot  leave  to  love,  and  yet  I  do  5 

Ikit  th^re  I  leave  to  love,  where  I  should  \o\^ 

Julia  I  lose,  and  Valentine  I  lose  : 

If  I  keep  them,  I  needs  must  loie  myself  5 

If  I  lose  them,  thus  find  I  by  their  loss. 

For  Valentine,  myself  3  for  Julia,  Silvia. 

I  to  myself  am  dearer  than  ^  f/iend  3 

For  love  is  still  more  precious  in  itself; 

And  Silvia,  witness  heaven,  tliat  made  her  fair  ! 

Shews  Julia  but  a  swarthy  Etliiope. 

I  will  forget  that  Julia  is  alive. 

Remembering  that  my  love  to  her  is  dead : 

And  Valentine  I'll  hold  an  enemy, 

vAiming  at  Silvia  a^  a  sweeter  frieni 
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I  cannot  now  prove  constant  to  myself. 
Without  some  treachery  used  to  Valentine  :— - 
This  night,  he  meaneth  with  a  corded  ladder 
To  climb  celestial  Silvia's  chamber-wmdow  > 
Myself  in  counsel,  his  competitor  :  'J 
Now  presently  I'll  give  her  father  notice 
Of  their  disguising,   and  pretended'  flight  j 
Who,  all  enrag'd,  will  banish  Valentine ; 
For  Thurio,  he  intends,  shall  wed  his  daughter : 
But,  \^alentine  being  gone,  I'll  quickly  cross. 
By  some  sly  trick,  blunt  Thurio's  dull  proceeding. 
Lo\-e,  lend  me  wings  to  make  my  purpose  swift, 
As  thou  hast  lent  me  wit  to  plot  this  drift !   lEiit. 

wSCENE  VII. 

Verona,     yi  Room  in  Julia's  House, 

Enter  Jul^a  and  Lucetta. 

Jul.  Counsel,  Lucetta ^  gentle  girl,  assist  me! 
And,  even  in  kind  love,  I  do  conjure  thee,-— ^ 
Who  art  the  table  wherein  all  my  tlioughts 
Are  visibly  character'd  and  engrav'd, — 
T  olesson  me ;  and  tell  me  some  good  mean. 
How,  with  my  honour,  I  may  undertake 
A  journey  to  my  loi^'ing  Proteus. 

Luc.  ^as  !  the  wdj  is  \\'earisome  and  long. 

.////.  A  true-devoted  pilgrim  is  not  weary 
To  measure  kingdoms  with  his  feeble  steps ; 
Much  less  shall  she,  that  hath  love's  wings  to  fly 5 
And  when  the  flight  is  made  to  one  so  dear. 
Of  such  divine  pretection,  as  sir  Proteus. 

Luc.  Better  forbear,  till  Proteus  make  return. 

Jul.  O,   know'st  thou  not,  his  looks  are  my 
soul's  food  ? 
Pit}^  the  dearth  Xlxxt  I  have  pined  in, 

i''  Cor.fcderate.  ?  IntendQd. 
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By  longing  for  that  food  so  long  a  time. 
Didst  thou  bat. know  tlie  inly  touch  of  love. 
Thou  \s'oukrst  asv  soon  go  kindle  fire  with  snow. 
As  seek  to  (jueiich  the  fire  of  love  with  words. 
Luc.  I  do  not  seek  to  quench  your  love's  hpt 
fire  J 
But  qualify  tlie  fire's  extreme  rage, 
J.est  it  should  burn  above  the  bounds  of  reason. 
Jul.  The  more  tliou  dam'st^  it  up,  tlie  more  it 
burns  5 
The  current,  that  witli  gentle  murmur  glides. 
Thou  know' St,   being  stopp'd,    impatiently  doth 

rage  3 
But,  when  his  fair  course  is  not  hindered. 
He  makes  sweet  musick  with  the  enamei'd  stones. 
Giving  a  gentle  kiss  to  every  sedge 
.He  overtaketh  in  his  pilgrimage  j 
And  so  by  many  winding  nooks  he  strays. 
With  willing  sport,  to  the  wild  ocean. 
Then  let  me  go,  and  hinder  not:  my  course : 
I'll  be  as  patient  as  a  gentle  stream. 
And  make  a  pastime  of  each  weary  step. 
Till  tlie  last  step  have  brought  me  to  my  love ; 
And  there  I'll  rest,  as,  after  much  turmoil,  ^ 
A  blessed  soul  doth  in  Elysium. 

Luc,  But  in  what  habit  will  you  go  along  ? 
Jul.  Not  like  a  woman  ;  for  I  would  prevent 
The  loose  encounters  of  lascivious  men  : 
Gentle -Lucetta,  fit  me  witli  such  weeds 
As  may  beseem  some  well-reputed  page. 

Luc.  Why  then  your  ladyship  must  cut  your 

hair. 
Jul.  No,  girl ;  I'll  knit  it  i)p  in  silken  strings. 
With  twenty  odd-conceited  true-love  knots : 
To  be  fantastic  may  become  a  youtli 
"Of  greater  time  thari  I  shall  show  to  be. 
»  Closest.  3  Trouble. 
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Luc,  What  fashion^  madam,  shall  I  make  your 

breeches  ? 

Jul.  That  fits  as  well,  as — *'*'  tell  me,  good  my 

lord, 

"  What  compass  will  you  wear  your  farthingale?*' 

Why, even  that  fashion  that  thou  best  lik'st,  Lucetta. 

Liic.  You  must  needs  have  them  with  a  cod^ 

piece,  madam. 
Jul,  Out,  out,  Lucetta !  that  will  be  ill-favour'd. 
Luc^  A  round  hose,  madam,  now's  not  wortli 
a  pin. 
Unless  you  have  a  cod-piece  to  stick  pins  on. 

Jul,  Lucetta,  as  thou  lov'st  me,  let  me  have 
What  thou  think'st  meet,  and  is  most  mannerly  : 
But  tell  me,  wench,  how  will  the  world  repute  me, 
'  For  undertaking  so  unstaid  a  journey  ? 
I  fear  me,  it  will  make  me  scandaliz'd. 

Luc,  If  you  think  so^  tlien  stay  at  home,  and 

go  not. 
Jul,  Nay,  tliat  I  will  not. 
Luc.  Then  never  dream  on  infamy,  but  go. 
If  Proteus  like  your  journey,  when  you  come. 
No  matter  who's  displeas'd,  when  you  are  gone  : 
1  fear  me,  he  will  scarce  be  pleas'd  witlial. 
,'      JnL  That  is  the  least,  Lucetta,  of  my  fear  : 
A  thousand  oaths,  an  ocean  of  his  tears. 
And  instances  as  infinite  of  love. 
Warrant  me  welcome  to  my  Proteus. 

Luc,  All  these  are  servants  to  deceitful  men. 
Jul,  Base  men,  that  use  them  to  so  base  eilect! 
But  truer  stars  did  govern  Proteus'  birtli : 
His  words  are  bonds,  his  oaths  are  oracles  ; 
His  love  sincere,  his  thoughts  immaculate ; 
His  tears,  pure  messengers  sent  from  his  heart ; 
His  heart  as  far  from  fraud,  as  heaven  Irorft  earth. 
Luc.  Pray  heaven,  be  prove  so,  when  you  come 
to  him ! 
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Jul.  Now,  as  thou  lov\st  me^  do  him  not  that 
wrong. 
To  bear  a  hard  ophiion  of  his  truth  : 
Only  deserve  my  love,  by  loving  hhn  ; 
And  presently  go  with  me  to  my  chamber. 
To  take  a  note  of  \vhat  I  stand  in  need  of, 
To  furnish  me  upon  my  longing-*  journey. 
All  that  is  mine  I  leave  at  thy  dispose. 
My  goods,  my  lands,  my  reputation ; 
Only,  in  lieu  thereof,  despatch  me  hence  : 
Come,  answer  not,  but  to  it  presently  3   > 
I  am  impatient  of  my  tarriance.  [Eacwwi. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  J.  Milan.   Jn  Anti-room  in  the  Duke> 
'palace. 

Enter  Duke,  Tiiurio,  and  Proteus. 

Duke,  Sir  Thurio,  give  us  leave,  I  pray,  awhile  5 
We  have  some  secrets  to  confer  about. 

\_Ex'it  TlIURTO. 

Now,  tell  me,  Proteus,  what's  your  will  with  me  ? 
Pro,  My  gracious  lord,  that  which  I  would  dis- 
cover, 
The  law  of  friendship  bids  me  to  conceal : 
But,  when  I  call  to  mind  your  gracious  favours 
Done  to  me,  undeserving  as  I  am. 
My  duty  pricks  me  on  to  utter  that 
Wiiich  else  no  worldly  good  should  draw  from  me. 
Know,  worthy  prince,  sir  Valentine,  my  friend. 
This  night  intends  to  steal  a>vay  your  daughter  5 
Myself  am  one  made  privy  to  the  plot. 
1  know,  you  have  determin'd  to  bestow  her 
On  lliurio,  whom  your  gentle  daughter  hates  5 
And  should  she  tluis  be  stolen  away  from  you, 
"••  Loiigcd  for. 
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It  would  be  much  vexation  to  your  age. 

Thus,  for  my  duty's  sake,  I  radier  chose  I 

To  cross  my  friend  in  his  intended  drift,  \ 

Than,  by  concealing  it,  heap  on  your  head  ' 

A  pack  of  sorrows,  which  would  press  you  dawn,  I 

Being  unprevented,  to  your  timeless  grave.  I 

DuLc,  Proteus,  I  tiiauk  thee  for  thine   honest  ' 

care  3  ; 

Which  to  requite,  command  me  while  I  live.  \ 

This  love  of  theirs  myself  have  often  seen,  , 

Haply,  M  hen  they  have  judged  me  fast  asleep  3  \ 

And  oftentimes  have  purposed  to  forbid  j 

Sir  Valentine  her  company,  and  my  court :  \ 
But,  fearing  lest  my  jealous  aim^  might  err. 

And  so,  unworthily,  disgrace  tiie  man,  ■; 
(A  rashness  that  I  eyer  yet  have  shuMu'd,) 

I  gave  him  gentle  looks  5   thereby  to  iind  i 
That  which  thyself  hast  now  disclos'd  to  me. 
And,  that  thou  ma}^'st  perceive  my  fear  of  this. 

Knowing  tliat  tender  youtli  is  goon  suggested^ ^^  ^ 
I  nightly  lodge  her  in  an  upper  tower. 
The  key  wliereof  myself  have  ever  kept  j 

And  tlience  she  cannot  be  convey'd  away.  < 

Pro,  Know,  noble  lord,  tliey  have  devis'd  a  ! 

mean  ; 
How  he  her  chamber-window  will  ascend. 

And  with  a  corded  ladder  fetch  her  down ;  \ 

For  which  tlie  yoiitbial  lover  now  is.  gone,  | 

And  this  \\ay  comes  he  with  it  presently}  \ 

Where,  if  it  please  you,  you  may  intercept  him.  \ 

But,  good  m}^  lord,  do  it  so  cunningly,  i 

lliat  mv  discovery  be  not  aimed '  at ;  i 

For  love  of  you,  not  hate  unto  my  friend,  \ 

Hath  made  me  publisher  of  this  pretence.^  ': 
Duke.  Upon  ruine  honour,  lie  shnll  r.cverknow; 

lliat  I  had  any  light  from  thee  of  this.  ! 

5  Cuc5s.         ^  Tcin;)icd.         7  Guessed.         S  Dcs'^n.  ] 
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Pro,  Adieii^  my  lord ;  sir  Valentine  is  comings 

[Exit. 

Enter  Valentine. 

Vide.  Sir  Valentine^  whither  away  so  fast  ? 

J 'a/.  Please  it  your  grace  there  is  a  messenger 
That  stays  to  bear  my  letters  to  my  friends^ 
And  I  am  going  to  deliver  them. 

DnliT.  Be  they  of  much  import  ? 

Val.  The  tenor  of  tliem  doth  but  signify 
My  health,  and  happy  being  at  your  court. 

DuIiC,  Nay,   then  no  matter  j   stay  with  me  a 
while ; 
1  am  to  break  with  tiiee  of  some  aifairs. 
That  touch  me  near,  v/lierein  thou  mtist  be  secret,. 
'Tis  not  unknown  to  thee,  that  1  have  sought 
To  match  my  friend,  sir  Thurio,  to  my  daughter. 

I'aL  I  know  it  well,   my  lord  j  and^  sure,  the 
match 
Were  rich  and  lionourable  ;  l>esides,  the  gentleman 
Is  full  of  virtue,  bounty,  worth,  and  qualities 
Beseeming  such  a  wife  as  your  fair  daughter  : 
Caiuiot  your  grace  win  her  to  fancy  him  ? 

Duki.  No^    trust  me  3   she   is  peevish,  sullen, 
froward. 
Proud,  disobedient,  stubborn,  lacking  duty  ^ 
Neither  regarding  that  she  is  my  child, 
Nor  fearing  me  as  if  I  were  her  father : 
And,  may  I  say  to  thee,  this  pride  of  her?, 
Upon  advice,  hath  drawn  my  love  from  her ; 
And,  wliere  I  thought  the  renmant  of  mine  age 
Should  have  been  cherish'd  by  her  child-like  duty^ 
I  now  am  tidl  resolved  to  take  a  wife, 
And  turn  lier.  out  to  who  will  take  her  in  ; 
Then  let  lier  beauty  be  her  wedding-dower; 
Fur  me  and  my  possessions  she  e^^teems  not. 

VOL.    \,  M 
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VaL  What  would  your  grace  have  me  to  do  in 

this  ? 
Bukc,  There  is  a  lady,  sir,  in  Milan,  here^ 
Whom  1  affect ;  but  she  is  nice,  and  coy. 
And  nought  esteems  my  aged  eloquence  : 
Now,  therefore,  ^\^ould  I  have  thee  to  my  tutor^ 
(For  long  agoiie  I  have  forgot  to  court : 
Eesides,  tlie  fashion  of  the  time  is  chang'd;) 
How,  and  which  way,  I  may,  bestow  myself. 
To  be  regarded  in  her  snn-bright  eye. 

VaL    Win  her  with  gifts,    if  she  respect  not 
words ', 
Dumb  jewels  often,  in  their  silent  kind. 
More  than  quick  words,  do  move  a  woman's^mind, 
Duke.  But  she  did  scorn  a  present  that  I  sent 

her. 
Val.  A  woman  sometimes  scorns  what  best  con- 
tents her : 
Send  her  another  -,  never  give  her  o'er  5 
-For  scorn  at  first  makes  after-love  tlie  more. 
If  she  do  frown,  'tis  not  in  hate  of  you. 
But  rather  to  beget  more  love  in  you  : 
If  she  do  chide,  'tis  not  to  have  you  gone ; 
For  why,  the  fools  are  mad,  if  left  alone. 
Take  no  repulse,  whatever  she  doth  say  y 
For,  get  yon  gone,  she  doth  not  mean,  axcay : 
Flatter,  and  praise,  commend,  extol  their  graces ; 
Though  ne'er  so  black,    say,  tliey  have  angels' 

faces. 
That  man  that  hath  a  tongue,  I  say,  is  no  man. 
If  with  his  tongue  he  cannot  win  a  woman. 

Duke.  But  she,  I  mean,  is  promis'd  by  her  friends 
Unto  a  youthful  gentleman  of  worth  3 
And  kept  severely  from  resort  of  men, 
That  no  man  hntli  accej^s  bv  d^y  to  her. 

I  aL  Why  then  I  would  resort  to  her  by  night. 


Scene  I.  OF  terona.  123 

Duke,  Ay,  but  the  doors  be  lockM,  and  keys 
kept  safe^ 
That  no  man  hath  recourse  to  her  by  night. 

ral.  What  lets/>  but  one  may  entex  at  her  win- 
dow ? 

Buhe,    Her   chamber  is   aloft^    far   from    the 
ground  ; 
And  built  so  shelvinir  that  one  cannot  climb  it 
Without  apparent  hazai'd  of  his  life. 

laL  Why  then,  a  ladder,  quaintly  made  of  cords. 
To  cast  up  with  a  pair  of  anchoring  hooks. 
Would  serve  to  scale  anotlier  hero's  tower^ 
So  bold  Leander  would  adventure  it. 

Duke.  Nov/,  as  thou  art  a  gentleman  of  blood. 
Advise  me  where  I  may  have  such  a  ladder. 

yal.  When  would  you  use  it  ?  pray,  sir,  tell  me 
that. 

Duke.  This  very  night  -,  for  love  is  like  a  child. 
That  longs  for  every  thing  that  he  can  come  by. 

Val.  By  seven  o'clock  111  get  you  such  a  ladder. 

Duke.  But,  hark  thee ;  I  will  go  to  her  alone  3 
How  shall  I  best  convey  the  ladder  tliither  ? 

Val.  It  will  be  light,  my  lord,  that  you  may 
bear  it 
Under  a  cloak,  that  is  of  any  length. 

Duke.  A  cloak  as  long  as  tliine  will  serve  the 
turn  ? 

Val.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Dvke,  Then  let  me  see  thy  cloak ; 

rU  get  me  one  of  such  another  lengtli. 

Val.  Why,   any  cloak  will  serve  the  turn,   my 
lord. 

Duke.  How  shall  I  fashion  me  to  wear  a  cloak  ?— 
I  pray  thee,  l«t  me  feel  thy  cloak  upon  me. — 

9  Hinders. 
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What  letter  is  this  same  ?  What's  here  r— 7V  ^'/7- 

via  ? 
And  here  an  engine  fit  for  my  proceeding  ! 
I'll  be  so  bold  to  break  the  seal  for  once,     [rrads, 

Mj/  thmglits  do  harbour  zcith  mi/  Sihla.mghtly  ; 

And  slares  they  arc  to  me,  that  scud  thaiifl}jwg  : 
O,  could  their  master  come  and  go  as  lighflj/, 

Himself  xvould  lodge,  xvherc  senseless  they  are  lying. 
My  herald  thoughts  in  thy  pure  bosom  rest  them  ; 

While  I,  their  kino\  that  thither  them  imjiSrtune, 
Do  curse  the  grace  that  with  such  grace  hath  bless' d 

tlwmy 
.  Because  myself  do  want  my  servants^  fortune: 
J  curse  myself  for  they  are  sent  by  me,     .       • 
That  they  should  harbour  where  their  lord  should  be* 
W^hat's  "here  ? 
Sil  ia,  this  night  I  wilLenfranchise  thee: 

'Tis  so ;  and  here's  the  ladder  for  the  purpose- 
Why,  Phaeton,   (for  thou  art  Merops'  son) 
Wilt  thou  aspire  to  guide  the  heavenly  car. 
And  with  thy  daring  folly  burn  the  world  ? 
Wilt  thou  reach  stars,  because  tliey  shine  on  thee  ? 
Go^  base  intruder  !  over-weening  slave  ! 
Bestow  thy  fawning  smiles  on  equal  urates ; 
And  think,  ray  patience,  more  than  thy  desert. 
Is  privilege  for  thy  departure  hence  : 
Thaiik  me  for  tliis,  more  than  for  all  the  favours. 
Which,  all  too  much,  I  have  bestow'd  on  tliee. 
But  if  thou  linger  in  my  territories^ 
Longer  than  swiftest  expedition 
Will  give  thee  time  to  leave  our  royal  court. 
By  heaven,  my  wrath  shall  flir  exceed  the  lov« 
I  ever  bore  my  daughter,  or  tliyself. 
Be  gone,  I  will  not  he;u'  tliy  vain  excuse, 

6 
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But^  as  thou  lov'st  thy  life,,  make  speed  from  hence.        \ 

\_Kxit  DuKK.         ■ 

Val,  And  why  not  deaths   rather    than  Irving        j 

torment  ?  \ 

To  die^  is  to  be  banish'd  from  myself  5  j 

And  Silvia  is  myself:  banish'd  fi'om  her,  ; 
Is  self  from  self  3  a  deadly  banishment ! 

What  lidit  is  lidit,  if  Silvia  be  not  seen  ?  ; 

What  joy  is  joy,  if  Silvia  be  not  by  ?  j 

Unless  it  be  to  think  that  she  is  by,           ^  I 

And  feed  upon  the  shadow  of  perfection,  1 

Except  I  be  by  Silvia  in  the  night,  ...j 

There  is  no  musick  in  the  nightingale  j  \ 

Unless  I  look  on  Silvia  in  the  day,  i 

There  is  no  day  for  me  to  look  upon  r  | 

She  is  my  essence  j  and  I  leave  to  be,  { 

If  I  be  not  by  her  fair  inliuence  \ 

Foster'd,  illumin'd,  cherished,  kept  alive,  j 

I  fly  not  death,  to  ily  his  deadly  doom  :  \ 

Tarry  I  here,  I  but  attend  on  death  ;  \ 

But,  fly  I  hence,  I  fly  away  from  life.  ' 

Enter  Peg T  E  u  s  an d  L a  u  n  c  k  . 

i 

Pro.  Run,  boy,  run,  run,  and  seek  him  out.             "\ 

yMun.  So-ho  !   so-ho  !  \ 

Pro.  What  seest  thou  ?  j 

Laiin.  Him  we  go  to  find :  there's  not  a  hair        \ 
©n's  head,  but  'tis  a  Valentine. 

Pro,  Valentine  ?  s 

Vol  No.  i 

Pro,  Who  then  ?  his  spirit  ?  ;. 

Val.  Neither.  i 

Pro.  What  then?  \ 


Val.  Nothing. 


>i3 
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Laun.   Can    notiiing    speak?    master,    shaU  I 
.  strike  ? 

Pro,  Whom  would'st  ihoii  strike  ? 

Lann.  Nothing. 

Fro,  Villain,  forbear. 

lAXim.  Why,    sir,   I'll  strike  nothing:    I  pray 
you,— 

Vro.  Sirrah,   I  say^  forbear  :  Friend  Valentine, 
a  word, 

VaL    My  ears  arc  stopp'd,    and  cannot  hear 
good  news, 
So  much  of  bad  already  hath  possessed  tbem. 

Pro.  Then  in  dumb  silence  will  1  bmy  mine^ 
for  they  are  harsh,  untunabie,  and  bad. 

VaL  Is  Silvia  dead  ? 

Pro,  No,  Valentine.  • 

VaL  No  Valentine,  indeed,  for  sacred  Silvia  !•— r 
Hath  she  forsworn  me  r 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 

VaL  No  Valentine,  if  Silvia  have  forsworn  me! — 
What  is  vour  news  ? 

iMun.  Sir,  there's  a  proclamation  that  you  are 
vanish'd. 

Pro.  That  thou  art  banished,  O,  that's  the  news  j 
From  hence,  from  Silvia,  and  from  me  thy  friend. 

VaL  O,  I  have  fed  upon  this  w^oe  already. 
And  now  excess  of  it  will  make  me  surfeit. 
Doth  Silvia  know  that  I  am  banished  ? 

Pro.  Ay,  ay  5  and  she  hath  oller'd  to  the  doom, 
(Which,  unrevers'd,  st.aDds  in  eliectual  torce,) 
A  sea  of  melting  pearl,  which  some  call  tears  : 
Those  at  her  father's  churlish  feet  she  tendered ; 
With  them,  upon  her  knees,  her  humble  self  5 
Wringing  her  hands,  whose  whiteness  so  became 

them. 
As  if  but  now  they  waxed  pale  for  woe : 
But  neither  bended  knees,  pure  hawis  held  yp^ 
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Sad  sighs,  deep  groan*;,  npx  silver- shedding  tears. 
Could  penetrate  her  \nicompassionate  sire  5 
But  Valentine,  if  he  be  ta'en,  must  die. 
Besides,  her  intercebsion  chaf  d  him  so. 
When  she  for  thy  repeal  was  suppliant. 
That  to  close  prison  he  commanded  her. 
With  many  bitter  threats  of  'biding  there. 

Val.  No  more  j   unless  the  next  word  that  tliou 
speak' st. 
Have  some  malignant  power  upon  nny  life : 
If  so,  I  pray  thee,  brenthe  it  in  mine  ear. 
As  ending  anthem -of  my  endless  dolour.^ 

Fro.  Cease  to  lament  for  that  thou  canst  not 
help. 
And  study  help  for  that  which  tliou  lamcnt'st. 
Time  is  the  nurse  and  breeder  of  all  good. 
Here  if  tlion  stay,  thou  canst  not  see  thy  love  \ 
Besides,  thy  staying  will  abridge  thy  life. 
Hope  is  a  lover's  staff;  walk  hence  with  that. 
And  manage  it  agaiuiJt  despairhig  thoughts. 
Thy  letters  may  be  here,  though  thou  art  hence ; 
Which,  being  writ  to  rtie,  shall  be  delivered 
Even  in  the  milk-white  bosom  of  thy  love. 
The  time  now  servos  not  to  expostulate  -. 
Come,  I'll  convey  thee  through  tlie  city  gate ; 
And,  ere  I  part  w  ith  thee,  confer  Ht  large 
Of  all  that  may  concern  thy  love-atlairs  : 
As  thou  lov'st  Silvia,  though  not  for  thyself, 
Regard  thy  danger,  and  along  with  me. 

^  a/.  I  pray  thee,  Launce,  an  if  thou  seest  my 
boy, 
Bid  him  make  haste,  and  meet  me  at  the  north- 
gate. 
Pro,  Go,  sirrah,  find  him  out.  Come,  Valentine. 
V^l.  O  my  dear  Silvia  !  hapless  Valentine  ! 

[  Exeunt  Ya  l  e n  r  i  n  e  and  Phut  e  u  s  . 
»  Gritt-f. 
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Laun,  I  am  but  a  foal,  look  you;  and  yet  I 
have  the  wit  to  think,  my  master  is  a  kind  of  a 
knave  :  but  that's  all  one^  if  he  be  but  one  knave. 
He  lives  not  now,  tJiat  knows  me  to  be  in  love  : 
yet  I  am  in  love ;  but  a  team  of  horse  shall  not 
pluck  that  from  me ;  nor  who  'tis  I  love^  and  yet 
'tis  a  woman  :  but  that  woman,  I  will  not  tell 
myself;  and  i^t  'tis  a  milk-maid:  yet 'tis  not  a 
maid,  for  she  hath  had  gossips  :  yet  'tis  a  maid,  for 
she  is  her  master's  maid,  and  serves  for  wages.  She 
hath  more  qualities  than  a  water-spaniel, — which 
is  mach  in  a  bare  christian.  Here  is  the  cat-log^ 
[^PuUiug  out  a  paper'}  of  he;  conditions.  Imprimis, 
tS/tc  can  fetch  and  carry.  Why,  a  horse  can  do  no 
more  ;  nay,  a  horse  cannot  fetch,  but  only  carry  ; 
therefore,  is  she  better  than  a  jade.  Item,  She 
can  milk ;  look  you,  a  sweet  virtue  in  a  maid  with 
clean  hands. 

Enter  Speed. 

Speed,  How  now,  signior  Launce  ?  what  news 
with  your  mastership  ? 

J/ntn.  With  my  master's'ship  ?  why,  it  is  at  sea. 

Speed.  Well,  your,  old  vice  still ;  mistake  tiie 
word  :  What  news  dien  in  your  paper  ? 

Laun,  The  blackest  news  that  ever  thou  heard'st. 

Speed,  Why,  man,  how  black  ? 

Laun,  Why,  as  black  as  ink. 

Speed.  Let  me  read  them. 

Lawi.  ¥ie  on  thee,  jolt-head;  thou  can' st  not 
lead. 

Speed.  Thou  liest,  I  can. 

Laun.  I  will  try  thee:  Tell  me  tliis  :  Who 
begot  thee  ? 

Speed.  Marry,  the  son  of  my  grandfather. 

Laun.  O  illiterate  loiterer !  it  was  tlie  son  of 
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tliy  grandmother  :  this  ptoves,  that  thou  canst  not 
read. 

Speed.  ComC;,  fool,  come  :  try  me  hi  thy  paper. 

Laun.  There ;  and  saint  Nicholas^  be  thy  s|x.^ed  \ 

Speed.  Imprimis,  She  can  7nilk\ 

Laxin.  Ay,  that  she  can. 

Speed.  Item,  She  breivs  good  ale. 

Laun,  And  tlierefore  comes  the  proverb, — Bless- 
ing of  your  heart,  you  brew  good  ale. 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  scxv. 

Laun.  That's  as  much  as  to  say.  Can  she  so  ? 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  knit. 

Laun.  What  need  a  man  care  for  a  s  jck  witli  a 
wench,  when  she  can  knit  him  a  stock. 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  wash  and  scour. 

Laun.  A  special  virtue  3  for  then  she  need  not 
be  washed  and  scoured. 

Speed.  Item,  She  can  spin. 

Latin,  llien  may  I  set  the  world  on  wheels^ 
\vhen  she  can  spin  for  her  living. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  many  nameless  virtves. 

Laun.  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  bastard  virtues 5 
that,  indeed,  know  not  their  fathers,  and  therefore 
have  no  names. 

Speed.  Here  folloxo  her  tices. 

Laun.  Close  at  tlie  heels  of  her  virtues. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  not  to  be  kissed  fastings  in 
respect  of  her  breath. 

'    Latin.  Well,  that  fault  may  be  mended  witli  a 
breakfast :  Read  on. 

Speed.  Item,  She  hath  a  sweet  mouth. 

Laun.  That  makes  amends  for  her  sour  breath. 

Speed.  Item,  She  doth  talk  in  her  sleep, 

Laun.  It's  no  matter  for  that,  so  she  sleep  not 
in  her  talk. 

Speed.  Item,  Sheisslozvinwords. 

3  St.  Nicholas  presided  over  young  scholars. 
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T.aun.  O  villain,  that  set  tliis  down  among  her 
vices  1  To  be  slow  in  words,  is  a  woman's  only 
virtue:  I  pray  tJiee,  out  with't;  and  place  it  for 
her  chief  virtue. 

Speed,  Item,  She  is  proud, 

Laun.  Out  with  that  too^  it  was  Eve's  legacy, 
and  cannot  be  ta'en  from  her. 

Speed,  Item,  Site  hath  no  teeth, 

Laun.  I  care  not  for  that  neitlier,  because  I  love 
crusts. 

Speed.  Item,  She  w  c?/r.s/. 

Laun,  Well;  tlie  be^t  is,  she  hatli  no  teeth  to 
bite. 

Speed.  Item,  Site  iviJl  often  praise  her  liquor, 

J^nm,  If  her  liquor  be  good,  she  shall :  if  she 
will  not,  1  will  -y  for  good  things  should  be  praised. 

Speed.  Item,  She  is  too  Liberal, ^ 

Laun.  Of  her  tongue  she  cannot )  for  that's  writ 
down  she  is  slow  of:  of  her  purse  she  shall  not; 
for  that  ril  keep  shut:  now,  of  another  thing  she 
may ;  and  that  I  cannot  help.     Well,  proceed, 

Sjxed.  Item,  She  hath  wore  Jiuir  than  xvit,  and 
wore  faults  than  hairs,  and  more  iixalth  than  faults^ ' 

Jmuu.  Stop  there  5  I'll  have  her  :  she  was  mine^ 
and  not  mine,  twice  or  tlirice  in  that  last  article  : 
Rehearse  tliat  once  more. 

Speed,  ItesTi,  She  hath  more  hair  than  xvit, — 

1-Aiun.  More  hair  tlian  wit,— it  may  be;  I'll 
prove  it :  The  cover  of  tlie  salt  hides  tlie  salt,  and 
therefore  it  is  more  than  the  salt ;  the  hair  that 
covers  the  wit,  is  more  tiian  tlie  wit;  for  tlie 
greater  hides  the  less.     What's  next  ? 

Speed,  And  wore  faults  than  Juiirs,-^ 

LauJi,  That's  monstrous  :  O,  that  that  were  put ! 

Speed.  And  more  xcealth  than  faults, 

Laun,  Why,  that  word  makes  the  feults  gra-^ 


io 
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cious  :5  Well,  I'll  have  her  :  and  if  it  be  a  match, 
as  nothing  is  impossible^ — 

Speed.  What  then  ? 

iMun,  Why,  then  I  will  tell  thee, — that  thy 
master  stays  for  thee  at  the  north  gate. 

Speed,  For  me  ? 

Laun,  Vol'  thee?  ay,  who  art  thou?  he  hjJth 
staid  for  a  better  man  than  thee. 

Speed.  And  must  I  go  to  him  ? 

Jawi,  Thou  mast  run  to  him,  for  tlioa  hast  staid 
so  long,  that  going  will  scarce  serve  the  turn. 

Speed.  Why  didst  not  tell  me  sooner  ?  'pox  of 
your  love-letters !  [Exit. 

1/iun.  Now  will  he  be  swinged  for  reading  my 
letter  :  An  unmannerly  slave,  that  will  thrust  him- 
self into  secrets  ! — I'll  after,  to  rejoice  in  the  boy's 
correction.  [Exit, 

SCENE  II. 

T/ic  same.     A  Room  in  the  Duke's  Palace. 

Enter  Duke  and  Tiiuiiio  ^  Proteus  behind, 

Duke.  Sir  Thurio,  fear  not,   but  that  she  will 
love  you. 
Now  Valentine  is  banish'd  from  her  sight. 

Thu.  Since  his  exile  she  hath  despis'd  me  most. 
Forsworn  my  company,  and  rail'd  at  me. 
That  I  am  desperate  of  obtaining  her. 

Duke.  This  weak  impress  of  love  is  as  a  figuro 
Trenched^^  in  ice ,  which  with  an  hour's  heat 
Dissolves  to  water,  and  doth  lose  his  form. 
A  little  time  will  melt  her  frozen  thoughts. 
And  worthless  Valentine  shall  be  forgot. — 
How  now,  sir  Proteus  r  Is  your  countrymanj, 
Af-cording  to  our  proclamation,  guiie  ? 

5  Graceful.         ^  Cut. 
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Pro,  Gone,  my  good  lord. 

Duke,  My  daughter  takes  his  going  grievously. 

Fro.  A  little  time,  my  lord,  will  kill  that  grief. 

Duke,  So  I  believe  ;  but  Thurio  tliinks  not  so. — • 
Proteus,  tlie  good  conceit  I  hold  of  tliee, 
(For  thou  hast  shown  some  sign  of  good  desert^,) 
Makes  me  the  better  to  confer  with  thee. 

Pro.  Longer  than  I  prove  loyal  to  your  grace. 
Let  me  not  live  to  look  uj^on  your  grace. 

Duke,  Thou  know'st,  how  willingly  I  would 
eftect 
The  match  between  sir  Tlmrio  and  mv  dauditer. 

Pro.  I  do,  my  lord. 

Duke.  And  also,  1  think,  thou  art  not  ignorant 
How  she  opposes  her  against  my  will. 

Pro.  She  did,    my  lord,  when  Valentine  was 
here. 

Duke.  Ay,  and  perversely  she  persrvers  so. 
What  might  we  do,  to  make  the  girl  forget 
The  love  of  Valentine,  and  love  sir  Thurio  ? 

Pro.  The  best  way  is  to  slander  Valentine 
Widi  falshood,  cowardice,  and  poor  descent; 
Tliree  tilings  that  women  highly  hold  in  hate. 

Duke.  Ay,  but  she'll  think,   that  it  is  spoke  in 
hate. 

Pro.  Ay,  if  his  enemy  deliver  it  t 
Therefore  it  must,  wirti  circumstance,  be  spoken 
By  one,  whom  she  esteemeth  as  his  friend. 

l)ukc.  I'hen  you  must  undertake  to  slander  hini. 

Pro.  And  tLat,  my  lord,  I  shall  be  lotli  to  do  : 
'Tis  an  ill  otiice  for  a  gentleman: 
Especially,  against  his  very  friend. 

Duke.  Where  your  good  word  cannot  advantage 
him^ 
Your  slander  ne\er  can  endaifiage  him ; 
Therefore  the  office  is  indillerent, 
Bein.^-  entreated  to  it  bv  your  friend. 
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Pro.  Yoii  have  prevail'd,  my  lord  :  if  I  can  do  it^ 
By  aught  that  I  can  speak  in  his  dispraise^ 
She  shall  not  long  continue  love  to  him. 
But  say,  tliis  weed  her  love  from  Valentine, 
It  follows  not  that  she  will  love  sir  Thurio. 

Thu.  Therefore,  as  you  unwind  her  love  from 
him. 
Lest  it  should  ravel,  and  be  good  to  no^e. 
You  must  provide  to  bottom  it  on  me  : 
Which  must  be  done,  by  praising  me  as  much 
As  you  in  worth  dispraise  sir  Valentine. 

IJukc.  And,  Proteus,  we  dare  trust  you  in  this 
kind ', 
Because  we  know,  on  Valentine's  report. 
You  are  already  love's  firm  votary. 
And  cannot  soon  revolt  and  change  your  mind. 
Upon  this  warrant  shall  you  have  access. 
Where  you  with  Silvia  may  confer  at  large ; 
For  she  is  lumpish,  heavy,  melancholy. 
And,  for  your  friend's  sake,  will  be  glad  of  you; 
Where  you  may  temper  her,  by  your  persuasion. 
To  hate  young  Valentine,  and  love  my  friend. 

/vo.  As  much  as  I  can  do,  I  will  efl:ect : — 
But  you,  sir  Thurio,  are  not  sharp  enough ; 
You  must  lay  lime',  to'tangle  her  desires, 
B}^  wailful  sonnets,  whose  composed  rhymes 
Should  be  fiill  fraught  with  serviceable  vows. 

DvLc.  Ay,  much  the  force  of  heaven-bred  poesy. 

Pro,  Say,  that  upon  tlie  altar  of  her  beauty 
You  sacrifice  your  tears,  your  sighs,  your  heart : 
YX'rite  till  your  ink  be  dry  j  and  with  your  tears 
Moist  it  again  ;  and  frame  some  feeling  line. 
That  may  discover  such  integrity  : — 
For  Orpheus'  lute  was  stmng  with  poet's  sinews ; 
Whoie  golden  touch  could  soften  steel  and  stones, 

N 

7  Birdlime. 
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Make  tigers  tame,  and  huge  leviathans 
Forsake  unsounded  deeps  to  dance  on  sands. 
After  your  dire-lamenting  elegies. 
Visit  by  night  your  lady's  chamber-window 
Witli  some  sweet  concert :  to  their  instruments 
Tune  a  deploring  dump  5^  the  night's  dead  silence 
Will  well  become  such  sweet  complaining  griev- 
ance. 
This,  or  else  nothing,  w  ill  inherit  her. 

Duke.  This  discipline  shows  tliou  hast  been  in 

love. 
Thu.    And    thy  advice   this    night   I'll  put  in 
practice : 
Therefore,  sweet  Proteus,  my  direction-giver,      ^ 
Let  us  into  the  city  presently 
To  sort'^  some  gentlemen  well  skill' d  in  musick ; 
I  have  a  sonnet,  that  will  serve  the  turn. 
To  give  the  onset  to  thy  good  advice. 
Duke,  About  it,  gentlemen. 
Pro.  We'll  wait  upon  your  grace  till  after  sup* 
per: 
^nd  afterward  determine  our  proceedings. 
Difkc,  Even  now  about  it  3  I  will  pardon  you, 

[^Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I,     4  Forest,  near  Mantua. 

Enter  certain  O  u t- L  a  w s  . 


1  Out,  Fellows,  stand  fast ;  I  see  a  passenger,    .\ 

2  Out.  If  there  be  ten,  shrink  not,  but  down  i 

with  'em.  \ 


8  Mournful  elegy.        ^  Choose  outi 
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Enter  Valentine  and  Speed, 

3  Out.  Standi  sir,  and  throw  us  that  you  have 
about  you ; 
If  not,  we'll  make  you  sit,  and  rifle  you. 

Speed,  Sir,  we  are  undone  !  tliese  are  tlie  \illains 
That  all  the  travellers  do  fear  so  much. 

l"aL  My  friends, — 

1  Out.  That's  not  so,  sir ;  we  are  your  enemies. 

2  Out.  Peace ;  we'll  hear  him. 

3  Out.  Ay,  by  my  beard,  will  we  5 
For  he's  a  proper'  man. 

red.  Then  know,  that  I  have  little  wealth  to 
lose  j 
A  man  I  am,  cross'd  witli  adversity : 
My  riches  are  these  poor  habiliments. 
Of  which  if  you  should  here  disfiirnish  me. 
You  take  the  sum  and  substance  that  I  have. 

2  Out.  Whither  travel  you  ? 
Val.  To  Verona. 

1  Out.  Whence  came  you  ? 
Vol.  From  Milan. 

3  Out,  Have  you  long  sojourn'd  there  ? 

Val.  Some  sixteen  niondib  3  and  longer  might 
have  staid. 
If  crooked  fortune  had  not  thwarted  me. 
.1  Out.  What,  were  you  banished  dience  ? 
Val.  I  was. 

2  Out.  For  what  offence  ? 

Vol.  For  that  which  now  torments  me  to  re- 
hearse : 
I  kill'd  a  man,  whose  deatli  I  much  repent  5 
But  yet  I  slew  him  manfully  in  fight, 
Witliout  false  vantage,  or  base  treachery. 

X  Out.  Why  ne'er  repent  it,  if  it  were  done  so  ; 
•      N  2 
»  AVell  looking. 
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But  were  you  banished  for  so  small  a  fault  ? 

Val.  I  was,  and  held  me  glad  of  such  a  doom. 

1  Out,  Have  ypu  tlie  tongues  r* 

Val.  My  youthful  travel  tlierein  made  me  happy  5 
Or  else  I  often  had  been  miserable. 

3  Out,  By  the  bare  scalp  of  Robin  Hood's  fat 
friar. 
This  fellow  were  a  king  for  our  wild  faction* 

1  Out.  We'll  have  him  :  sirs,  a  word. 
Speed,  Master,  be  one  of  them  5 

It  is  an  honourable  kind  of  thievery, 
/v.  Peace,  villain ! 

2  Out,  Tell  us  this  :  Have  you  any  thing  to  take 

to? 
Val,  Nothing,  but  my  fortune. 

3  Out,  Know  then,  that  some  of  us  are  gentle- 

men. 
Such  as  tlie  fuiy  of  ungovern'd  youdi 
Thrust  from  the  company  of  awfid^  men  : 
Myself  was  from  Verona  banished. 
For  practising  to  steal  away  a  lady^ 
An  heir,,  and  near  allied  unto  the  duke. 

2  put.  And  I  from  Mantua,  for  a  gentlemati, 
Whom,  in  my  mood, -^  I  stabbed  unto  the  heart. 

1  Out,    And  I>  for  such  like  petty  crimes  as 

these. 
But  to  the  purpose, — (for  we  cite  our  faults. 
That  they  may  hold  excus'd  our  lawless  lives,) 
And,  partly,  seeing  you  are  beautified 
With  goodly  shape  5  and  by  your  own  report 
A  linguist^  and  a  man  of  such  perfection. 
As  we  do  in  our  quality  much  want  5 — 

2  Out,  Indeed,  because  you  are  a  banish'd  man. 
Therefore,  above  the  rest,  we  parley  to  you  : 
Are  you  content  to  be  our  general  ? 

To  make  a  virtue  of  ncx^essity, 

*  Languages.        3  Lawful.        4- Xnger,  resentment. 
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And  WvGj  as  we  do,  in  this  wilderness  ? 

3  Out,  What  say' St  tlioii  r  wilt  thou  be  of  our 
consort  ? 
Say,  ay,  and  be  the  captain  of  us  all : 
We'll  do  thee  iiomage,  and  be  rul'd  by  thee. 
Love  thee  as  our  commander,  and  our  king. 

1  Out.    Bat  if  tiiou  scorn  our  courtesy,  thou 

diest. 

2  Out.  Thou  shalt  not  live  to  brag  what  we  have 

offer'd. 
Val.  I  take  your  offer,  and  will  live  witli  }'ou  5 
Provided  that  you  do  no  outrages  . 

On  silly  vromen,  or  poor  passengers. 

3  Out.  No,  we  detest  such ^ vile  base  practices. 
Come,   go  witli  us,  we'll  bring  thee  to  our  crews. 
And  shew  thee  all  the  treasure  we  have  got  j 
Which,  with  ourselves,  all  rest  at  tliy  dispose. 

[  Exeunt, 

SCENE  II 

Milan.     Court  of  the  Palace. 

Enter  Proteus, 

Fro.  Already  have  I  been  false  to  Valentine, 
And  now  1  nmst  be  as  unjust  to  Thurio, 
Under  the  colour  of  commending  hiiu, 
I  have  access  my  own  love  to  prefer  3 
But  Silvia  is  too  fair,  too  true,  too  holy. 
To  be  corrupted  with  my  worthless  gilts. 
When  I  protest  true  loyalty  to  her. 
She  twits  me  with  my  falshood  to  my  friend  ^ 
When  to  her  beaut^'  1  commend  my  \'ows. 
She  bids  me  think,  how  I  have  been  fors\<^orn 
la  breaking  faith  with  Julia  whom  I  lov'd  : 

>   3 
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And,  notwithstanding  nil  her  sudden  quips/ 
The  least  whereof  would  quell  a  lover's  hope. 
Yet,  spaniel-like,  the  more  she  spurns  my  love, 
Tha  more  it  grows  and  fliwneth  on  her  still. 
But  here  comes  Thurio  :  now  must  we  to  her  win- 
dow. 
And  give  some  evening  musick  to  her  ear. 

Enter  Tii u iii o ,  and  Musicians. 

Thu.    How  now,    sir  Proteus  ?    are  you  crept 
before  us  ? 

Pro.  Ay,  gentle  Thurio^  for,  you  know,  that 
love 
Will  creep  in  service  where  it  cannot  go. 

Thu.  Ay,  but,  I  hope,  sir,  that  you  love  not 
here. 

Pro,  Sir,  but  I  do;  or  else  I  would  be  hence. 

^Jliy,  Whom  ?  Silvia  ? 

Vro.  Ay,  Silvia, — for  your  sake. 

'Ihu,  I  thank  you  for  your  own.     Now,  gen- 
tlemen. 
Let's  tune,  and  to  it  lustily  a  while. 

Jlnter  Host,  at  a  distance;  and  Julia    in  bofs 
clothes. 

Host,  Now,  my  young  guest !  methinks  you*re 
allycholly  ;   I  pray  you,  why  is  it? 

Jiff.  Marry,  mine  host,  because  1  cannot  be 
merry. 

Ilo^t.  Come,  we'll  have  you  merry  :  Til  bring 
3^ou  \vhere  you  shall  hear  musick,  and  see  the 
gentleman  that  you  ask'd  for. 

.////.  But  shall  I  hear  him  speak? 

1/u.st.  Ay,  that  y^\  shall. 

Jul.  That  will  be  musick.  [^Musick  plat/s. 

Host,  Hark!  hark! 

5   Pabsionatc  reproaches. 
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Jifl.  Is  he  among  these? 
Host.  Ay :  but  peace,  let's  hear  'em. 

SON  G, 

TV/io  is  Silvia?  What  is  she, 

That  all  our  sicains  commend  her  ? 

Holy,  fair,  and  wise  is  she  ; 

The  heavens,  such  grace  did  la\d  her. 

That  she  might  admired  he. 

Is  she  kind,  as  she  is  fair  f 

Tor  beauty  lives  with  kindness: 
lAJVe  doth  to  her  eyes  repair, 

To  help  him  of  his  blindness; 
Andy  being  helped,  inhabits  there. 

Then  to  Silvia  let  us  sing^ 

That  Silvia  is  excelling; 
She  excels  each  martal  thing. 

Upon  the  dull  earth  dwelling : 
To  her  let  us  garlands  bring. 

Host,  How  now?  are  you  sadder  tlian  you  were 
before  ? 
How  do  you,  man  ?  tlic  musick  likes  you  not. 

Jul.  You  mistake;  the  musician  likes  me  not. 

Host.  Why,  my  pretty  youtli  ? 

Jtfl.  He  plays  false,  father. 

Host.  How  ?  out  of  tune  on  the  strings  ? 

Jul.  Not  so;  but  yet  so  false  tliat  he  grieve* 
my  very  heart-strings. 

Host.  You  have  a  quick  ear. 

Jnl.  Ay,  I  would  1  were  deaf!  it  makes  me 
have  a  slow  heart. 

Host,  I  perceive,  you  delight  not  in  musick. 

Jul.  Not  a  whit,  when  it  jars  so. 

Host,  Hark,  what  fine  change  is  in  die  musick! 
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Jul,  Ay  ',  that  change  is  the  spite. 

Host,  You  w^ould  have  them  always  play  but 
oiie  thing  ? 

.////.  I  would  always  have  one  play  but  one 
thing.  But,  host,  doth  this  sir  Proteus,  tliat  we 
talk  on,  otten  resort  unto  this  gentlewoman  ? 

Host,  I  tell  you  what  Launce,  his  man^  told 
me,  he  loved  her  out  of  all  nick.^ 

Jul,  Where  is  Launce  ? 

Host,  Gone  to  seek  his  dog^  which,  to-morrow, 
by  his  master's  command^  he  must  carry  for  a 
present  to  his  lady. 

Jul.  Peace  !  stand  aside  !  the  company  parts. 

Vro,  Sir  Thurio,  fear  not  you  !  I  will  so  plead. 
That  you  shall  say,  my  cunning  drift  excels. 

Tliu,  Where  meet  we  ? 

Pro,  At  saint  Gregory's  well. 

Thu.  Farewell.     - 

[^Exeunt  Thurio  and  Musicians, 

Silvia  appca rs  above y  at  her  win dow . 

Vro,  Madam,  good  even  to  your  ladyship. 

Sit.  I  thank  you  for  your  musick,  gentlemen  : 
Who  is  that,  that  spake  ? 

Fro,  One,  lady,  if  )^ou  knew  his  pure  heart's 
truth. 
You'd  quickly  learn  to  know  him  by  his  voice. 

Sil,  Sir  Proteus,  as  I  take  it. 

Pro,  Sir  Proteus,  gentle  lady,  and  your  servant, 

Sil,  What  is  your  will  ? 

Pro,  That  I  may  compass  yours. 

Sil,  You  have  your  wish  5  my  will  is  even  this,-— 
That  presently  you  hie  you  home  to  bed. 
Thou  subtle,  perjur'd,  false,  disloyal  man  ! 
Think'st  thou,  I  am  so  shallow,  so  couceitless. 
To  be  seduced  by  thy  flattery^ 

^  Beyond  all  reckpning. 
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That  hast  deceiv'd  so  many  with  thy  vows  ? 
lletiirn,  return^  and  make  thy  love  amends. 
For  me^ — by  this  pale  queen  of  night  I  swear, 
I  am  so  far  from  granting  thy  request. 
That  I  despise  thee  for  thy  wrongful  suit  5 
And  by  and  by  intend  to  chide  myself. 
Even  for  this  time  1  spend  in  talking  to  thee. 

Fro.  I  grant,  sweet  love,  that  I  did  love  a  lady  ^ 
But  she  is  dead. 

Jul.  Twere  false,  if  I  should  speak  it; 

For,  I  am  sure^  she  is  not  buried.  lAskle, 

SiL    Say,    that   she   be  3    yet   Valentine,    thy 
friend. 
Survives  5  to  whom,  tliyself  art  witness, 
i  am  betroth' d  :  And  art  thou  not  a  sham' d 
To  v/rong  him  witii  thy  importunacy  ^ 

Pro.  I  likewise  hear,  tliat  Valentine  is  dead. 

SIL  And  so,  suppose,  am  1 3  for  in  his  grave 
Assure  thyself,  my  love  is  buried. 

rro.    Sweet  lady,    let  me   rake   it  from   the 
earth. 

SiL  Go   to   thy   lad}''s    grave,    and   call   her*s 
thence  ; 
Or,  at  the  least,  in  her's  sepulchre  thine. 

JkL  He  heard  not  that.  [Aside, 

Pro.  Madam,  if  your  heart  be  so  obdurate. 
Vouchsafe  me  yet  your  picture  for  my  lo\  e. 
The  picture  that  is  hanging  in  your  chamber; 
To  that  I'll  lipeak,  to  that  Til  sigh  and  weep  : 
For,  since  tlie  substance  of  your  perfect  self 
Is  else  devoted,  I  am  but  a  shadow;  • 
And  to  your  shadow  I  will  make  true  love. 

JuL    If  twere  a  substance,  you  would,  sure, 
deceive  it. 
And  make  it  but  a  shadow,  as  Lam.  [Aside, 

SiL  1  ani  very  loth  to  be  your  idol,  sir  5 
But,  since  your  falshood  shall  become  you  well 
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To  worship  shadows,  and  adore  false  shapes. 
Send  to  me  in  the  morning,  and  I'll  send  it  : 
And  so  good  rest. 

Pro,  As  wn*etches  have  o'er-night. 

That  wait  for  execution  in  the  morn. 

IK  re u fit  P  a o  r  E  IT  s  j   and  SiL\iA  from  above, 

Jul,  Host,  will  you  go  ? 

Host.  By  my  hallidom,"^  I  was  fast  asleep. 

Jul.  Pray  you,  where  lies  sir  Proteus  ? 

Host.  Marry,  at  my  house:  Trust  me,  I  tliink, 
*tis  almost  day. 

Jul,  Not  so  ;  but  it  hatl)  been  the  longest  night 
That  e'er  I  watch'd^  and  tlie  most  heaviest. 

[^Exeunt, 

SGENE  III. 
T^e  same. 

Enter  Eglamour. 

Eg/.  This  is  the  hour  that  madam  Silvia 
Entreated  me  to  call^  and  know  her  mind  -y 
There's  some  great  matter  she'd  employ  me  in.— ► 
Madam,  madam! 

Silvia  appears  ahoTc,  at  her  window, 

SIL  Who  calls  ? 

Eg!.  Your  servant,  and  your  friend; 

One  that  attends  your  ladyship's  command. 

JSil,    Sir   Eg]  amour,    a  thousand   times   good- 
morrow. 

Egl.  As  many,  worthy  lady,  to  yourself. 
According  to  your  ladyship's  impose,^ 
I  am  thus  early  come,  to  know  what  service 
It  is  your  pleasure  to  command  me  in. 

an,  O  iLglamour,  thou  art  a  gentleman, 

7  Holy  dame,  blessed  lady.    ^  Injunction,  command. 
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(Think  not,  I  flatter,  for,  I  swear,  I  do  not,) 

Valiant,  wise,  remorseful,*^  well  accomplish'd. 

Thou  art  not  ignorant,  what  dear  good  will 

I  bear  unto  the  banish'd  Valertine  5 

Nor  how  my  father  x\^ould  enf(3rce  me  marry 

Vain  Thurio,  who  my  very  soul  abhorr'd. 

Thyself  hast  lov'd  j  and  I  have  heard  thee  say. 

No  grief  did  ever  come  so  near  thy  heart. 

As  when  thy  lady  and  thy  true  love  died. 

Upon  whose  grave  tliou  vow'dst  pure  chastity. 

Sir  Eglamour,  1  would  to  Valentine, 

To  Mantua,  where,  1  hear,  he  makes  abode  5 

And,  for  the  ways  aj*e  dangerous  to  pass, 

I  do  desire  thy  worthy  company. 

Upon  whose  faith  imd  honour  I  rep(3se. 

Urge  not  my  father's  anger,  Eglamour, 

But  think  upon  my  grief,  a  lady's  grief  3 

And  on  the  justice  of  my  flying  hence. 

To  keep  me  from  a  most  unholy  match. 

Which   heaven    and    fortune    still   reward   with 

plagues. 
I  do  desire  thee,  even  from  a  heart 
As  full  of  sorrows  as  tlie  sea  of  sands. 
To  bear  me  company,  and  go  with  me: 
If  not,  to  hide  what  I  have  said  to  thee. 
That  I  may  venture  to  depart  alone. 

EgL  Madam,  I  pity  much  your  grievances  ; 
Which  since  I  know  they  virtuously  are  plac'd, 
I  give  consent  to  go  along  with  you ; 
Recking  ^  as  little  what  betideth  me. 
As  much  I  wish  all  good  befortune  you. 
When  will  you  go  ? 

Si/,  This  evening  coming. 

KgL  Where  sliall  4  meet  you  ? 

Si/.  At  friar  Patrick's  cell. 

Where  I  intend  holy  confession, 

5^  Pititul.  *  Curing. 
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Egl.  I  will  not  foil  your  ladyship  : 
Good- morrow,  gentle  lady. 
"  SiL  Good-morrow,  kind  sir  Eglamoi,ir. 

lExeunt, 

SCENE  IV. 
T/ic  scnnc, 

.  Enter  Lauxck,  ivUh  his  dog. 

When  a  man's  servant  shall  play  the  cur  with 
hlni,  look  you,  it  goes  hard  :  one  that  I  brought 
up  of  a  pu}>^W3  one  that  I  saved  from  drowning, 
when  three  or  four  of  his  blind  brotliers  and 
sisters  went  to  it !  1  ha^e  taught  him — even  as  one 
would  say  precisely.  Thus  I  Avould  teach  a  dog. 
I  was  sent  to  deliver  him,  as  a  present  to  mistress 
Silvia,  from  my  master  -,  and  I  came  no  sooner 
into  the  dining-chauiber,  but  he  steps  me  to  her 
trencher,  and  steals  her  capon's  leg.  O,  'tis  a 
foul  thing,  when  a  cur  cannot  keep-  himself  in 
all  companies !  I  would  have,  as  one  jihould  say, 
one  that  takes  upon  him  to  be  a  dog  indeed,  to  be, 
as  it  Avere,  a  dog  at  all  things.  If  I  had  not  had 
more  wit  than  he,  to  take  a  fault  upon  me  that  he 
did,  I  think  verily  he  had  been  hanged  for't  ^  sure 
as  I  live,  he  had  suffered  for't :  you  shall  jiidge. 
lie  tlirusts  me  himself  into  the  company  of  three 
or  four  gentleman-like  dogs,  under  the  duke'^ 
table  :  he  had  not  been  there  (bless  the  mark)  a 
pissing  wdiilej  but  all  tlie  chamber  smelt  him. 
Out  Xiit/i  the  (iogy  ^says  one  >  What  cur  is  thati  says 
another  3  //7/i//  him  out,  says  the  third  j  Jiang  him 
vp,  says  the  duke.  I,  having  been  acquainted 
with  the  smell  before,  knew  it  was^Crabj  and 
goes  me  to  the  fellow  that  whipii  the  dogs ;  Friend, 
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quoth  I,  you  mean  to  whip  the  dog  ?  Ai/^  many,  do  1, 
quoth  he.  You  do  him  the  more  wrong,  quoth  I ; 
'ticas  I  did  the  thing  you  loot  of.  He  makes  me  no 
more  ado,  but  whips  me  out  of  the  chamber. 
How  many  masters  would  do  this  for  their  ser- 
vant ?  Nay,  I'll  be  sworn,  I  have  sat  in  the  stocks 
for  puddings  he  hath  stolen,  otherwise  he  had 
been  executed :  I  have  stood  on  the  pillory  for 
geese  he  hath  killed,  otherwise  he  had  suffered 
for't ;  thou  think'st  not  of  this  now! — Nay,  I 
remember  the  trick  you  served  me,  when  I  took 
my  leave  of  madam  Silvia;  did  not  I  bid  thee  still 
mark  me,  and  do  as  I  do  ?  When  didst  thou  see 
me  heave  up  my  leg,  and  make  water  against  a 
gentlewoman's  fartingale  ?  didst  thou  ever  see  me 
do  such  a  trick  ? 

Enter  Photeus  and  Julia. 

Pro.  Sebastian  is  thy  name  ?  I  like  thee  well. 
And  will  employ  thee  in  some  service  presently. 
'    Jul.  In  what  you  please  3 — I  will  do  what  I  can. 

Pro.  1  hope,  thou  wilt. — How  now,  you  whore- 
son  peasant  ?  [To  L a  u  n  c  e  . 

Where  have  you  been  these  two  days  loitering  ? 

Laun.  Many,  sir,  I  carried  mistress  Silvia  the 
dog  you  bade  me. 

Fro.  And  what  says  she,  to  my  little  jewel  ? 

Laun.  Marry,  she  says,  your  dog  was  a  cur ; 
and  tells  you,  currish  thanks  is  good  enough  for 
such  a  present. 

Pro.  But  she  received  my  dog  ? 

Laun.  No,  indeed,  she  did  not:  here  have  I 
brought  him  back  again. 

Pro.  What,  didst  thou  offer  her  this  from  me  ? 

Laun,  Ay,  sir 5  the  other  squirrel  was  stolen 
from  me  by  the  hangman's  boys  in  the  market- 

^     YOL.    I.  O 
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place  :  and  then  I  oirered  her  mine  own  3  who  is 
a  dog  as  big  as  ten  of  yours,  and  tlierefore  the  gift 
the  greater. 

Fro.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  and  find  my  dog  again. 
Or  ne'er  return  again  into  my  sight. 
Away,  I  say  :   Stay'st  thou  to  vex  me  here  ? 
A  slave,  that,  still  an  end^^  turns  me  to  shame. 

[Exit  Launce, 
Sebastian,  I  have  entertained  thee. 
Partly,  that  I  have  need  of  such  a  youth. 
That  can  with  some  discretion  do  my  business. 
For  'tis  no  trusting  to  yon  foolish  lowt  5 
But,  chiefly,  for  thy  face,  and  thy  behaviour  5 
Which  (if  my  augujy  deceive  me  not) 
Witness  good  bringing  up,  fortune,  and  truth  ; 
Therefore  know  tliou,  for  this  I  entertain  thee. 
Qo  presently,  and  take  this  ring  wdtli  thee. 
Deliver  it  to  madam  Silvia : 
She  loved  me  well,  delivered  it  to  me. 

JuL  It  seems,  you  loved  her  not,  to  leave  her 
token  : 
She's  dead,  belike. 

Pro.  Not  so  3  I  think,  she  lives." 

JuL  Alas!      '   , 

Fro.  Why  dost  thou  cry,  alas  ? 

Jul,  I  cannot  choose  but  pity  her. 

Pro.  Wherefore  should' st  thou  pity  her  ? 
'  Jul.  Because,  methinks,  that  she  loved  you  as  well 
As  you  do  love  your  lady  Silvia :    ~ 
She  dreams  on  him,  that  has  forgot  her  love  5 
You  dote  on  her,  that  cares  not  for  your  love. 
'Tis  pity,  love  should  be  so  contrary  -, 
And' thinking  on  it  makes  me  cry,  alas  ! 

Pro.  Well,  give  her  that  ring,  and  therewitlial 
This  letter  3 — that's;  her  chamber.— Tell  my  lady^ 
I.  claiip  tiie  promise  for  her  heavenly  pictui'e, 
"''''"'*  '"  3  In  the  end. 
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Your  message  done,  hie  home  unto  my  chamber. 
Where  thou  shalt  hnd  me  sad  and  solitary. 

\_Elit  PllOTEUS. 

JuL  How  many  women  would  do  such  a  mes-^ 


sage  ? 


Alas,  poor  Proteus  !  tliou  hast  entertain  d 

A  fox^  to  be  the  shepherd  of  thy  lambs  : 

Alas,  poor  fool !  why  do  I  pity  him 

That  with  his  very  heart  despiseth  me  ? 

Because  he  loves  her^  he  despiseth  me  5 

Because  I  love  him^  I  must  pity  him. 

This  ring  I  gave  him^  when  he  parted  from  me> 

To  bind  him  to  remember  my  good  will : 

And  now  am  I  (unhappy  messenger) 

To  plead  for  that,  which  I  would  not  obtain ; 

To  carry  that  which  I  would  have  refus'd  5 

To  praise  his  faith,  which  I  would  have  disprais'd* 

I  am  my  master's  true  confirmed  love  5 

But  cannot  be  true  servant  to  my  master^ 

Unless  I  prove  false  traitor  to  myself. 

Yet  I  will  woo  for  him  :  but  yet  so  coldly, 

As^  heaven^  it  knows,  I  would  not  have  him  speed. 

Enter  Silvia^  attended. 

Gentlewoman;,  good  day  !  I  pray  you,  be  my  mean 
To  bring  me  where  to  speak  with  madam  Silvia. 

SiL  What  would  you  with  her,  if  that  I  be  she  ? 

Jid,  If  you  be  she,  I  do  entreat  your  patience 
To  hear  me  speak  the  message  I  am  sent  on. 

Sil.  From  whom  ? 

J  id.  From  my  master,  sir  Proteus,  madam. 

SiL  O  ! — he  sends  you  for  a  picture  ? 

J  id.  Ay,  madam. 

Sd,  Ursula,  bring  my  picture  there. 

[Ficiure  brought^ 
Go,  give  you^  master  this :  tell  him  from  mej 

o  2 
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One  Julia,  that  his  changing  thoughts  forget. 
Would  better  fit  his  chamber  than  this  shadow. 

Jul,  Madam,  please  you  peruse  this  letter. — 
Pardon  me,  madam  -,  I  have  unadvis'di 
Delivered  you  a  paper  that  I  should  not  -, 
This  is  tlie  letter  to  your  ladyship. 

SiL  1  pray  thee,  let  me  look  on  that  again. 

JuL  It  may  not  be  j  good  madam,  pardon  me. 

SiL  There,  hold. 
I  will  not  look  upon  your  master's  lines  : 
I  know,  they  are  stufF'd  with  protestations. 
And  full  of  new-found  oaths ;  which  he  will  break 
As  easily  as  I  do  tear  his  paper. 

Jw/.  Madam,  he  sends  your  ladyship  this  ring, 

SiL  The  more  shame  for  him  that  he  sends  it  me 5 
For,  I  have  heard  him  say  a  thousand  times, 
His  Julia  gave  it  him  at  his  departure  : 
Though  his  false  finger  hath  profan'd  the  ring. 
Mine  shall  not  do  his  Julia  so  much  wrong. 

Jvl.  She  thanks  you. 

SiL  What  say'st  thou  ? 

JnL  I  thank  you,  madam,  that  you  tender  her : 
Poor  gentlewoman !  my  master  wrongs  her  much. 

aSV7.  Dost  thou  know  her  ? 

JvL  Almost  as  well  as  I  do  know  myself: 
To  think  upon  her  woes,  I  do  protest. 
That  I  have  wept  an  hundred  several  times. 

SiL  Belike,   she  thinks  that  Proteus  hath  for- 
sook her. 

JuL  I  think  she  doth,  and  that's  her  cause  of 
sorrow. 

SiL  Is  she  not  passing  fair  ? 

Jul,  She  hath  been  fairer,  madam,  tlian  she  is : 
When  she  did  think  my  master  lov'd  her  well. 
She,  in  my  judgment,  was  as  fair  as  you  5 
Eut  since  she  did  neglect  her  looking-glass. 
And  threw  her  sun-expelling  mask  away. 


S/'€ne  IV.  OF    VERONA.  14rf 

T['he  air  hath  starv'd  the  roses  in  her  cheeks. 
And  pinch' d  the  lily- tincture  of  her  face. 
That  now  she  is  become  as  black  as  I, 

SiL  How  tall  was  she  ? 

JuL  About  my  stature  :  for,  at  Pentecost/ 
When  all  our  pageants  of  delight  were  play'd. 
Our  youth  got  me  to  play  the  woman's  part. 
And  I  was  trimm'd  in  madam  Julia's  gown  5 
Which  served  me  as  fit,  by, all  men's  judgment. 
As  if  the  garment  had  been  made  for  me  5 
Therefore,  I  know  she  is  about  my  height. 
And,  at  that  time,  I  made  her  weep  a-good,^ 
For  I  did  play  a  lamentable  part : 
Madam,  "twas  Ariadne,  passioning 
For  Theseus'  perjury,  and  unjust  flight  j 
Which  I  ,so  lively  acted  with  my  tears. 
That  my  poor  mistress,  moved  therewithal. 
Wept  bitterly  5  and,  >5^ould  I  might  be  dead. 
If  I  in  thought  felt  not  her  very  sorrow ! 

Sii,  She  is  beholden  to  thee,  gentle  youth  !-— 
Alas,  poor  lady  1  desolate  and  left ! — 
I  weep  myself,  to  think  upon  thy  words. 
Here,  youth,  there  is  my  purse  3  I  give  thee  this 
For  thy  sweet  mistress'  sake,  because  thou  lov'st 

her. 
Farewell.  [Exit.  Silvia. 

JuL  And  she  shall  thank  you  for't,  if  e'er  you 
know  her. — 
A  virtuous  gentlewoman,  mild,  and  beautiful. 
I  hope  my  master's  suit  will  be  but  cold. 
Since  she  respects  my  mistress'  love  so  much. 
Alas,  how  love  can  trifle  with  itself! 
Here  is  her  picture :  Let  me  see  -,  I  think. 
If  I  had  such  a  tire,^^  this  face  of  mine 
Were  fulji  as  Ipvely  as  is  this  of  hers : 

o3 

!f  Whitfuntide.      5  In  good  earneil*       ^  Head  4ref«* 
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And  yet  the  painter  flatter'd  her  a  little^ 

Unless  I  flatter  with  myself  too  much. 

Her  hair  is  auburn,  mine  is  perfect  yellow  : 

If  that  be  all  the  difference  in  his  love, 

I'll  get  me  such  a  coloured  periwig. 

Her  eyes  are  grey  as  glass  3  and  so  are  mine  : 

Ay,  but  her  forehead's  low,  and  mine's  as  high^ 

What  should  it  be,  that  he  respects  in  her. 

But  I  can  make  respective  ^  in  myself. 

If  this  fond  love  were  not  a  blinded  god  ? 

Come,  shadow,  come,  and  take  this  shadow  up. 

For  'tis  thy  rival.     O  thou  senseless  form. 

Thou  shalt  be  worshipped,  kiss'd,  lov'd,  and  ador'd^ 

And,  were  there  sense  in  his  idolatiy. 

My  substance  should  be  statue  in  thy  stead. 

I'll  use  diee  kindly  for  thy  mistress'  sake. 

That  us'd  me  so  5  or  else,  by  Jove  I  vow, 

I  should  have  scratch'd  out  your  unseeing  eyes. 

To  make  my  master  out  of  love  with  tliee»    [Exit, 

ACT.  V. 

SCENE  I.     The  same.    An  Ahhcy. 

Enta-  Eglamour. 

Egl.  The  sun  begins  to  gild  the  western  skjr^ 
And  now,  it  is  about  the  very  hour 
That  Silvia,  at  Patrick's  cell,  should  meet  me. 
She  will  not  fail  3  for  lovers  break  not  hours^ 
Unless  it  be  to  come  before  their  time  3 
So  much  they  spur  their  expedition. 

Enter  Silvia. 

See,  where  she  comes  :  Lady,  a  happy  evening ! 
SiL  Amen,  amen !  go  on,  good  Eglamour !    • 
Out  at  tlie  postern  by  the  abbey  wall  3 

7  ]B,€fpea^€. 
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I  fear^  I  am  attended  by  some  spies. 

EgL  Fear  not :  the  forest  is  not  three  league^      i 

off;  ^ 

If  we  recover  that^  we  are  sure^  enough.  [Exeuiit^      j 

SCENE  11.  i 

The  sa7n€.     An  Apartment  in  the  Duke's  Palace  * 

Enter  Thurio^  Proteus^  a?id  Julia.  \ 

Tku*    Sir  Proteus,  what  says  Sihaa  to  my  suit  ? 
Pro,  Oy  sir,  I  find  her  milder  than  she  was  5    . 
And  yet  she  takes  exceptions  at  your  person.  1 

Thu,  What,  that  my  leg  is  too  long  ?  j 

Pro.  No  ',  that  it  is  too  little.  ] 

Tku.  I'll  wear  a  boot,  to  make  it  somewhat      [ 

rounder.  l 

Pro,  But  love  will  not  be  spurred  to*  what  it      1 

loaths.  i 

Thu.  What  says  she  to  my  face  ? 
Pro.  She  says,  it  is  a  fair  one. 
Thu.  Nay,  then  the  wanton  lies  ^  my  face  is  black. 
Pro,  But  pearls  are  fair  5  and  the  old  saying  is,       ' 
Black  men  are  pearls  in  beauteous  ladies'  eyes. 

Jul.  'Tis  true  j  such  pearls  as  put  out  ladies'  eyes  -,      \ 
For  I  had  rather  wink  than  look  on  them,  [^Asidc.      ( 
Thu,  How  likes  she  rny  discourse  ?  ; 

Pro.  Ill,  when  you  talk  of  war. 
Thu.  But  well,  when  I  discourse  of  love,  and 

peace  ? 
Jul.  But  better,  indeed,  when  you  hold  your      | 

peace.  [^Aside.      \ 

Thu.  What  says  she  to  my  valour  ? 
Pro.  O,  sir,  she  makes  no  doubt  of  that. 
JuU  She  needs  not^  when  she  knows  it  cowar-      I 

dice.  I4^ide.      \ 
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Thu.  What  says  she  to  my  birth  ? 

Fro.  That  you  are  well  deriv'd. 

Jul.  True  3  from  a  gentleman  to  a  fool,   \^Aside, 

Jim.  Considers  she  my  possessions  ? 

Pro.  Of  ay  ;  and  pities  them. 

Thu.  Wherefore? 

Jul.  That  such  an  ass  should  owe  9  them. 

\^Asid€. 
Pro.  That  they  are  out  by  lease. 
Jvl.  Here  comes  the  duke. 

E7iter  Duke. 

Duke.    How    now^    sir    Proteus  ?    how  now^ 
Thurlo? 
Which  of  you  saw  sir  Eglamour  of  late  ? 

Thu.  Not  I. 

P/o.  Not  I. 

Duke.  Saw  you  my  daughter  ? 

.  Pro.  Neither. 

Duke.  Why,  then  she's  fled  unto  that  peasant 
Valentine,; 
And  Eglamour  is  in  her  company. 
"Tis  true  5  for  friar  Laurence  met  them  both. 
As  he  in  penance  wander'd  through  the  forest ; 
Him  he  knew  well,  and  guess'd  that  it  was  she; 
But,  being  mask'd,  h^  was  not  sure  of  it : 
Besides,  she  did  intend  confession 
At  Patrick's  cell  this  even  5  and  there  she  was  not : 
These  likelihoods  conlij-m  her  flight  from  hence. 
Therefore,  I  pray  you,  stand  not  to  discourse. 
But  mount  you  presently  3  and  meet  with  me 
Upon  the  rising  of  the  mountain  foot 
Tliat  leads  towards  Mantua,  whither  they  are  fled : 
Despatch,  sweet  gentlemen,  and  follow  me. 

Thf!.  Why,  this  it  is  to  be  a  peevish '  girl, 
»Own.  »  Foolilh. 
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That  flies  her  fortune  when  it  follows  her  : 
ril  after ;  more  to  be  reveng'd  on  Eglamour^ 
Than  for  the  love  of  reckless  ^  Silvia.  [E.nV. 

Pro.  And  I  will  follow^  more  for  Silvia's^  love. 
Than  hate  of  Eglamour  that  goes  with  her.  [Exit. 

Jul,  And  I  will  follow  more  to  cross  that  love. 
Than  hate  for  Silvia,  that  is  gone  for  love.   lExit. 

SCENE  III. 
Frontiers  of  Maptua.     T/ie  Forest, 

Enter  Silvia  and  Out-laws, 

Out,  Come,  come^ 
Be  patient,  we  must  bring  you  to  our  captain. 

SiL  A  thousand  more  mischances  than  this  ont 
Have  learn' d  me  how  to  brook  this  patiently. 

2  Out.  Come,  bring  her -away. 

1  Out.  Where  is  the  gentleman  that  was  with 
her  ? 

3  Out,  Being  nimble  footed,  he  hath  out-run  us. 
But  Moyses,  and  Valerius,  follow  him. 

Go  thou  with  her  to  the  west  end  of  the  wood. 
There  is  our  captain :  we'll  follow  him  that's  fled; 
The  thicket  is  beset,  he  cannot  'scape. 

1  Out.  Come,  I  must  bring  you  to  our  captain's 
cave : 
Fear  not  -,  he  bears  an  honourable  mind. 
And  will  not  use  a  woman  lawlessly. 

Sii.  O  Valentine,  this  I  endure  for  thee ! 

[^Exeunt^ 

»  Carclefs, 
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SCENE  IV. 

Ajwther  part  of  the  Forest. 

Enter  Valentine. 

Val,  How  use  doth  breed  a. habit  in  a  man ! 
This  shadowy  desert^  unfrequented  woods, 
1  better  brook  tlian  flourishing  peopled  towns  : 
Here  can  I  sit  alone,  unseen  of  any. 
And,  to  the  nightingale's  complaining  notes. 
Tune  my  distresses,  and  record  ^  my  woes.  ^j 

O  thou  that  dost  inhabit  in  my  breast,  ] 

Leave  not  the  mansion  so  long  tenantless  5  { 

Lest,  growing  ruinous,  the  building  fall,  j 

And  leave  no  memory  of  what  it  was  !  ' 

Repair  me  with  thy  presence,  Silvia ; 
Thou  gentle  nymph,  cherish  tiiy  forlorn  swain  !^-*  \ 
What  halloing,  and  what  stir,  is  this  to-day  ?  \ 

These  are  my  mates,  that  make  their  wills  their  \ 

law,  i 

Have  some  unhappy  passenger  in  chace  :  ] 

They  love  me  well  -,  yet  I  have  much  to  do,  ' 

To  keep  them  from  uncivil  outrages.  \ 

Withdraw  thee,    Valentine  3    v/ho's   this   comes  ] 

here  ?  [steps  aside ^  j 

Enter  PiiOTEtJs,  Silvia^  and  Julia.  ' 

Pro.  Madam,  this  service  I  have  done  for  you>  ] 

(Though  you  respect  not  aught  your  servant  doth,)  ' 

To  hazard  life,  and  rescue  you  from  him  \ 

That  wou'd  have  forc'd  your  honour  and  your  love^  : 

Vouchsafe  me,  for  my  meed,  ^  but  one  fair  look  >  ' 

A  smaller  boon  than  this  I  cannot  beg,  | 

And  less  than  this,  I  am  sure,  you  cannot  give.  ^ 

FaL  How  like  a  dream  is  this  I  see  and  hear !  ■ 
3  Sing.            4  Reward. 
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liOve^  lend  me  patience  to  forbear  a  while.   [Aside, 

Sil.  O  miserable,  unhappy  that  I  am ! 

Pro,  Unhappy,  were  you,  madam,  ere'  I  came ; 

But,  by  my  coming,  I  have  made  you  happy. 

SiL  By  thy  approach  thou  mak'st  me  most  un-r 

happy. 
JuL  And  me,  when  he  approacheth  to  youi? 
presence .  [Aside  ^ 

SIL  Had  I  been  seized  by  a  hungry  lion, 
I  would  have  been  a  breakfast  to  the  beast. 
Rather  than  have  false  Proteus  rescue  me. 
O,  heaven  be  judge,  how  I  love  Valentine, 
Whose  life's  as  tender  to  me  as  my  soul  -, 
And  full  as  much  (for  more  there  cannot  be,) 
I  do  detest  false  perjur'd  Proteus  : 
Therefore  be  gone,  solicit  me  no  more. 

Fro.  What  dangerous  action,  stood  it  next  to 
death. 
Would  I  not  undergo  for  one  calm  look  ? 
O,  'tis  the  curse  in  love,  and  still  approv'd,^ 
When  women  cannot  love  where  they're  belov'd. 
SiL  When  Proteus  cannot  love  where  he's  be-? 
lov'd. 
Read  over  Julia's  heart,  thy  first  best  love. 
For  whose  dear  sake  thou  didst  then  rend  thy  faith 
Into  a  thousand  oaths ;  and  all  those  oaths 
Descended  into  perjury,  to  love  me. 
Thou  hast  no  faith  left  now,  unless  thou  hadst 

two. 
And  that's  far  worse  than  none  -,  better  have  none 
Than  plural  faith,  which  is  too  much  by  one  : 
Thou  counterfeit  to  thy  true  friend ! 

Fro.  In  love. 

Who  respects  friend  ? 

SiL  All  men  but  Proteus. 

Fro,  Nay,  if  the  gentle  spirit  of  moving  words 
5  Feit,  experienced. 
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Can  no  way  change  you  to  a  milder  form^ 

I'll  woo  you  like  a  soldier,  at  arms'  end  -, 

And  love  you  'gainst  the  nature  of  love,  force  you. 

SiL  O  heaven ! 

Pro.  Ill  force  thee  yield  to  my  desire. 

Val,  Ruffian  let  go  that  rude  uncivil  touch  > 
Thou  friend  of  an  ill  fashion  ! 

Pro.  Valentine ! 

Val.  Thou  common  friend,  that's  without  faith 
or  love. 
(For  such  is  a  friend  now,)  treacherous  man  ! 
Thou  hast  beguil'd  my  hopes ;  nought  but  mine  eye 
Could  have  persuaded  me :  Now  I  dare  not  say 
I  have  one  friend  alive  3  thou  would' st  disprove  me^ 
Who  should  be  trusted  now,  when  one's  right  hand 
Is  perjur'd  to  the  bosom  ?  Proteus, 
I  am  sorry,  I  must  never  trust  thee  more. 
But  count  the  world  a  stranger  for  thy  sake. 
The  private  wound  is  deepest :  O  time,  most  curst ! 
'Mongst  all  foes,  that  a  friend  should  be  the  worst  \ 

Fru.  My  shame  and  guilt  confounds  me.-— 
Forgive  me,  Valentine :  if  hearty  sorrow 
Be  a  sufficient  ransom  for  offence, 
I  tender  it  here  3  I  do  as  truly  suffer^ 
As  e'er  I  did  commit. 

Val.  Then  I  am  paid  ; 

And  once  again  I  do  receive  Ihee  honest : — 
Who  by  repentance  is  not  satisfied. 
Is  nor  of  heaven,  nor  earth  -,  for  these  are  pleas'd ; 
By  penitence  the  Eternal's  wrath's  appeas'd  : — 
And,  that  my  love  may  appear  plain  and  free. 
All  that  was  mine  in  Silvia,  I  give  diee. 

Jul.  O  me,  unhappy  1  [Faints. 

Fro.  Look  to  the  boy. 

Val.  Why,  boy !  why  wag !  how  now  ?  what 
is  the  matter  ? 
Look  up  3  speak.  5 
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Jul.  O  good  sir,  my  master  charg'd  me 

To  deliver  a  ring  to  madam  Silvia ; 
Which,  out  of  my  neglect  was  never  done. 

Pro,  Where  is  that  ring,  boy  ? 

Jul,  Here  'tis  :  this  is  it.   [Gives  a  ring. 

Pro.  How  !  let  me  see  : 
Why  this  is  the  ring  I  gave  to  Julia. 

Jul,  O,  cry  your  mercy,  sir,  I  have  mistook ; 
This  is  the  ring  you  sent  to  Silvia. 

[Shows  another  ring. 

Pro,  But,  how  cam'st  thou  by  tliis  ring?  at  my 
depart, 
I  gave  this  unto  Julia. 

Jul.  And  Julia  herself  did  give  it  me  j 
And  Julia  herself  hatli  broiight  it  hither. 
*  Pro,  How!  Julia! 

Jul,  Behold  her  that  gave  aim^'  to  all  thy  oaths. 
And  entertain 'd  them  deeply  in  her  heart : 
How  oft  hast  thou  with  perjury  cleft  the  root  ?  "^ 
O  Proteus,  let  this  habit  make  thee  blush  ! 
Be  thou  asham'd,  that  I  have  took  upon  me 
Such  an  immodest  rayment  5  if  sh^me  live 
In  a  disguise  of  love  : 
It  is  the  lesser  blot,  modesty  finds. 
Women  to  change  their  shapes,  than  men  their 
minds. 

Pro,  Than   men   their  minds  ?    'tis   true :    O 
heaven !  were  man 
But  constant,  he  were  prefect :  that  one  error 
Fills  him  with  faults ;  makes  him  run  through  all 

sins : 
Inconstancy  falls  off,  ere  it  begins  : 
What  is  in  Silvia's  face,  but  I  may  spy 
More  fresh  in  Julia  s  with  a  constant  eye  ? 

VOL.  I.  p 

6  Direction. 
7  An  allusion  to  cleaving  the  pin  in  archery* 
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VaL  Come,  come,  a  hand  from  either  : 
Let  me  be  blest  to  make  this  happy  close  ? 
Twere  pity  tv/o  such  friends  should  be  long  foes. 

Fro.  Bear  witness,  heaven,  I  have  my  wish  for 
^     ever. 

Jill,  And  1  have  mine. 

£;?fer  Out-laws,  mth  Duk^  andTLiivsiio, 

Out,  A  prize,  a  prize,  a  prize! 

VaL  Forbear,  I  say ;  it  is  my  lord  the  duke. 
Your  grace  is  welcome  to  a  man  disgrac'd. 
Banished  Valentine. 

Duke,  Sir  Valentine! 

ThiL  Yonder  is  Silvia ,  and  Silvia's  mine. 

VaL  Thurio  give  back,   or  else  embrace  thy 
death ) 
Come  not  within  the  measure^  of  my  wrath  : 
Do  not  name  Silvia  thine  ;  if  once  again, 
Milan  shall  not  behold  thee.     Here  she  stands. 
Take  but  possession  of  hpr  with  a  touch  -, — 
I  dare  thee  but  to  breathe  upon  my  love. — 

Thu,  Sir  Valentine,  I  care  not  tor  her,  I  j 
I  hold  him  but  a  fool,  that  will  endanger 
His  body  for  a  girl  that  loves  him  not : 
I  claim  her  not,  and  therefore  she  is  thine. 

Duke,  The  more  degenerate  and  base  art  thou^ 
To  make  such  means  9  for  her  as  thou  hast  done^' 
And  leave  her  on  such  slight  conditions. — 
Now,  by  the  honour  of  my  ancestry, 
I  do  applaud  thy  spirit,  Valentine, 
And  think  tliee  worthy  of  an  empress*  love. 
Know  then,  I  here  forget  all  former  griefs. 
Cancel  all  grudge,  repeal  thee  home  again. — ■ 
Plead  a  new  state  in  thy  uiirivall'd  merit. 
To  which  I  thus  subscribe, — sir  Valentine, 
^  Length  of  my  sword,  s  interest* 
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Thou  art  a  gentleman^  and  well  derived ; 

Take  tliou  thy  Silvia,  for  thou  hast  deserv'd  her. 

VaL  I  thank  your  grace  j    the  gift  hath  madd: 
me  happy. 
I  now  beseech  you,  for  your  daughter's  sake. 
To  grant  one  boon  that  I  shall  ask  of  you. 

JJukc.  I  grant  it,  for  thine  own,  whate'er  it  be. 

VaL  These  .banish'd   men>    that  I   have  kept 
withal. 
Are  men  endued  with  worthy  qualities  5 
Forgive  them  what  tliey  have  committed  here. 
And  let  them  be  recall' d  from  their  exile : 
They  are  reformed,  civil,  full  of  good. 
And  fit  for  great  employment,  worthy  lord. 

Duke.  Thou  hast  prevaii'd  :    I  pardon  thenii 
and  tliee  3 
Dispose  of  them,  as  thou  know'st  their  deserts. 
Come,  let  us  go  j  we  will  include^  all  jars 
With  triumphs,  ^  mirth,  and  rare  solemnity. 

VaL  And,  as  we  walk  along,  I  dare  be  bold 
With  our  discourse  to  make  your  grace  to  smile : 
What  think  you  of  this  page,  my  lord  ? 

Duke.  I  think  the  boy  hatli  grace  in  him  5   he 
blushes. 

VaL  I  warrant  you,  my  lord ;  more  grace  tliani 
boy. 

Duke.  What  mean  you  by  that  saying  ? 

VaL  Please  you,  I'll  tell  you  as  we  pass  along^ 
That  you  will  wonder  what  hath  fortuned. — 
Come,  Proteus  ;  'tis  your  penance,  but  to  hear 
The  story  of  your  loves  discovered  : 
That  done,  our  day  of  marriage  shall  be  yours  5 
One  feast,  one  house,  one  mutual  happiness. 

»  Conclude.  *  Masks,  revels. 


l60     TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VEKONA. 

In  this  play  there  is  a  strange  mixture  of  knowledge 
and  ignorance,  of  care  and  negligence.  The  versitication 
is  often  excellent,  the  allusions  are  learned  and  just  ;  but 
the  author  conveys  his  heroes  by  sea  from  one  inland  town 
to  another  in  the  same  country  ;  he  places  the  emperor  at 
Milan,  and  sends  his  young  men  to  attend  him,  but  never 
mentions  him  more  ;  he  makes  Proteus,  after  an  interview 
ivith  Silvia,  say  he  has  only  seen  her  picture  ;  and,  if  we 
may  credit  the  old  copies,  he  has,  by  mistaking  places, 
left  his  scenery  inextricable.  The  reason  of  all  this  con- 
fusion seems  to  be,  that  he  took  his  story  from  a  novel, 
which  he  sometimes  followed,  and  sometimes  forsook, 
sometimes  remembered,  and  sometimes  forgot. 

That  this  play  is  rightly  attributed  to  Shakspeare,  1 
have  little  doubt.  If  it  be  taken  from  him,  to  whom  shall 
it  be  given  >  This  question  may  be  asked  of  all  the  dis- 
puted plays,  except  Titus  Andronicus  ;  and  it  will  be 
found  more  credible,  that  Shakspeare  might  sometimes 
sink  below  his  highest  flights,  than  that  any  other  should 
Tise  up  lo  his  lowest.  Johnson, 
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ACT  I.  i 

SCENE  I.     Windsor.     Before  Page's  llousi'. 

M7tferJusticeSiiALL0\VjSL^'i^T)ER}andSir^  Hugh  i 

Evans,  ^ 

Shallow,  : 

^ir  Hugh^  persuade  me  not  5   I  will  make  a  Star-  \ 

chamber  matter  of  it :  if  he  were  twenty  sir  John  , 

JalstafFs^  he  shall  not  abuse  Robert  Shallow,  esquire.  : 

Skn,  In  the  county  of  Gloster^,  jutsice  of  peace^ 
and  coram, 

S/iaL  Ay,  cousin  Slender,  and  Ciisf-alonim,^  ] 

Slen.  Ay,  and  rat ulo rum  too  5  and  a  gentleman  : 

born,  master  parson  5  who  writes  himself  armigero ;  { 

in  any  bill,  warrant,  quittance,  or  obligation,  ar-  j 
77iigero. 

ShaL  Ay,  that  we  do ;  and  have  done  any  timer  ; 
these  three  hundred  years. 

Skn,  All  his  successors,  gone  before  him,  have  ■ 

done't  'y  and  all  his  ancestors,  that  come  after  him,  ' 

may :  they  may  give  the  dozen  white  luces  in  their  I 
coat. 

*  A  \XxU  fprmerly  appropriated  to  chaplains.  ' 
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SIiaL  It  is  an  old  coat. 

Eva,  The  dozen  white  louses  do  become  an  old 
coat  well ',  it  agrees  well,  passant :  it  is  a  familiar 
beast  to  man,  and  signifies — love. 

ShaL  The  luce  is  the  fresh  fish  3  the  salt  fish  ig 
an  old  coat. 

Skn.  I  may  quarter,  coz? 

ShaL  You  may,  by  marrying. 

Eva.  It  is  marring  indeed^  if  he  quarter  it. 

S/iaL  Not  a  whit. 

Eva.  Yes,  py*r^-lady;  if  he  has  a  quarter  of 
your  coat,  there  is  but  three  skirts  for  yourself,  in 
my  simple  conjectures  :  but  that  is  all  one  r  If  sir 
John  Falstalf  have  committed  disparagements  unto 
you,  I  am  of  the  church,  and  will  be  glad  to  dp 
my  benevolence,  to  make  atonements  and  com- 
promises between  you. 

S/ial.  The  Council  ^  shall  hear  it ;  it  is  a  riot. 

Eva.  It  is  not  meet  the  Council  hear  a  riot ; 
there  is  no  fear  of  Got  in  a  riot :  the  Council,  look 
you,  shall  desire  to  hear  the  fear  of  Got,  and  not 
to  hear  a  riot  3  take  your  vizaments  ^  in  that. 

^/lal.  Ha !  o'  my  life,  if  I  were  young  again, 
the  sword  should  end  it. 

Eva.  It  is  petter  that  friends  is  the  sword,  and 
end  it :  and  there  is  also  another  device  in  my 
prain,  which,  peradventure,  prings  goot  discretions 
with  it :  There  is  Anne  Page,  which  is  daughter 
to  master  George  Page,  which  is  pretty  virginity. 

Slen.  Mistress  Anne  Page  ?  She  has  brown  hair, 
and  speaks  small  ^  like  a  woman. 

Eva.  It  is  that  fery  verson  for  all  the  'orld,  as 
just  as  you  will  desire  5  and  seven  hundred  pounds 
of  monies,  and  gold,  and  silver,  is  her  grandsire, 
upon  his  death's-bed,  (Got  deliver  to  a  joyful  re- 

3  By  our.  4  Court  of  Star-chamber. 

5  Adviaement.  6  Sott. 
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surrections !)  give,  when  she  is  able  to  overtake 
seventeen  years  old  :  it  were  a  goot  motion,  if  wc 
leave  our  pribbles  and  prabbles,  and  desire  a  mar- 
riage between  master  Abraham,  and  mistress  Anne 
Page. 

Slid.  Did  her  grandsire  leave  her  seven  hundred 
pound  ? 

Eva»  Ajy  and  her  father  is  make  her  a  petter 
penny. 

Skal,  I  know  the  young  gentlewoman }  she  has 
good  gifts. 

Eva.  Seven  hundred  pounds^  and  possibilitiesj 
is  good  gifts. 

Skal,  Well,  let  us  see  honest  master  Page :  Is 
FalstafF  there? 

Eva.  Shall  I  tell  you  a  lie  ?  I  do  despise  a  liar^ 
as  I  do  despise  one  that  is  false  j  or,  as  I  despise 
one  that  is  not  true.  The  knight,  sir  John,  is 
there  3  and,  I  beseech  you,  be  ruled  by  your  well- 
willers.  I  will  peat  the  door  ^knocks]  for  master 
Page.     What,  hoa !    Got  pless  your  house  here  I 

Enter  Page. 

Page.  Who*s  there  > 

Eva.  Here  is  Got*s  plessing,  and  your  friend, 
and  justice  Shallow :  and  here  young  master  Slen- 
der] that,  peradventures,  shall  tell  you  another 
tale,  if  matters  grow  to  your  likings. 

Page.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  worships  well :  I 
thank  you  for  my  venison,  master  Shallow. 

Skal.  Master  Page,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  5  Much 
good  do  it  your  good  heart !  I  wished  your  venison 
better}  it  was  ill  kill'd: — How  doth  good  mistress 
Page? — and  I  love  you  always  with  my  heart,  laj 
with  my  heart. 

Page.  Sir,  I  thank  you. 

ShaL  Sir,  I  thank  you  5  by  yea  and  no^  I  dcx 
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Page,  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  good  master  Slender. 

Shi,  How  does  yoar  fallow  greyhound,  sir?  1 
heard  say,  he  was  out-run  on  Cotsale.  '^ 

Page.  It  could  not  be  judg'd,  sir. 

Slen,  You'll  not  confess,  you'll  not  confess. 

S/taL  That  he  will  not, — 'tis  your  fault,  'tif 
your  fault : — 'Tis  a  good  dog. 

Page,  A  cur,,  sir. 

Shal,  Sir,  he's  a  good  dog,  and  a  fair  dog ;  Can' 
there  be  more  said  ?  he  is  good,  and  fair. — Is  sir 
John  FalstafF  here  ? 

Page,  Sir,  he  is  within ;  and  I  would  I  could 
do  a  good  office  tetween  you. 

F/ca.  It  is  spoke  as  a  christians  ought  to  speak. 

S/ial.  He  hath  wrong'd  me,  master  Page, 

Page.  Sir,  he  doth  in  some  sort  confess  it. 

Skal,  If  it  be  confess'd,  it  is  not  redress'd ;  is 
not  that  so,  master  Page  ?  He  hath  wrong'd  me  ; 
indeed,  he  hath  3 — at  a  word,  he  hath  -, — ^be- 
lieve me  ', — Robert  Shallow,  esquire,  saith,  he  i* 
wrong'd. 

Page.  Here  comes  sir  John. 

Enter  Sir  John  Falstaff,  Bardolph,  Nym, 
and  Pistol. 

Fal,  Now,  master  Shallow  >  you'll  complain  of 
me  to  the  king  ? 

S/ial,  Knight  you  have  beaten  my  men,  killed 
my  deer,  and  broke  open  my  lodge. 

Pal.  But  not  kiss'd  your  keeper's  daughter  ? 

SkaL  Tut,  a  pin !  tliis  shall  be  answer'd. 

FaL  I  will  answer  it  straight ; — I  have  done  all 
this  : — ^That  is  now  answer'd. 

Shal,  Thq  Council  shall  know  tliis. 

Fal.  'Twere  better  for  you,  if  it  were  known  ia 
counsel :  you'll  be  laugh'd  at. 

7  Cotswold  in  Gloucestershire, 
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Eva.  Fmiea  verba,  sir  John,  good  worts. 
Fed.  Good  worts !  ^  good  cabbnge. — Slender,  I 
broke  your  head  3    What  matter  have  you  against 
me  ? 

Skfi.  Marry,  sir,  I  have  matter  in  my  head 
against  you  5  and  against  3.^our  coney-catching9  ras- 
cals, Bardolph,  Nym,  and  Pistol.     They  carried 
me  to  the  tavern,  and  made  me  drunk^  and  after- 
wards picked  my  pocket. 
Bai\  You  Banbury  cheese  !  ^ 
Slen.  Ay,  it  is  .no  matter. 
Pisf,  How  now,  Mephostophilus  ?  * 
Skn.  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 
Ni/m,  Slice,  Isayi  pauca, pauca ;  ^  slice!  thafs 
xny  humour. 

Slen.  Where's  Simple^  my  man  ?-r-can  you  tell, 
.cousin  ? 

Eva.  Peace:  I  pray  you!  Now  let  us  under- 
stand :  There  is  three  umpires  in  this  matter,  as  I 
understand  :  tliat  is — master  Vage,Jidelicet,  master 
Page  5  and  tliere  is  myself,  Jirl cli act,  myself  5  and 
the  three  party  is,  lastly  and  finally,  mine  host  of 
the  Garter. 

Page.  We  three,  to  hear  it,  and  end  it  between 
'jthem. 

Eva,  Fery  goot :  I  will  make  a  prief  of  it  in  my 
note-book  5  and  we  will  afterwards  'ork  upon  th^ 
.cause,  with  as  great  discreetly  as  we  can. 

.      Fal.  Pistol,. 

Pis.  He  hears  with  ears. 

Eva.  The  tevil  and  his  tam!  what  phrase  is  this. 
He  hears  xvith  ear?   Why,  it  is  affectations. 

Fal.  Pistol,  did  you  pick  master  Slender's  purse? 
Slen.  Ay,  by  these  gloves,  did  he,  (or  I  would 

s  Worts  was  the  ancient  name  of-  all  the  qabbage  kind. 

9.  Sharpers.  '  Nothing  but  paring  ! 

?  The  nume  of  an  ugly  spirit,  3  jF^yv  wpi45? 
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\  might  never  come  in  mine  own  great  chamber 
again  else,)  of  seven  groats  in  mill-sixpences,  and 
two  Edward  shovel-boards,  ^  that  cost  me  two 
shilling  and  two  pence  a-piece  of  Yead  Miller,  by 
these  gloves. 

FaL  Is  this  true.  Pistol  ? 

Eva,  No  5  it  is  false,  if  it  is  a  pick-purse. 

Fist,  Ha,  thou  mountain-foreigner! — Sir  John^ 
and  master  mine, 
J  combat  challenge  of  this  latten  bilbo  :  ^ 
Word  of  denial  in  thy  labras  ^  here ; 
Word  of  denial ;  froth  and  scum,  thou  liest, 

Slen,  By  these  gloves,  then  'twas  he. 
'    Nynf.  Be  advised,  sir,  and  pass  good  humours :  I 
will  say,  many  trap,  with  you,  if  you  run  the 
nuthook's  '  humour  on  me  3  that  is  the  very  note 
of  it. 

67(7?.  By  this  hat,  then  he  in  the  red  face  had 
it :  for  though  I  cannot  remember  what  I  did 
when  you  made  me  drunk^  yet  I  am  not  altogether 
an  ass. 

FaL  What  say  you.  Scarlet  and  John  ? 

Bard,  Why,  sir,  for  my  part,  I  say,  the  gentle- 
man had  drunk  himself  out  of  his  live  sentences. 

Eta,  It  is  his  five  senses :  he,  what  the  igno- 
rance is ! 

Bard.  And  being  fap,  ^  sir,  was,  as  they  say, 
cashier'd;  and  so  conclusions  pass'd  the  careires.*^ 

Sle7i,  Ay,  you  spake  in  Latin  then  too  ,  but  'tis 
no  matter  :  I'll  ne'er  be  drunk  whilst  I  live  again, 
but  in  honest,  civil,  godly  company,  for  this  trick : 
if  I  be  drunk,  I'll  be  drunk  with  those  that  have 
the  fear  of  God,  and  not  witli  drunken  knaves. 

^King  Edward's  shillings  used  in  the  game  of  shuffle- 
boHrd.  5  Blade  as  thin  as  a  lath.  ^  Lip». 

7  If  you  say  1  am  a  thief.  ^  Druak. 

»  The  bound:?  of  good  behaviour. 
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Eva,  So  Got  'udge  me^,  tliat  is  a  virtuous  mind. 
Fed,  You  hear  all  these  matters  denied^  gentle- 
men 5  you  hear  it. 

Enter  Mistress  Anne   Page  ivifh  wi?ie ;  Mistress 
Ford  a?id  Mistress  V age  following. 

Page,  Nay^  daughter,  carry  the  wine  in 5  we'll 
drink  within.  [Exit  Anne  Page. 

Slen.  O  heaven  !  this  is  mistress  Anne  Page. 

Page.  How  now,  misstress  Ford  ? 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford,  by  my  troth,  you  are  very 
well  met :  by  your  leave,  good  mistress. 

[kissing  her. 

Page,  Wife,  bid  these  gentlemen  welcome  :-— 
Come,  we  have  a  hot  venison  pasty  to  dinner ; 
come,  gentlemen,  I  hope  we  shall  drink  down  all 
unkindness. 

[Ejxcun f  all  but  SiiAJj,  S L e N d e r  and  Evans. 

iS7c;/.  I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings,  I  had 
my  book  of  Songs  and  Sonnets  here  :— 

Enter  Simple. 

How  now.  Simple !  where  have  you  been  ?  I  must 
wait  on  myself,  must  I  ?  You  have  not  The  Book 
of  Riddles  about  you,  have  you  ? 

Sim.  Book  of  Riddles  I  why,  did  you  not  lend 
it  to  Alice  Shortcake  upon  Allhallowmas  last,  a 
fortnight  afore  Michaelmas  ?  * 

ShaL  Come,  coz  ^  come,  coz  ;  we  stay  for 
you.  A  word  with  ybu,  coz  :  marry,  this,  coz  3 
There  is,  as  'twere,  a  tender,  a  kind  of  tender, 
made  afar  off  by  sir  Hugh  here  5 — Do  you  under- 
stand me  ? 

Slen,  Ay,  sir,  you  shall  find  me  reasonable  }  if 
it  be  so,  I  shall  do  that  that  is  reason, 

VOL.  I.  Q 

*  An  intendeil  blunder. 
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ShaL  Nay,  but  understand  me. 

Slcn.  So  I  do,  sir. 

Era,  Give  ear  to  his  motions,  master  Slender  : 
I  will  description  the  matter  to  you,  if  you  be 
^capacity  of  it, 

Slen,  Nay,  I  will  do  as  my  cousin  Shallow 
says  :  I  pray  you,  pardon  me ;  he's  a  justice  of 
peace  in  his  country,  simple  though  I  stand  here. 

Eva,  But  that  is  not  the  question  5  tlie  question 
is  concerning  your  marriage. 

ShaL  Ay,  there's  the  point,  sir. 

Faxi,  Marry,  is  it  5  the  very  point  of  it  3  to 
mistress  Anne  Page. 

Slen,  Why,  if  it  be  so,  I  will  marry  her,  upon 
any  reasonable  demands. 

Era,  But  can  you  aftection  the  'oman  ?  Let  us 
command  to  know  that  of  your  mouth,  or  of  your 
lips  5  for  divers  philosophers  hold,  that  the  lips  is 
parcel  of  the  mouth  3 — ^Therefore,  precisely,  can 
you  carry  your  good  will  to  the  maid  ? 

Shal,  Cousin  Abraliara  Slender,  can  you  love 
her? 

Slcv,  I  hope,  sir, — I  will  do,  as  it  shall  become 
one  that  would  do  reason. 

Fao,  Nay,  Got's  lords  and  his  ladies,  you  must 
speak  possitable,  if  you  can  carry  her  your  de- 
sires towards  her. 

ShaL  That  you  must :  Will  you,  upon  good 
dowry,  marry  her  ? 

Slcn,  I  will  do  a  greater  thing  than  that,  upon 
your  request,  cousin,  in  any  reason. 

ShaL  Nay,  conceive  me,  conceive  me,  sweet 
coz  3  what  I  do,  is  to  pleasure  you,  coz :  Can 
you  love  the  maid  ? 

Slen,  I  will  marry  her,  sir,  at  your  request  3  but 
af  there  be  no  great  love  in  the  beginning,  yet 
Ji^ven  may  decrease  it  upon  better  acquaifttance^ 
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when  we  are  mai'ried,  Jind  have  more  occasion  to 
know  one  anotlier  :  I  hope^  upon  familiarity  will 
grow  more  contempt :  but  if  you  say^  rnarri/  her, 
I  will  marry  her^  tliat  I  am  freely  dissolved,,  and 
dissolutely. 

£tY7.  It  is  a  feiy  discretion  answer  f  save^  the 
faul'  is  in  the  'ort  dissolutely  :  the  'ort  is,  accord- 
ing to  our  meaning,  resolutely  3-^his  meaning  i^ 
good. 

ShaL  Ay,  I  think  my  Cousin  rneant  well. 

Slen,  Ay,  or  else  I  would  1  might  be  hanged,  la^ 

Pic-enfer  An  n  e  P a  g  e  ^ 

S/iaL  Here  comes  fair  mistress  Anne  :— Would 
I  were  young,  for  your  sake,  mis  cress  Anne  ! 

A?vw,  The  dinner  is  en  the  table  j  my  father 
desires  your  worships'  company. 

ShaL  I  will  wait  on  him,  fair  mistress  Anne. 

Evcf,  Od's  plessed  will !  I  will  not  be  absence 
at  the  grace. 

[Exeunt  Shallow  and  Sir  H.  Evans. 

Anne,  Will't  please  your  worship  to  come  in,  sir. 

Slen,  No,  I  thank  you,  forsooth,  heartily;  J 
am  very  well. 

Anne.  The  dinner  attends  you,  sir. 

Slen.  I  am  not  a-hungry,  I  thank  you,  for- 
sooth :  Go,  sirrah,  for  all  you  are  my  man,  go^ 
w^ait  upon  my  cousin  Shallow:  [E.nV  Simple.} 
A  justice  of  peace  sometime  may  be  beholden  to 
his  friend  for  a  man :— I  keep  but  three  men  and 
a  boy  yet,  till  my  mother  be  dead :  But  what 
though  ?  yet  I  live  like  a  poor  gentleman  born. 

Anne.  I  may  not  go  in  without  your  worship  : 
they  will  not  sit,  till  you  come. 

Slen,  I'faith,  I'll  eat  nothing  3  I  thank  you  a»- 
m\xd\  as  though  I  did, 

Q  t 
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Jnne,  I  pray  you,  sir,  walk  in. 

Slcn.  I  had  rather  walk  here,  I  thank  you  :  I 
bruised  my  shin  the  other  day  with  playing  at 
sword  and  dagger  with  a  master  of  fence,  three 
veneys  *  for  a  dish  of  stewed  prunes  j  and,  by  my 
troth,  I  cannot  abide  the  smell  of  hot  meat  since. 
Why  do  your  dogs  bark  so  ?  be  there  bears  i'  the 
town  ? 

A/me.  I  think,  there  are,  sir  5  I  heard  tlieni 
talked  of. 

Slen.  I  love  the  sport  well  5  but  I  shall  as  soon 
quarrel  at  it,  as  any  man  in  England  : — ^You  arc 
afraid,  if  you  see  the  bear  loose,  are  you  not  ? 

Afme,  Ay,  indeed,  sir. 

Skn.  That's  meat  and  drink  to  me  now :  I  have 
seen  Sackerson  ^  loose,  twenty  times  3  and  have 
taken  him  by  the  chain  :  but,  I  warrant  you,  the 
women  have  so  cried  and  shriek'd  at  it,  that  it 
pass'd :  ^ — ^but  women,  indeed,  cannot  abide  'em ; 
they  are  very  ill-favoured  rough  things. 

Re-enter  Page, 

Page.  Come,  gentle  master  Slender,  come  3  we 
stay  for  you. 

Slen,  I'll  eat  nothing ;  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Page.  By  cock  and  pye,  you  shall  not  choose, 
sir:  come,  come. 

Skn.  Nay,  pray  you,  lead  the  way. 

Page.  Come  on,  sir. 

Slen.  Mistress  Anne,  yourself  shall  go  first, 

Anne.  Not  I,  sir  3  pray  you,  keep  on. 

Slen.  Truly,  I  will  not  go  first 5  truly,  la:  I 
will  not  do  you  that  wrong. 

*  Three  set-to's,  bouts,  or  hits. 

3  The  name  of  a  bear  exhibited  at  Paris*- Garden  ill 
Southwark. 

♦  Surpassed  all  expression. 
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Jmie.  I  pray  you,  sir. 

S/crt.  I'll  rather  be  unmannerly  than  trouble- 
some: you  do  yourself  wrong,  indeed,  la.  lExeunt. 

SCENE  IL 
Tie  swne. 

Enter  Sir  Hugh  Evans  and  Simple. 

Eva.  Go  your  ways,  and  ask  of  Doctor  Cains* 
house,  wdiich  is  the  way :  and  there  dwells  one 
mistress  Cluickly,  which  is  in  the  manner  of  his 
nurse,  or  his  dry  nurse,  or  his  cook^  or  his  laundry, 
his  washer,  and  his  wTinger. 

Smp.  Well,  sir. 

Eva.  Nay,  it  is  petter  yet: give  her  this 

letter  5  for  it  is  a  'oman  that  altogether' s  acquaint- 
ance with  mistress  Anne  Page  ;  and  the  letter  is, 
to  desire  and  require  her  to  solicit  your  master^ 
desires  to  mistress  Anne  Page :  I  pray  you,  be 
gone  j  I  will  make  an  end  of  my  dinner ;  there's 
pippins  and  cheese  to  come,  ^Exeunt, 

SCENE  III. 

A  Roo7n  in  the  G.arter  Inn, 

Enter  Falstaff,   Host,  Bardolph^  Nym^ 
Pistol,  and  Robin, 

Fal.  Mine  host  of  the  Garter, — 

Host.  What  says  my  bully-rook  ?  Speak  scho- 
lirly,  and  wisely. 

Fal.  Truly,  mine  host,  I  must  turn  away  some 
of  my  followers. 

Host,  Discard,  bully  Hercules 5  cashier:  let 
them  wag  3  uot,  trot. 

Q  3 
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Fal.  I  sit  at  ten  pounds  a  week. 

Host,  Thou'rt  an  emperor,  Caesar,  Keisar,  and 
Pheezar.  I  will  entertain  Bardolph  5  lie  shall  draw^ 
he  shalj  tap  :  said  I  well,  bully  Hector  ? 

Fal.  Do  so,  good  mine  host. 

Host,  I  have  spoke  j  let  him  follow :  Let  me 
tee  thee  froth,  and  lime  :  I  am  at  a  word  5  follow. 

[^Exit  Host, 

Fal.  Bardolph,  follow  him  5  a  tapster  is  , a  good 
trade  :  An  old  cloak  makes  a  new  jerkin  5  a  wi- 
thered servingman,  a  fresh  tapster  :-  Go  5  adieu. 

Bard,  It  is  a  life  that  I  have  desired  -,  I  will 
thrive.  lExif  Baud* 

Fist,  O  base  Gongarian  ^  wight !  wilt  tliou  the 
spigot  wield  ? 

Ni/m.  He  was  gotten  in  drink  :  Is  not  the  hu- 
mour conceited  ?  His  mind  is  not  heroick,  and 
there's  the  humour  of  it. 

Fal.  I  am  glad,  I  am  so  acquit  of  this  tinderbox  j 
his  thefts  were  too  open  :  his  lilching  was  like  arr 
tmskilful  singer,  he  kept  not  time. 

jS^ym,  The  good  humour  is,  to  steal  at  a  minute*a 
test. 

Fist.  Convey,  tlie  wise  it  call  i  Steal !  foh )  st 
fico  ^  for  tlie  phrase ! 

Fal,  Well,  sirs,  I  amalmost  out  at  heels. 

Fist.  Why  then  let  kibes  ensue. 

Fal.  There  is  no  remedy  5  I  must  coney-catch  y 
I  must  shift. 

Fist.  Young  ravens  must  have  food. 

Fal.  Which  of  you  know  Ford  of  this  town  ? 

Pisf.  I  ken  the  wight  3  he  is  of  substance  good^ 

Fal.  My  honest  lads^  I  will  tell  you  what  I  am 
about. 

Fist.  Two  yards,  and  more. 

FaL  No  quips  now.  Pistol;  indeed  I  am  in  tji« 
5  For  Hungarian.  ^  Fig*- 
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waist  two  yards  about :  but  I  am  now  about  no 
waste  ;  I  am  about  thrift.  Briefly,  I  do  mean  to 
make  love  to  Ford's  wife ;  I  spy  entertainment  in 
her  5  she  discourses,  she  carves,  she  gives  the  leer 
of  invitation  :  I  can  construe  the  action  of  her  fa- 
miliar style  5  and  the  hardest  voice  of  her  behavi- 
our, to  be  English'd  rightly^  is,  I  am  sir  John  Fal- 
stajf*s. 

Pist.  He  hath  studied  her  well,  and  translated 
lier  well  5  out  of  honesty  into  English: 

Njpn,  The  anchor  is  deep :  will  that  humour 
pass  ? 

FaL  Now,  the  report  goes,  she  has  all  the 
rule  of  hQV  husband's  purse  3  she  hath  legions  of 
angels.' 

Pist.  As  many  devils  entertain;  and.  To  her, 
hoy  J  say  I. 

Nym.  The  himiour  rises;  it  is  good:  humour 
me  the  angels. 

Fai.  I  have  writ  me  here  a  letter  to  her :  and 
here  another  to  Page's  wife ;  who  even  now  gave 
tne  good  eyes  too,  examin'd  my  parts  with  most 
judicious  eyliads  r  sometimes  the  beam  of  her 
view  gilded  my  foot,  sometimes  my  portly  belly. 

Fist.  Then  did  the  sun  on  dung-hill  shine. 

Kym,  I  tliank  thee  for  that  humour. 

FaL  O,  she  did  so  course  o'er  my  exteriors  witlii 
such  a  greedy  intention,  that  the  appetite  of  her 
eye  did  seem  to  scorch  me  up  like  a  burning  glass  f 
Here's  another  letter  to  her  ;  she  bears  the  purse 
too ;  she  is  a  region  in  Guiana,  all  gold  and  bounty, 
I  will  be  cheater  ^  to  them  both,  and  they  shall  be 
exchequers  to  me ;  they  shall  be  my  East  and  West 
Indies,  and  I  w^ll  trade  to  them  both.  Go,  bear 
tliou  tliis  letter  to  mistress  Page  5   and  thou  thi* 

7  Gold  coin. 
»  E^sbeatom^  an  oificer  in  the  Excheq^uer. 
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to  mistress  Ford :  we  will  thrive,  lads,  we  will 
thrive. 

Fist,  Shall  I  sir  Pandarus  of  Troy  become. 
And  by  my  side  wear  steel?  then,  Lucifer  take  all ! 
Nym.  I  will  run  no  base  humour  ^  here,  take 
the  humour  letter  5  I  will  keep  the  *haviour  of  re- 
putation. 

FaL  Hold,  sirrah,    \to  Rob,]  bear  you  these 
letters  tightly  5  * 
Sail  like  my  pinnace  to  these  golden  shores. — 
Rogues,  hence  avaunt!    vanish  like  hail-stones, 

go; 
Trudge,  plod,  away,   o'  the  hoof  3  seek  shelter, 

pack ! 
Falstaff  will  learn  the  humour  of  this  age, 
French  thrift,  you  rogues ;  myself,  and   skirted 
page .      [Exeunt  F a  l  s  t  a  f  f  and  Ro  bin. 
Fist.  Let  vultures  gripe  thy  guts !    for  gourd 
and  fullam9  holds. 
And  high  and  low  beguile  the  rich  and  poor  : 
Tester^  I'll  have  in  pouch,  when  thou  shalt  lack. 
Base  Phrygian  Turk ! 

Nyrn,  I  have  operations  in  my  head,  which  be 
humours  of  revenge. 

Fist.  Wilt  thou  revenge  ? 
Nym,  By  welkin,  and  her  star ! 
Fist,  With  wit,  or  steel  ? 
Nym.  With  both  the  humours,  I : 
I  will  discuss  the  humour  of  this  love  to  Page, 
Fist,  And  I  to  Ford  shall  eke  unfold. 
How  FalstafF,  varlet  vile. 
His  dove  will  prove,  his  gold  will  hold. 
And  his  soft  couch  defile, 

Nym,  My  humour  shall  not  cool :  I  will  incense^ 

^  Cleverly.  9  False  dice. 

»  Sixpence  I  '11  have  in  pocket.  *  Instigate. 
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Page  to  deal  with  poison  j  I  will  possess  him  with 
yellowness,*  for  the  revolt  of  mien  is  dangerous  ; 
tiiat  is  my  true  humour. 

Fist.  Thou  art  the  Mars  of  malcontents  :  I  se- 
cond thee  5  troop  on.  [^Exeioit. 

SCENE  IV. 

A  Room  in  Dr.  Caius*s  House. 
Enter  Mrs,  Quickly,  Simple^,  and  Rugby, 

Quick.  What  5  John  Rugby  ! — I  pray  thee;,  go 
to  the  casement,  and  see  if  you  can  see  my  master, 
master  Doctor  Caius,  coming :  if  he  do,  i'faitli,  and 
find  any  body  in  the  house,  here  will  be  an  old 
abusing  of  God's  patience^  and  the  king's  English. 

Rug ,  I'll  go  watch .  [Exit  Rugby. 

Quick.  Go  ',  and  we'll  have  a  posset  for't  soon 
at  night,  in  faith^  at  the  latter  end  of  a  sea-coal 
fire.  An  honest,  willing,  kind  fellow,  as  ever  ser- 
vant shall  come  in  house  withal  5  and,  I  warrant 
you,  no  tell-tale,  nor  no  breed-bate :  ^  his  worst 
fault  is,  that  he  is  given  to  prayer  5  he  is  some- 
thing peevish  ^  that  way  :  but  nobody  but  has  his 
fault  y — ^but  let  that  pass.  Peter  Simple^  you  say 
your  name  is  ? 

Sim.  Ay,  for  fault  of  a  better. 

Quick.  And  master  Slender' s  your  master  ? 

Sifn.  Ay,  forsooth. 

Quick.  Does  he  not  wear  a  great  round  beard^ 
like  a  glover's  paring  knife  ? 

Sim.  No,  forsooth  :  he  hath  but  a  little  wee 
face,  with  a  little  yellow  beard  3  a  Cain-coloured 
beard. 

Quick.  A  softly- sprigh ted  man,  is  he  not  ? 

Si7n.  Ay,  forsooth:    but  he  is  as  tall  ^  a  man  of 

^  Jealoi^sy.       «      3  Strife.  *  Foolish.  5  Brayc. 
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his  hands,  as  any  is  between  this  and  his  head  3 
he  hath  fought  with  a  warrener/^ 

Quick.  How  say  you  ? — O,  I  should  remembea* 
him ;  Does  he  not  hold  up  his  head^  as  it  were  } 
and  strut  in  his  gait  ? 

Sim.  Yes,  indeed,  does  he. 

Quick.  Well,  heaven  send  Anne  Page  no  worse 
fortune  ?  Tell  master  parson  Evans,  I  will  da 
what  I  can  for  your  master :  Anne  is  a  good  girl^ 
tnd  1  wish — 

Jl6-c;7/cr  Rugby. 

Jlug.  Out,  alas  !  here  comes  my  master. 

Quick.  We  shall  all  be  shent : ''  Run  in  here^ 
good  young  man ;  go  into  this  closet.  [Shuts  Sim- 
ple in  the  closet.']  He  will  not  stay  long. — ^W^hat, 
John  Rugby  !  John,  what,  John,  I  say  ! — Go,  John, 
go  enquire  for  my  master  j  I  doubt,  he  be  not 
•^^ell,  that  he  comes  not  home  -.—and  dozen,  doun, 
adown-a,  &c.  ^  \_Sing6'. 

Enter  Doctor  Caius. 

Caius.  Vat  is  you  sing  ?  I  do  not  like  dese  toys^ 
Pray  you,  go  and  vetch  me  in  my  closet  im  boiticr 
t'crd ;  a  box,  a  green-a  box  3  Do  intend  vat  I 
speak  ?  a  green-a  box. 

Quick.  Ay,  forsooth,  I'll  fetch  it  you.  I  am 
glad  he  went  not  in  himself  3  if  he  had  found  the 
young  man,  he  would  have  been  horn-mad.  [.^67V/e. 

Caius,  Fe,  fcfe,  fel  mafo-i,  it  fait  fort  chaud,. 
Je  m'en  vais  a  la  Cour, — la  grand  affaire, 

•Quick.  Is  it  this,  sir  ? 

Caius.  Ouji ;  wette  Ic  au  w.on  pocket 3  Dcpcehcy 
quickly  : — Vere  is  dat  knave  Rugby  ? 

Quick.  What,  John  Rugby  !  John  ! 

Hug,  Here^.  sir. 
6  The  keeper  of  a  warrew.  '^  Scolded,  reprimanded. 
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Cains.  You  are  John  Rugby,  and  you  are  Jack 
Rugby  :  Come,  take-a  your  rapier,  and  come  after 
vny  heel  to  de  court. 

Ri(g*  'Tis  ready,  sir,  here  in  the  porch. 

Cahi.s,  By  my  trot,  I  tarry  too  long  : — ^^Od's  me! 
:^iaij  j'mhlu'i  dere  is  some  simples  in  my  closet, 
dat  i  vill  not  for  the  varld  I  shall  leave  behind. 

Quick,  Ah  me  !  he'll  find  the  young  man  there, 
and  be  mad. 

Caius.  0  (liable^  diahle  !  vat  is  in  my  closet  ? — 
Villainy?  larron !  {^Pulling  Simple  ow^]  Rugby^ 
my  rapier. 

Quick.  Good  master,  be  content. 

Cuius.   Verefore  shall  I  be  content-a  ? 

Quick.  The  young  man  is  an  honest  man. 

C«/w.?.  Vat  shall  de  honest  man  do  in  my  closet? 
dere  is  no  honest  man  dat  shall  come  in  my  closet.- 

Quick.  I  beseech  you,  be  not  so  fiegmatvci;j 
hear  the  truth  of  it :  He  came  of  an  errand  to  iiie 
from  parson  Hugh. 

Caius.  Veil. 

Sim.  Ay,  forsooth,  to  desire  her  to 

Quick,  Peace,  I  pray  you. 

Caius,  Peace-a  your  tongue  :  —  Speak-a  your 
tale. 

Sim,  To  desire  this  honest  gentlewoman,  your 
maid,  to  speak  a  good  word  to  mistress  Anne  Page 
for  my  master,  in  the  way  of  marriage. 

Quick,  This  is  all,  indeed,  la  -,  but  I'll  ne'er  put 
my  finger  in  the  fire,  and  need  not. 

Caius,  Sir  Hugh  send-a  you? — Rugby,  hailkz 
me  some  paper : — Tarry  you  a  little-a  while,  [writes. 

Quick.  I  am  glad  he  is  so  quiet :  if  he  had  been 

-thoroughly  moved,  you  should  have  heard  him  so 

loud,  and  so  melancholy  3 — But  notwithstanding, 

man,  I'll  do  your  master  what  good  I  can  :  and 

-^ae  very  yea  and  the  no  is^  the  French  Doctor^  my 
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master^ — I  may  call  him  my  master^  look  you^  for 
I  keep  his  house  5  and  I  wash,  wring,  brew,  bake, 
scour,  dress  meat  and  drink,  make  the  beds,  and 
do  all  myself  5 — 

aSV//V.  'Tis  a  great  charge,  to  come  under  one 
body's  hand. 

Quk'k.  Are  you  avis'd  o'  that?  you  shall  find 
it  a  great  charge  :  and  to  be  up  early,  and  down 
late  3— but  notwithstanding,  (to  tell  you  in  your 
ear  -,  I  would  have  no  words  of  it  3 )  my  master  him- 
self is  in  love  with  mistress  Anne  Page :  but  not- 
withstanding that, — I  know  Anne's  mind^ — that's 
neither  here  nor  there. 

Caii/s.  You  jack'nape  5  give-a  dis  letter  to  Sir 
Hugh  3  by  gar,  it  is  a  shallenge :  I  vill  cut  his 
treat  in  de  park  3  and  I  vill  teach  a  scurvy  jack- 
a-nape  priest  to  meddle  or  make  : — you  may  bo 
gone  J  it  is  not  good  you  tarry  here  : — by  gar,  I 
V  ill  cut  all  his  two  stones ;  by  gar,  he  shall  not 
have  a  stone  to  trow  at  his  dog.       lExit  Simple. 

Quick.  Alas,  he  speaks  but  for  his  fnend. 

Cains,  If  is  no  matter-a  for  dat : — do  not  you 
tell-a  me  dat  I  shall  have  Anne  Page  for  myself? 
— by  gar,  I  vill  kill  de  Jack  priest  3  and  1  have 
appointed  mine  host  of  de  Jartvrre  to  measure  our 
weapon  : — by  gar,  I  vill  m}^self  have  Anne  Page. 

Quick,  Sir,  the  maid  loves  you,  and  all  shall 
he  well :  we  must  give  folks  leaye  to  prate  :  What, 
the  good-jer  ! "  \ 

Caiua.  Rugby,  come  to  the  court  vit  me  3 — By 
gar,  if  I  have  not  Anne  Page,  I  shall  turn  your 
head  out  of  ray  door : — Follow  my  heels,  Rugby. 
[  Exeunt  C a  i  u  s  and  Rugby. 

Quick.  You  shall  have  An  fools-head  of  your 
own.     No,  I  know^  Anne's  mind  for  that :    never 
a  woman  in  Windsor  knows  more  of  Anne*s  mind 
7  xhc  goujcre,  what  the  pox  ! 
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than  I  do ;  nor  can  do  more  than  I  do  with  lier,  I 
thank  heaven. 

Fent.  IJFit/mi.']  Who's  within  ther-e,  ho  ? 

Quick.  Who's  there,  I  trow?  Come  near  the 
house,  I  pray  you. 

Efifer  Fen  TON. 

Fc?i.  How  now,  good  woman  5    how  dost  thou  ? 

Quick,  The  better,  that  it  pleases  your  good 
worship  to  ask. 

Fcnf.  What  news?  how  does  pretty  mistress 
Anne? 

Quick.  In  truth,  sir,  and  she  is  pretty,  and  ho- 
nest, and  gentle  -,  and  one  that  is  your  friend,  J 
can  tell  you  that  by  the  way ;  I  praise  heaven  for  it, 

Fcfif.  Shall  I  do  any  good,  thinkest  thou  ?  Sh-all 
I  not  lose  my  suit  ? 

Quick.  Troth,  sir,  all  is  in  his  hands  above  :  but 
notwithstanding,  master  Fenton,  I'll  be  sworn  on 
a  book,  she  loves  you  : — Have  not  your  worship  a 
wart  above  your  eye  ? 

Fent,  Yes,  marry,  have  I ;  what  of  that  ? 

Quick.  Well,  thereby  hangs  a  tail  3 — good  faith, 
it  is  such  another  Nan  : — ^but,  I  detest,^  an  honest 
maid  as  ever  broke  bread  : — ^We  had  an  hour's  talk 
of  that  wart  5 — I  shall  never  laugh  but  in  that 
maid's  company  ? — But,  indeed,  she  is  given  too 
much  to  allicholly'^  and  musing :  But  for  you — 
Well,  go  to. 

Fent.  Well,  I  shall  see  her  to-day  :  Flold,  there's 
money  for  thee  ;  let  me  liave  thy  voice  in  my  bc»- 
half :  if  thou  seest  her  before  me,  commend  me — 

Quick.  Will  I  ?  i'faith,  that  we  will :  and  I  will 
tell  your  worship  more  of  the  wart,  the  ntixt'tixne 
we  have  confidence  3  and  of  other  wooers. 

VOL.  I.  R 

s  She  means,  I  protest.  9  MdA^icbgly* 
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lent.  Well,  farewell ;  I  am  in  great  haste  now-.  ] 

Quick.  Farewell  to  your  Avorsliip. — ^l>uly,    an 

honest  gentleman  ;  but  Anne  loves  him  not ;  for  I  ' 

know  Anne's  mind  as  well  as  another  does  : — Out  ' 

upon't !  what  have  I  forgot  ?                          I  Exit.  ? 

ACT  IL  \ 

.  SCENE  /.  Bifore  Page's  lioy^r.              '  ] 

Enter  Mistress'  Page,  uit/i  a  letter.  \ 

Mrs.  Page.  What !    have  I  'scaped  love-letters  ' 

in  the  holy-day  time  of  my  beauty,  and  am  Pnow  i 

a  subject  for  them  ?  Let  me  see  :                   [_re(uLs,  ] 

Ask  we  no  reason  xchij  1  love  you ;  for  though  love  ■] 

■use  reason  for  his  precisian^ '  he  admits  htm  not  for  his  \ 

counsellor:  You  are  not  i/oung,  3'0  more  am  I ;  go  to  j 

theny  there's  sijm pat hij :  you  are  merry,  so  am  1 ;  Ha  !  ; 

hn  f  then  there's  more  sympathy :  you  Idvesachy  and  so  ; 

do  I;  Would  you  desire  better  symyathy'^  Let  it  sujjlce  ' 

thee,  mistress  Page^  (at  the  least,  if  the  love  of  a  wl-^ .  - 

dier  can  suffice,)  that  I  love  thee,     I' will  not  say,  \ 

jniy  me,  'tis  not  a  soldier-like  phrase  ;  hut  I  say,  lave  ' 

7nei     By  me,  ; 

'J lane  own  true  knight,  ' 

By  day  or  night,  ' 

Or  any  kind  of  light,  i 

With  all  his  mght,  \ 

For  thee  tofghti 

John  Falstaff.            •  i 

What  a  Herod  of  Jewry  is  this  ? — O  wicked,  wick-  | 

ed,  world! — one  that  is  well  nigh  worn  to  pieces  J 

with  age,  to  show  himself  a  young  gallant !   What  ; 

an  unweighed  behaviour  hath  this  Flemish  drunk-  \ 

*  Mo.t  probably  Shukspeaie  wrote  physician.  \ 
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ard  picked  (with  the  devil's  name)  ov\  of  my  con- 
versation, tliat  lie  dares  in  this  manner  assay  me  ? 
Why,  he  hath  not  been  thrice  in  my  company  ! — • 
What  should  I  say  to  him  ? — I  was  then  frugal  of 
my  mirth  : — heaven  forgive  me  !— Wh)^  Til  ex- 
hibit a  bill  in  the  parliament  for  the  putting  down 
of  men.  How  shall  I  be  revenged  on  him  ?  for  re- 
venged I  will  be^  as  sure  as  his  guts  are  made  of 
puddings. 

Eiifcr  MJsfrc.s.')  Ford. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Mistress  Page  !  trust  me,  I  was  go- 
ing to  your  house. 

3Ij's,  Fag(\  And,  trust  me,  I  was  coming  to 
you.     You  look  very  ill. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Nay,  I'll  ne'er  believe  that  j  I  have 
to  show  to  the  contrary. 

Mrs,  Page,  ,'P'aith,  but  you  do,  in  my  mind. 

Mrs,  Ford,  Well,  I  do  then  -,  yet,  I  say,  I  could 
show  you  to  the  contrary  :  O,  mistress  Page^  give 
me  some  counsel  ! 

Mrs,  Page.  What's  tlie  matter,  woman  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  O  woman,  if  it  were  not  for  one 
trifling  respect,  I  could  come  to  such  honour  ! 

Mrs.  Page.  Hang  the  trifle,  woman  -,  take  the 

honour  :  What  is  it  ? dispense  with  trifles  3 — 

what  is  it  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  If  I  v/ould  but  go  to  hell  for  ai> 
eternal  moment,  or  so,  I  could  be  knighted. 

Mrs,  Page,    Wliat  ?  —  thou   liest ! — Sir   Alice 

Ford! ^These  knights  will  hack;  and  so  tliou 

shouldst  not  alter  the  article  of  thy  gentiy . 

Mrs.  Ford.  Vid  burn  day-light : — here,  read, 
read ; — perceive  hov/  I  might  be  knighted. — I  shall 
think  the  worse  of  flit  men,  as  long  as  I  have  an 
eye  to  make  dilference  of  men's  liking  :    And  yet 

u  2 
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he  would  not  swear;  praised  women^s  modesty  : 
and  gave  such  orderly  and  well-behaved  reproof  to 
all  uncomeliness,  that  I  would  have  sworn  his  dis- 
position would  have  gone  to  the  truth  of  *his  words  : 
^but  they  do  no  more  adhere  and  keep  place  to- 
gether, than  the  hundredth  psalm  to  the  tune  of 
Green  sleeves.  What  tempest,  I  trow,  threw  this 
whale,  with  so  many  tuns  of  oil  in  liis  belly,  ashore 
at  Windsor  ?  How  shall  I  be  revenged  on  him  ? 
1  think,  tlie  best  way  were  to  entertain  him  with 
hope,  till  the  wicked  lire  of  lust  have  melted  hirn 
in  his  own  grease.-— Did  you  ever  hear  tlie  like  ? 

Mrs.  Pap'c,  Letter  for  letter  :  but  that  the  nan:ie 
of  Page  and  Ford  difiers  ! — ^To  thy  great  comfort 
in  this  mystery  of  ill  opinions,  here's  th«  iwin- 
brofher  of  thy  letter :  but  let  thine  inherit  iirst ; 
for,  I  protest,  mine  never  shall.  I  warrant,  he  hath 
a  thousand  of  these  letters,  writ  with  blank  space 
for  different  names,  (sure  more,)  and  these  are  of 
the  second  edition :  HtJ  will  print  them  out  of 
doubt :  for  he  cares  not  what  he  puts  into  the  press, 
when  he  would  put  us  two.  I  had  rather  be  a 
giantess,  and  lie  under  mount  Fehon.  Well,  I 
v/iJl  find  you  tv/enty  lascivious  turtles^  ere  one 
chaste  man. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Why,  this  is  tlie  veiy  same ;  the 
very  hand,  the  very  words  :  What  dotli  he  tliink 
of  us  ? 

Mrs.  Page,  Nay,  I  know  not :  It  makes  me 
almost  ready  to  wrangle  with  mine  own  honesty. 
Ill  entertain  myself  like  one  that  I  am  not  ac- 
quainted withal ;  for,  sure,  unless  he  know  some 
strain  in  me,  that  I  know  not  myself,  he  would 
never  have  boarded  me  in  tliis  fury. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Boarding,  call  you  it  ?  I'll  be  sure 
to  keep  him  above  deck. 

Mrs.  Page,  So  will  1 5    if  he  corae  under  my 
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hatches,  Til  never  to  sea  again.  Lefs  be  revenged 
on  him:  let's  appoint  him  a  meetings  give  him  a 
show  of  cgnifoit  in  his  suit  j  and  lead  him  on  with 
a  line-baited  delay,  till  he  hath  pawn'd  his  horses 
to  mine  Host  of  the  Garter. 

My.s,  Ford,  Nay,  I  will  consent  to  act  any  vil- 
lainy against  him,  that  may  not  sully  the  chariness* 
of  our  honesty.  O,  that  my  husband  saw  this  let- 
ter !  it  would  give  eternal  food  to  his  jealousy. 

Mrs,  Page.  Why,  look^  where  he  comes ,  and 
my  good  man  too  :  he's  as  far  from  jealousy,  as  I 
am  from  giving  him  cause ;  and  tliat^  I  hope^  is  an 
unmeasurable  distance. 

Mrs,  ForcL  You  are  the  happier  woman. 

Mrs.  Page.  Let's  consult  together  against  this 
greasy  knight :   Come  hither.  I'l  licy  retire. 

Enter  Foiin,  Pistol^,  Page,  and  Nym. 

Ford.  Well,  I  hope,  it  be  not  so. 

Pist,  Hope  is  a  curtail  ^  dog  in  some  affairs  ; 
Sir  John  aftects  thy  wife. 

Ford.  Why,  sir,  my  wife  is  not  young. 

Pist,  He  wooes  both  high  and  low,  both  rich 
and  poor. 
Both  young  and  old,  one  with  another.  Ford ; 
He  loves  thy  gally-mawfryj  ^  Ford,  perpend.^ 

Ford.  Love  my  wife  ? 

Pist.  With  liver  burning  hot :   Prevent,   or  go 
thou. 
Like  Sir  Actaeon  he,  with  Ring- wood  at  thy  heels  : 
O,  odious  is  the  name  ! 

Ford.  What  name,   sir  ? 

Pist.  Ilie  horn,  I  say  :  Farewell. 
II  3 

^  Caution.         3  a  dog  that  misses  his  game, 
4  A  medley.  5  Consider, 
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Take  heed,  ere  summer  comes,  or  cuckoo-birds  do 

_  sing.— 
Away,  sir  corporal  Nym.- 


Believe  it,  Page;  he  speaks  sense.    [Ej/V  Pistol. 

Ford.  I  will  be  patient;   I  will  find  out  this. 

Nj/??f.  x^nd  this  is  true.[/'o  Pagk.]  I  like  not  the 
humour  of  lying.  He  hath  wronged  me  in  some 
humours ;  I  should  have  borne  the  humoured  letter 
to  her  :  but  I  have  a  sword,  and  it  shall  bite  upon 
my  necessity.  Pie  love's  your  wife;  there's  the 
short  and  the  long.  My  name  h  corporal  Nym  ; 
I  speak,  and  I  avouch.  'Tis  true  : — my  name  i(S 
Nym,  and  Falstaff  loves  your  wife. — Adieu  !  I 
love  not  the  humour  of  bread  and  cheese ;  and 
tliere's  the  humour  of  it.     Adieu.         [Exit  Nvm. 

l^a^c.  Tiic  huinour  of  it,  quotli  'a !  here's  a  fel- 
low frights  humour  out  of  his  wits. 

Fijrd.  I  will  seek  out  Falstaff. 

V(r^c.  I  never  heard  such  a  drawling,  affecting 
rogue. 

■fonl.  If  I  do  find  it,  well. 

Voij:c.  I  will  not  believe  such  a  Cataian,^  tho' 
the  priest  o'  the  town  commended  him  for  a  true 
man. 

Ford.  'Twas  a  good  sensible  fellow  :  Well. 

Faa-c.  How  now,  Me^;  ? 

JMrs.Fogc.  Whither  go  you,  George? — Hark 
you, 

Mrs.  Ford.  How  now,  sweet  Frank  ?  why  art 
thou  melancholy  ? 

Ford.  I  melancholy  !  I  am  not  melancholy.-— 
Get  you  home,  go. 

Mrs.  Ford.  'Faith,  thou  hast  some  crotchets  in 
thy  head  now. — Will  you  go,  mistress  Page  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Have  with  you. ---You.' 11  come  to 

6  A  lying  sharper^ 
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dinner,  George  ? — Look,  who  comes  yonder  :  d\% 
shall  be  our  messenger  to  this  paltry  knight. 

[^Asidt'  to  Mr^.  Ford. 

E/ifcr  Mistress  Q  u  i  c  k  i.  y  . 

Mrs,  Ford.  Trust  me,  I  thought  on  her :  she'll 
fit  it. 

Mrs.  Page.  You  are  come  to  see  my  daughter 
Anne  ? 

Qukk.  Ay^  forsootli ;  And,  I  pray,  how  doe^ 
good  mistress  Anne? 

Mrs.  Pa  or.  Go  in  with  us,  and  see  j  w^e  have  an 
hoVu*'s  talk  with  you. 

[hhcimt  Mrs.  Pace,  Mrs.  Ford,  and  Mrs, 
Qlmckly. 

Pa'^f.  How  now,  master  Ford  ? 
-  Fitrd.  You  heard  wdiat  this  knave  told  me )   did 
you  not  ? 

PujXe.  ^  t^s  j  and  yoii  heard  what  the  other  told  me  ? 

Pord.  Do  you  think  there  is  truth  in  them  ? 

Page.  Hang  'em,  slaves  !  I  do  not  think  the 
knight  w^ould  offer  it:  but  these  that  accuse  him 
in  his  intent  towards  our  wiyes,  are  a  yoke  of  his 
discarded  men ;  very  rogues,  now  they  be  out  of 

Pord'  Were  they  his  men  ? 

Page.  Marry,  were  they. 

Ford.  I  like  it  never  the  better  for  that. — Does 
he  lie  at  the  Garter  ? 

Page.  Ay,  marr)^,  ctoes  he.  If  he  shoifkl  In- 
tend this  voyage  towards  my  wife,  I  would  turn 
her  loose  to  him ;  and  what  he  gets  n).ore  of  her 
than  sharp  words,  let  it  lie  on  my  head. 

Pord.  I  do  not  misdoubt  my  wife  5  but  I  would 
be  loth  to  turn  them  together  :  A  man  may  be  too 
confident :  I  w^ould  have  nothing  lie  on  any  head  : 
I  cannot  be  tims  satiineU, 
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Page,  Look,  where  my  ranting  host  of  the  Gar- 
ter comes  :  there  is  either  liquor  in  his  pate,  or 
money  in  his  purse,  when  he  looks  so  merrily. — 
How  now,  mine  host  ? 

Enter  Host  and  Shallow. 

Host,  How  now,  bully- rook  ?  thou'rt  ;i  gentle^ 
man  :   cavalero-justice,  1  say. 

Sha.L  I  follow,  mine  host,  I  follow. — Good 
even,  .  and  twenty,  good  master  Page !  Master 
Fag;e,  will  you  go  with  us  ?  we  have  sport  in 
hand. 

Host.  Tell  him,  cavalero-justice  j  tell  him  bully - 
rook. 

ShaL  Sir,  there  is  a  fray  to  be  fought,  between 
sir  Hugh  the  Yv'eisli  prie:?!,  and  Caius  the  French 
doctor. 

Ford.  Good  mine  host  o'  the  Garter^  a  word 
with  you. 

HoaL  What  say'st  thou,  bully-rook  ? 

[77?cv/  go  aside. 

Shal.  Will  you  [to  Page]  go  with  us  to  behold 
it.?  my  meny  host  hatli  had  the  measuring  of  their 
weapons}  and,  I  think,  he  hath  appointed  them 
contrary  places  :  for,  believe  me,  I  hear,  the  par- 
son is  no  jester.  Hark,  I  will  tell  you  wdiat  our 
tsport  shall  be. 

Hoist,  Hast  thou  no  suit  against  my  knight,  my 
guest- cavalier  ? 

Ford.  None,  I  protest :  but  I'll  give  you  a  pot- 
tle of  burnt  sack  to  give  me  recourse  to  him,  and 
tell  him,  my  name  is  Brook :  only  for  a  jest. 

Host.  My  hand,   bully  :  thou  shalt  have  egress 
nnd  regress ;  said  I  well  ?    and  thy  name  shall  be 
Brook;    It  is  a  merry  knight. — ^AVill  you  go  on^- 
hearts  ? 
^irML  Have  witl]  you^  mine  host. 
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Paiyc.  I  have  heard^  the  Frenchman  hath  good 
skill  in  his  rapier. 

S/niL  Tut,  sir,  I  could  have  told  you  more  :  In 
these  times  you  stand  on  distance,  your  passes,  stoc- 
cadoes,  and  I  know  not  what :  'tis  the  heart,  mas- 
ter Page;  'tis  here,  'tis  here.  I  have  seen  the 
time,  with  my  long  sword,  I  would  have  made  you 
four  tall'  fellows  skip  like  rats. 

Host.  Here,  boys,  here,  here  !  shall  we  wag  ? 

Page,  Have  with  you  : — I  had  rather  hear  them 
scold  tliaji  tight. 

\_Exeunt  Host,  Shallow,  and  Page. 

Fgrd,  Though  Page  be  a  secure  fool,  and  stands 
so  firmly  on  his  wife's  frailty,  yet  I  cannot  put  off 
my  opinion  so  easily  :  She  was  in  his  company  at 
Page's  house  ;  and,  v/hat  they  made^  there,  I  know 
not.  Well,  1  will  look  further  into't :  and  I  have 
a  disguise  to  sound  Falstaff :  If  I  iind  her  honest, 
I  lose  not  my  labour  3  if  she  be  otherwise,  'tis  la- 
bour well  bes towed  r  \JLxit. 

SCENE  II, 
A  Roc'^i  in  the  Garter  Inn, 

Enter  Falstatf  and  Pistol, 

Fal.  I  will  not  lend  thee  a  penny. 

Put,  Why,  then  ihe  world's  mine  oyster. 
Which  Iwith  sword  will  open. — 
I  will  retort  the  sum  in  equipage.'^ 

lal.  Not  a  penny.  I  have  been  content,  sir, 
you  should  lay  my  countenance  to  pawn :  I  have 
grated  upon  my  good  friends  for  three  reprieves  for 
you  andyour  coach-fellow'  Nym  5  or  else  you  had 
looked  through  the  grate  like  a  gerniny  of  ba-^ 

7  Stout,  bold.      s  Dj(j,      9  Pay  yQ^  again  in  stolen  goods. 
^  Draws  along  with  you. 
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boons,  I  am  damned  in  hell^  for  swearing  to 
gentlemen  my  friends,  you  were  good  soldiers, 
and  tall  fellows  :  and  when  mistress  Bridget  lost  the 
handle  of  her  fan,  I  took't  upon  mine  horiour,  thou 
hadst  it  not. 

rist.  Didst  thou  not  share  ?  hadst  tliou  not  fif- 
teen pence  ? 

Fal.  Reason,  you  rogue,  reason  :  Think'st  thou, 
rU  endanger  my  soul  gratis  i  At  a  word,  hang  no 
more  about  me,  I  am  no  gibbet  for  you  : — go. — A 
short  knife  and  a  throng;^ — to  your  manor   of   j 
Pickt-hatch,  ^  go. — ^You'll  not  bear  a  letter  for  me, 
you  rogue  ! — ^you  stand  upon  your  honour  !  — Why,  'I 
thou  unconfinable  baseness,  it  is  as  much  as  I  can   j 
do,  to  keep  the  terms  of  my  honour  precise.     I,  I,   ] 
I  myself  sometimes,  leaving  the  fear  of  heaven  on  ^ 
the  left  hand,  and  hiding  mine  honour  in  my  ne-    i 
cessity,  am  fain  to  shuffle,  to  hedge,  and  to  lurch  ;    \ 
and  yet  you,  rogue,  will  ensconce**  your  rags,  your   ; 
cat-a-mountain  looks,  your  red-lattice  ^   phrases,   j 
and  your  bold-beating  oaths,  under  the  shelter  of  | 
your  honour  !  You  will  not  do  it,  you  ?  ' 

PiU.  I  do  relent  5  What  would'st  thou  more  of  ; 
man  ?  i 

i 

Enter  Romi^,  ] 

Roh.  Sir,  here's  a  woman  would  speak  with  you.   ! 
Fal,  Let  her  approach. 

E?itcr  Mistress  €Iuickly.  \ 

Qakh\  Give  your  worship  good-morrow^ 

Fal,  Good-morrow,  good  wife.  : 

Quick.  Not  so,  an't  please  your  worship.  ' 

Fal.  Good  maid,  then.  ] 

j 

2-  To  cat  purses  in  a  croud.  3  Pickt-hatch  was  in  I 

Clerkenwell.        ^  Protect.        5  Alc-houic,  ! 
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Quick.  I'll  be  s^vorn  5  as  my  mother  waS;,  the 
first  hour  I  was  born. 

I'aL  I  do  believe  the  swearer  :  What  with  me  ? 

Quick.  Shall  I  vouchsafe  your  worship  a  word 
or  two  ? 

lal.  Two  thousand,  fair  woman  ;  and  I'll  vouch* 
safe  thee  the  hearing. 

Quick.  There  is  one  mistress  Ford,-  sir 5 — I 
pray,  come  a  little  nearer  this  ways  : — -I  myself 
dwell  with  master  doctor  Caius. 

Fal.  Well,  on  :  Mistress  Ford,  you  say, 

Quick .  Your  worship  says  very  true  :  I  pray 
your  worship,  come  a  little  nearer  tliis  ways. 

Fal.  I  warrant  thee,  nobody  hears  3 — mine  own 
people,  mine  own  people. 

Quick.  Are  they  so  ?  Heaven  bless  them,  and 
make  them  his  servants  ! 

Fal.  Well :  mistress  Ford  : — ^what  of  her  ? 

Quick.  Why,  sir,  she's  a  good  creature.  Lord, 
lord  !  your  worship's  a  wanton  :  Well,  heaven  for- 
give you,  and  all  of  us,  I  pray  ! 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford ;— come,  mistress  Ford, 

Quick.  Marry,  this  is  the  short  and  tlie  long  of 
it ;'  you  have  brought  her  into  such  a  canaries,^' as 
'tis  wonderful.  The  best  courtier  of  them  all,  when 
the  court  lay  at  Windsor,  could  never  have  bnnight 
her  to  such  a  canary.  Yet  there  has  been  knights, 
and  lords,  and  gentlemen*  with  their  coaches  3  I 
warrant  you,  coach  after  coach,  letter  after  letter, 
gift  after  gift  5  smelling  so  sweetly,  (all  musk,)  and 
so  rushling,  I  warrant  you,  in  silk  and  gold  j  and 
in  such  alligant  terms  3  and  in  such  wine  and  sugar 
f){  tlie  best,  and  the  fairest,  .  that  would  have  won 
any  woman's. heart  5  and,  I  warrant  yau,  they  could 
never  get  an  eye-wink  of  her. — I  had  myself  twen- 
ty angels  given  me  tliis  morning  :  but  I  d<^fy  all 
^A  mistake  of  Mrs.  (^>uickly's  'io^  ^uarduries. 
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angels,  (in  any  such  sort,  as  they  say,)  but  in  the 
\vay  of  honesty  : — and,  I  warrant  you,  they  could 
never  get  her  so  much  as  sip  on  a  cup  with  the 
proudest  of  them  all :  and  yet  there  has  been  earls, 
nay,  which  is  more,  pensioners  3  but,  I  warrant 
you,  all  is  one  v/ith  her. 

laL  But  what  says  she  to  me  ?  be  brief,  my  good 
she  Mercury, 

Quick,  Marry,  she  hath  received  your  letter  -,  for 
the  which  she  thanks  you  a  thousand  times :  and 
she  gives  you  to  notify,  that  her  husband  will  be 
absence  from  his  house  between  ten  and  eleven. 

Fal.  Ten  and  eleven  ? 

Quick.  Ay,  forsooth  -,  and  then  you  may  come 
and  see  tlie  picture,  she  says,  that  you  wot"^  of  3 — 
master  Ford,  her  husband,  will  be  from  home. 
Alas  !  the  sweet  woman  leads  an  ill  life  with  him  5 
he's  a  very  jealousy  man  5  she  leads  a  very  fram- 
pold^  life  with  him,  good  heart. 

Fal,  Ten  and  eleven  :  Woman,  commend  me 
to  her  ',  I  will  not  fail  her. 

Quick,  Why,  you  say  well :  But  1  have  anotlier 
messenger  to  your  worship :  Mistress  Page  hatli 
her  hearty  commendations  to  you  too  3 — and  let 
nie  tell  you  in  your  ear,  she's  as  fartuous  a  civil 
modest  wife,  and  one  (I  tell  you)  that  will  not 
miss  your  morning  nor  evening  prayer,  as  any  is 
in  Windsor,  whoe'er  be  the  other  :  and  she  bade 
me  tell  your  worship,  that  her  husband  is  seldom 
from  home  5  but,  she  hopes,  there  will  come  a 
time.  I  never  knew  a  woman  so  dote  upon  a 
man  ;  surely,  I  think  you  have  charms,  la  3  yes, 
in  truth. 

Fal  Not  I,  I  assure  thee ;  setting  the  attrac- 
tion of  my  good  parts  aside,  I  have  no  other 
charms, 

7  Know,  *  Fretful,  peevish. 
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Quick.  BleSvSing  on  your  heart  for't ! 
Fal.  But,  I  pray  thce^  tell  me  this  :  has  Ford*s 
wife,  and  Page's  wife^  acquainted  each  other  how 
they  love  me  r 

Quick.  That  were  a  jest,  indeed  ? — they  have 
not  so  little  grace,  I  hope : — that  were  a  trick, 
indeed !  But  mistress  Page  would  desire  you  to 
send  her  your  little  page  of  all  loves  -,  9  her  husband 
has  a  marvellous  infection  to  the  little  page :  and, 
truly,  master  Page  is  an  honest  man.  Never  a  wife 
in  Windsor  leads  a  better  life  than  she  does ;  do  what 
she  will,  say  what  she  will,  take  all,  pay  all,  go  to 
bed  when  she  list,  rise  when  she  list,  all  is  as  she 
will  5  and,  truly,  she  deserves  it :  for  if  there  be  a 
kind  woman  in  Windsor,  she  is  one.  You  must 
send  her  your  page  j  no  remedy. 
Fal.  Why,  I  will. 

Quick.  Nay,  but  do  so  then  :  and,  look  you,  he 
may  come  and  go  between  yovi  both  5  and,  in  any 
case,  have  a  nay-word,  *  that  you  may  know  one 
anotlier's  mind,  and  the  boy  never  need  to  under- 
stand any  thing  5  for  'tis  not  good  that  children 
should  know  any  wickedness :  old  folks,  you 
know,  have  discretion,  as  they  say,  and  know  the 
world. 

Fal.  Fare  thee  well :  commend  me  to  them 
both  :  there's  my  purse  -,  I  am  yet  thy  debtor. — 
Boy,  go  along  with  this  woman. — ^This  news  dis- 
tracts me!  lExemit  Quickly  and  Robin. 

P?sf.  This  punk  is  one  of  cupid's  carriers  : — 

Clap  on  more  sails  5  pursue,  up  with  your  fights  ; 

Give  fire  3   she  is  my  prize,  or  ocean  whelm  them 

all !  [Exit  Pistol. 

Fal.  Say'st  thou  so,  old  Jack  ?  go  thy  ways ;  I'll 

make  more  of  thy  old  body  than  I  have  done, 

TOL.    I.  s 

*  By  all  means.  ^  A  watch- ^yord. 
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AVill  they  yet  look  after  thee  ?  Wilt  thou,  after 
the  expence  of  so  much  money,  be  now  a  gahier  ? 
Good  body,  I  thank  thee  :  Let  tliem  say,  *tis 
grossly  done  ;  so  it  he  farrly  done,  no  matter. 

Enter  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Sir  John,  there's  one  master  Brook  below 
would  fain  speak  with  yoii^  and  be  acquainted 
with  you  ;  and  hath  sent  your  worship  a  morning's 
draught  of  sack. 

Fai,  Brook,  is  his  name? 

Bard.  Ay,  sir. 

Jal,  Call  him  in;  [fTr/V  Bart^olpii.]  Such 
Brooks  are  welcome  to  me,  that  o'ertlow  such  li- 
quor. Ah  !  ha  !  mistress  Ford  and  mistress  Page, 
hare  I  encompassed  you  ?  go  to  3  ria!  ^ 

Bc'cntcr  Bardolpii,  -with  Ford  disguised. 

.  Ford.  Bh<^^  you,  sir. 

Fa/.  And  you,  sir  :  Would  you  speak  with  me  ? 

Ford.  I  make  bold,  to  press  with  so  little  pre- 
paration upon  you, 

f-'af.  You  re  welcome  3  What's  your  will  ?  Give 
us  leave,  drawer.  [Eiit  Bardolph. 

ford.  Sir,  I  am  a  gentleman  tliat  have  spent 
much  ;   n}y  name  is  Brook. 

I(/I.  Good  master  Brook,  I  desire  more  acquaint- 
ance of  you. 

/•'ord.  Good  sir  Joint,  I  sue  for  yofirs:  not  to 
charge  you  :  for  I  must  let  you  understand,  I  think 
myself  in  better  plight  for  a  lender  than  you  are  : 
tJie  Vv'hich  hath  something  embolden'd  me  to  this 
unseasoned  intrusion  3  for  they  say,  if  money  go 
before,  all  ways  do  lie  opeii. 

la/.  Money  is  a  good  soldier,  sir,  and  will  on. 

Ford,  Troth,  and  1  have  a  bag  of  money  here 
^  A  caift  phiiusc  of  exultation. 
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troubles  me  :  if  you  will  help  me  to  bear  it,  sir 
John,  take  ali^  or  half,  for  easing  me  of  the  car- 


nage. 


Fa  I.  Sir,  I  know  not  how  I  may  deserve  to  be 
your  porter. 

Ford,  I  will  tell  you,  sir,  if  you  will  give  me 
the  hearing. 

Fal.  Speak,  good  master  Brook  -,  I  shall  be  glad 
to  be  your  servant. 

Ford.  Sir,  I  hear  you  are  a  scholar, — I  will  be 

brief  witli  you ; and  you  have  been  a  man  long 

known  to  me,  though  I  had  never  so  good  means, 
as  desire,  to  make  myself  acquainted  with  you.  1 
shall  discover  a  thing  to  you,  wherein  I  must  very 
much  lay  open  mine  own  imperfection  :  but,  good 
sir  John,  as  you  have  one  eye  upon  my  follies,  as 
you  iiear  them  unfolded,  turn  another  into  tlie  re- 
gister of  your  own }  tliat  I  may  pass  with  a  reproof 
the  easier,  sith  ^  you  yourself  know,  how  easy  it  is 
to  be  such  an  offender. 

Fed.  Very  well,  sir  5  proceed. 

Ford.  There  is  a  gentlewoman  in  this  town,  her 
husband's  name  is  Ford. 

Fal.  Well,  sir. 

Ford.  I  have  long  loved  her,  and,  I  protest  to 
you,  bestowed  much  on  lier  5  followed  her  w^ith  a 
<loting  observance 5  engrossed  opportunities  to  meet 
her  ;  fee'd  every  slight  occasion,  that  could  but  nig- 
gardly give  me  sight  of  her  3  not  only  bought  many- 
presents  to  give  her,  but  have  given  largely  to 
many,  to  know  what  she  would  ha\e  given  :  brief- 
ly, I  have  pursued  her,  as  love  hath  pursued  me ; 
which  hath  been,  on  the  wing  of  all  occasions. 
But  whatsoever  I  have  merited,  either  in  my  mind, 
or  in  my  means^  meed,  ^  I  am  sure,  I  iiave  re- 

s  2 
3  Since.  4  Reward, 
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celved  none  ;  unless  experience  be  a  jewel :  that  I 
have  purchased  at  an  infinite  rate  5  and  that  hath 
taught  me  to  say  this  : 

Im'c  like  a  shadow  fics,  w/ic?i  substance  love  pursues ; 
Fursuing  that  that  flies,  and  flying  what  pursues. 

Fal.  Have  you  received  no  promise  of  satisfac- 
tion at  her  hands  ? 

Ford.  Never. 

Fal.  Have  you  importuned  her  to  such  a  pur- 
pose ? 

Ford.  Never. 

Fal.  Of  what  quality  was  your  love    then  ? 

Ford.  Like  a  fair  house^  built  upon  another  man's 
ground  -,  so  that  I  have  lost  my  edifice^  by  mis- 
taking the  place  where  I  erected  it. 

Fal.  To  what  purpose  have  you  unfolded  this  to 
me? 

Ford.  When  I  have  told  you  that,  I  have  told 
you  all.  Some  say,  that,  tliough  she  appear  honest 
to  me,  yet,  in  other  places,  she  enlargeth  her  mirth 
so  far,  that  there  is  shrewd  construction  made  of 
her.  Now,  sir  John,  her^  is  the  heart  of  my  pur- 
pose :  You  are  a  gentleman  of  excellent  breeding, 
admirable  discourse,  of  great  admittance,  ^  authen- 
tick  in  your  place  and  person,  generally  allowed* 
for  your  many  warlike,  court-like,  and  learned 
preparations. 

Fal.  O,  sir! 

Ford,  Believe  it,  for  yoy  know  it : — ^There  is 
money  -,  spend  it,  spend  it  -,  spend  more ;  spend  all 
I  have  3  only  give  me  so  much  of  your  time  in  ex- 
change of  it,  as  to.  lay  an  amiable  siege  to  thelio- 
nesty  of  this  Ford's  wife  :  use  your  art  of  wooing, 
win  Iier  to  consent  to  you ;  if  any  man  may,  you 
may  as  soon  as  any. 

5  In  the  greatest  companies.        •Approved* 
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Fal.  Would  it  apply  well  to  tlie  vehemency  of 
your  affection,  that  I  should  win  what  you  would 
enjoy  ?  Methinks^  you  prescribe  to  yourself  very 
preposterously. 

Ford.  O,  understand  my  drift !  she  dwells  so  se- 
curely on  the  excellency  of  her  honour,  that  the 
folly  of  my  soul  dares  not  present  itself  3  she  is  too 
bright  to  be  looked  against.  Now^,  could  I  come 
to  her  with  any  detection  in  my  hand,  my  desires 
had  instance  and  argument  to  commend  them- 
selves 3  I  could  drive  her  then  from  the  ward^  of 
her  purity,  her  reputation,  her  marriage-vow>  and 
a  thousand  other  her  defences^  which  now  are  too 
strongly  embattled  against  me  :  What  say  you  to't, 
sir  John  ? 

laL  Master  Brook,  I  will  first  make  bold  with 
your  money  5  next,  give  me  your  hand  3  and  last, 
as  I  am  a  gentleman,  you  shall^  if  you  v/ill^  enjoy 
Ford's  wife. 

Ford,  O  good  sir  ! 

FaL  Master  Brook,  I  say  you  shall. 

Ford,  Want  no  money^  sir  John,  you  shall  want 
Kone. 

FaL  Want  no  mist^'ess  Ford,  master  Brook^  you 
shall  want  none.  I  shall  be  with  her  (I  may  tell 
you,)  by  her  own  appointment  3  even  as  you  came 
in  to  me,  her  assistant,  or  go-between,  parted  from 
me :  I  say,  I  shall  be  with  her  between  ten  and 
eleven  3  for  at  that  time  the  jealous  rascally  knave, 
her  husband,  will  be  forth.  Come  you  to  me  at 
night  3  you  shall  know  how  I  speed. 

Ford,  I  am  blest  in  your  acquaintance.  Do  you 
know  Ford,  sir  ? 

Fa/.  Hang  him,  poor  cuckoldly  knave  !  I  know 
him  not.: — yet  I  wrong  him,  to  call  him  poor  3  tfcic^y 

S3  '        ^ 

7  Guard, 


198  MERRY    WIVES  ActJI, 

say,  the  jealous  wittolly  knave  hath  masses  of  mo- 
ney 5  for  the  which  his  wife  seems  to  me  well - 
favoured.  I  will  use  her  as  the  key  of  the  cuckoldly 
rogue's  coffer  5  and  there's  my  harvest-home. 

lord,  I  would  you  kne\\^  Ford,  sir  -,  that  you 
might  avoid  him,  if  you  saw  him. 

J'al.  Flang  him>  mechanical  salt-butter  rogue  ! 
I  will  stare  him  out  of  his  wits  5  I  will  awe  him 
with  my  cudgel :  it  shall  hang  like  a  meteor  o'er  the 
cuckold's  horns  :  master  Brook,  thou  shalt  know, 
I  will  predominate  o'er  the  peasant,  and  thou  shalt 
lie  w'iih  his  wife. — Come  to  me  soon  at  night: — 
Ford's  a  knave,  and  I  will  aggravate  his  stile  5* 
tliou,  master  Brook,  shalt  know  him  for  a  knave  and 
cuckold :— come  to  me  soon  at  hight.  [/uvV. 

lor  '■'.  What  a  damned  Epicurean  rascal  is  this ! 
— My  heart  is  ready  to  crack  with  impatience. — 
Wlio  says,  this  is  improvident  jealousy  ?  My  wife 
hath  sent  to  hini;  the  hour  is  fixed,  the  match  is 
made.  Would  any  man  have  thought  this  ? — See 
the  hell  of  having  a  false  woman  !  m}^  bed  shall 
be  abused,*  my  coffers  ransacked,  my  reputation 
gnawn  at  -,  and  I  shall  not  only  receive  this  vil- 
JaiiKjUs  wrong,  but  stand  under  the  adoption  of 
abon  inable  terms,  and  by  him  that  does  me  this 

wrong.      Terms !    names  ! Amaimon    sounds 

v  ell  ;  Lucifer,  well ;  j^arbason,  well ;  yet  they 
aie  devils'  additions,  the  names  of  fiends:  but 
cuckold!  v/ittol'->- cuckold!  the  devil  himself  hath 
not  such  a  name.  Page  is  an  ass,  a  secure  ass  ; 
he  w  ill  trust  his  wife,  he  will  not  be  jealous :  I 
vill  rather  trust  a  Fleming  with  my  butter,  parson 
Hugh  the  V/elshman  w^ith  my  cheese,  an  Irish- 
n  a;i  with  my  aqua-vitae.^  bottle,  or  a  thief  to  walk 
my  ambling  gelding,  tiian  my  wife  with  herself  : 

^  Add  10  h  b  titles.        9  Contented  cuckold. 
»  Ufqucbaugh. 
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then  she  plots,  then  she  ruminates,  tlien  she  de- 
vises :  and  what  they  think  in  their  hearts  they 
may  effect,  they  will  break  their  hearts  but  they 
will  effect.  Heaven  be  praised  for  my  jealousy  !— 
Eleven  o'clock  the  hour;-^I  will  prevent  this,  de- 
tect my  wife^  be  revenged  on  Fal staff,  and  laugh 
at  Page.  I  will  about  it ;  better  three  hours  too 
8oon,  than  a  minute  too  late.  Fie,  lie,  fie! 
cuckold!  cuckold!  cuckold!  {^EA'it, 

SCENE    III. 

Windsor  Farlc. 
Enter  Caius  and  Ri:gp.y. 

CniNS.  Jack  Rugby ! 

Iiif<r.  Sir. 

Cuius.  Vat  is  de  clock,  Jack  ? 

Rtfg.  'Tis  past  the  hour,  sir,  that  sir  Hugh  pro- 
mised to  meet. 

Cmm.  By  gar,  he  has  save  his  soul,  dat  he  is  no 
come;  he  has  pray  his  Pibie  veil,  dat  he  is  no 
come  :  by  gar.  Jack  Kngby,  he  is  dead  already,  if 
he  be  come, 

i^/Yii'.  He  is  wise,  sir  3  he  knew,  your  worship 
would  kill  him,  if  he  came. 

Cmus.  By  gar,  de  herring  is  no  dead,  so  as  I  vill 
kill  him.  Take  your  rapier.  Jack  3  I  vill  tell  you 
how  I  vill  kill  him. 

Rug.  Alas,  sir,  I  cannot  fence. 

Caius.  Villainy,  take  your  rapier. 

Rug.  Forbear  3  here's  company. 

Enter  Host,  Su allow.  Slender,  ««(/ Pag;:. 

Host.  'Bless  thee,  bul^y  doctor. 
S/ial.  'Save  you,  master  doctor  Caius^ 
Pa^c.  Npw,  good  master  doctoi:  I 
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Shi.  Give  you  good-morrow,  sir. 

Cams.  Vat  be  all  you,  one,  two,  tree,  four,  com» 
for? 

Host,  To  see  tliee  fight,  to  see  thee  foin,*  to  see 
thee  traverse,  to  see  thee  here,  to  see  thee  there  5 
to  see  thee  pass  thy  punto,  thy  stock,  thy  reverse, 
thy  distance,  thy  raontant.  ^  Is  he  dead,  my 
Ethiopian?  is  he  dead,  my  Francisco?  ha,  bully! 
What  says  my  iEsculapius  ?  my  Galen  ?  my  heart 
of  elder  ?  ha !  is  he  dead,  bully  Stale  ?  is  h^ 
dead  r 

(Alius,  By  gar,  he  is  de  coward  Jack  priest  of  the 
vorld  5  he  is  not  show  his  face. 

Host.  Thou  art  a  Castilian  '*  king,  Urinal !  Hector 
of  Greece,  my  boy  ! 

Cairn.  1  pray  you,  bear  vitness  that  me  have  stay 
six  or  seven,  two,  tree  hours  for  him,  and  he  is  na 
come. 

Shal.  He  is  the  wiser  man,  master  doctor :  he 
is  a  curer  of  souls,  and  you  a  curer  of  bodies  ;  if 
you  should  fight,  you  go  against  the  hair  of  your 
professions  :  is  it  not  true,  master  Page  ? 

Page.  Master  Shallow,  you  have  yourself  been 
a  great  fighter,  tliough  now  a  man  of  peace. 

Hhal.  Bodykins,  master  Page,  though  I  now  be 
old,  and  of  the  peace,  if  I  see  a  sword  out,  my 
finger  itches  to  make  one  :  though  we  are  justices, 
and  doctors,  and  churchmen,  master  Page,  we 
have  some  salt  of  our  youth  in  us  5  we  are  the 
sons  of  women,  master  Page. 

Page.  'Tis  true,  master  Shallow. 

Shal.  It  will  be  found  so,  master  Page.  Master 
doctor  Caius,  I  am  come  to  fetch  you  home.  I  am 
Fworn  of  the  peace  5  you  have  showed  yourself  a 
wise  physician,  and  sir  Hugh  hath  shown  himself 

^  Fence.  3  Terms  in  fencing. 

"^  Cant  term  for  Spaniard. 
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a  wise  and  patient  churchman  :  you  must  go  with 
me^  master  doctor. 

Ho.st,  Pardon,  guest  justice  : — A  word^  mon- 
sieur Muck- water.  ^ 

Cairn,  Muck-vater  !  vat  is  dat  ? 

Host,  Muck-water^  in  our  English  tongue^  is 
valour,  bully. 

Cains,  By  gar,  then  I  have  as  much  muck- 
rater  as  de  Englishman  : — Scurvy  jack-dog-priest! 
by  gar,  me  vii  cut  his  ears. 

ilosf.  He  will  clapper-claw  thee  tightly^  bully, 

Cains,  Clapper-de-claw  !  vat  is  dat  ? 

Host,  That  is,  he  will  make  thee  amends. 

Caiiis,  By  gar,  me  do  look,  he  shall  clapper-de* 
claw  me;  for,  by  gar,  me  vill  have  it. 

Host.  And  I  will  provoke  him  to' t^  or  let  him  wag. 

Cuius,  Me  tank  you  for  dat. 

Host,  And  moreover^  bully, — But  first,  master 
guest,  and  master  Page,  and  eke  cavalero  Slender^ 
go  you  tlirough  the  town  to  Frogmore. 

lAside  to  them. 

Page,  Sir  Hugh  is  there,  is  he? 

Host:  He  is  there  :  see  what  humour  he  is  in  5 
and  I  will  bring  the  doctor  about  by  tlie  fields : 
will  it  do  well? 

S/iaL  We  will  do'it. 
Page,  SkaL  and  Slen,    Adieu^  good  master  doctor. 
lErcunt  Page,  Shallow^  and  Slendek. 

Cairn,  By  gar,  me  vill  kill  de  priest;  for  he 
speak  for  a  jack-an-ape  to  Anne  Page. 

Host.  Let  him  die  :  but,  first,  sheath  thy  impa- 
tience ;  throw  cold  water  on  thy  choler  :  go  about 
the  fields  with  me  through  Frogmoi'e ;  I  will  bring 
rhee  where  Mrs.  Anne  Page  is,  at  a  farm-house  a 
feasting ;  and  thou  shall  woo  her :  Cry'd  game^ 
fiaid  I  well  ? 

5  Drain  of  a  dunghill; 
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Caiifs.  By  gar,  me  tank  you  for  dat :  by  gar,  I 
lo\'e  you ;  and  I  shall  procure-a  you  degood  guest^ 
de  earl,  de  knight,  de  lords,  de  gendemen,  my 
patients. 

Host.  For  the  which,  I  will  be  tliy  adversary 
towards  Anne  Page ;  said  1  well  ? 

Caii/.s.  By  gar,  'tis  good ;  veil  said. 

Host,  Let  u^  wag  tlien. 

CaiU'i.  Come  at  my  heels.  Jack  Rugby.  [Exeunt, 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  I.    A  Field  near  Frogmore. 

Enter  Sir  Hugh  Evans  and  Simple. 

Evo.  I  pray  you  now,  good  master  Slander's 
serving-man,  and  friend  Simple  by  your  name, 
v  hich  way  have  you  looked  for  master  Caius,  tliat 
calls  himself  Doctor  of  Fhj/sick  ? 

Sim.  Marry,  sir,  the  city-ward,  the  park-ward, 
every  way ;  old  Windsor  way,  and  every  way  but 
the  towai  way. 

Eva.  I  most  fehemently  desire  you,  you  will 
also  look  that  way. 

Sini,  I  will,  sir. 

Era.  Tless  my  soul !  how  full  of  cholers  I  am, 
and  trempling  of  mind  ! — I  shall  be  glad,  if  he 
'have  deceived  me: — hov/  melancholies  I  am! — I 
will  knog  his  urinals  about  his  knave's  costard,* 
when  I  have  good  opportunities  for  the  'ork : — 
'pless  my  soul !  [^Sings. 

To  s/i allow  rivers,  to  xchose  falls 
Melodious  birds  sing  madrigals ; 
Thar  zcill  ice  make  our  peds  of  roses, 
And  a  thousand  fragrant  posies. 

To  shallow      

6  Head. 


Sce?ic  I,  f ) F  w I X n so  R .  ^03 

'JJ^Iercy  on  me !  I  have  a  great  dispositions  to  cry. 

Melodious  bird.s  .sing  mQdrigal-s; — 

Whtu  as  I  sat  in  Pabj/lon, "' 

And  a  thousand  fragrant  posies. 
To  shaUoiv 

Simp.  Yonder  he  is  coming,  tliis  way,  sir  Hugh, 
Eva,  He's  welcome  : 

To  shalloxD  rivers,  to  whose  falls 

Heaven  prosper  the  right ! — ^What  weapons  is  he  ? 

Sim,  No  weapons,  sir  :  There  comes  my  master, 
master  Shallow,  and  another  gentleman  from 
Frogmore,  over  the  stile,  this  way. 

K\a.  Pray  you,  give  me  my  gow  n ;  or  else 
keep  it  in  your  arms. 

Enter  Vagi:,  Shallow,  and  Slkxdkk. 

ShaL  How  now,  master  parson  ?  Good  morrow, 
good  sir  Hugh.  Keep  a  gamester  from  the  dice, 
and  a  good  student  from  his  book,  and  it  is  won- 
derful. 

Slen,  Ah,  sweet  Anne  Page  ! 

Fage.  Save  you,  good  sir  Hugh  ! 

E;ra,  Tless  you  from  his  mercy  sake,  all  of  you ! 
^  Shal.  What  1  tlie  sword  and  the  word  !  do  you 
study  them  both,  master  parson  ? 

Fage.  And  youthful  still,  in  your  doublet  and 
hose,  this  raw  rheumatick  day  ? 

Era.  There  is  reasons  and  causes  for  it. 

Fage,  We  are  come  to  you,  to  do  a  good  office^ 
master  parson. 

Eva,  Fery  well  :  AVhat  is  it  ? 

Fage,  Yonder  is  a  most  reverend  gentleman^ 
who  belike,  having  received  wrong  b}^  some  person, 

^  Bahyloriy  the  first  line  of  the  J39tl}  Psalm. 
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is  at  most  odds  with  his  own  gravity  and  patience^ 
that  ever  you  saw. 

ShaL  1  have  Uved  fourscore  years  and  upwai'd; 
I  nevei:  heard  a  man  of  his  place,  gravity,  and 
learning,  so  wide  of  his  own  respect. 

Era.  What  is  he? 

Page,  I  think  you  know  him;  master  doctor 
Caius,  the  renowned  French  physician. 

Era.  Got's  will,  and  his  passion  of  my  heart!  I 
had  as  lief  you  would  tell  me  of  a  mess  of  porridge. 

Page,  Why? 

Eau.  He  has  no  more  knowledge  in  Hibocrates 
and  Galen, — and  he  is  a  knave  besides  3  a  coward- 
ly knave,  as  you  would  desires  to  be  acquainted 
withal. 

Page,  I  warrant  you,  he's  the  man  should  fight 
with  him. 

Skn.  O,  sweet  Anne  Page  ! 

ShaL  It  appears  so,  by  his  weapons : — Keep  them 
asunder  \ — here  comes  doctor  Caius. 

E7iter  Host,  Caius,  and  RuCxBY. 

Page,  Nay,  good  master  parson,  keep  in  your 
weapon. 

kfhal.  So  do  you,  good  master  doctor. 

Host.  Disarm  them,  and  let  them  question  5  let 
them  keep  their  limbs  whole,  and  hack  our  English. 

Cains.  I  pray  you,  let-a  me  speak  a  word  vit 
your  ear  :  Verefore  vill  you  not  meet  a-me  ? 

Era,  Pray  you,  use  your  patience :  In  good  time, 

Caius.  By  gar,  you  are  de  coward,  de  Jack  dog, 
John  ape. 

E.va.  Pray  you,  let  us  not  be  laughing-stcgs  to 
other  men's  humours  3  I  desire  you  in  friendship, 
and  I  will  one  way  or  other  make  you  amends : — 
I  will  knog  your  urinals  about  your  knave's  cogs- 
comb,  for  missing  your  meetings  and  appointments. 


Scene  I.  OF  Windsor.  $05 

Cuius,  Diahlel — Jack  Rugby, — mine  Host  dc 
Jarterre,  have  I  not  stay  for  him,  to  kill  him  ?  have 
I  not,  at  de  place  I  did  appoint  ? 

Eva,  As  I  am  a  christians  soul,  now,  look  you, 
this  is  the  place  appointed  3  I'll  be  judgement  by 
mine  host  of  the  Garter. 

Host,  Peace,  I  say,  Guallia  and  Gaul,  French 
and  Welsh  5  soul-curer  and  body-curer. 

Caius,  Ay,  dat  is  very  good  !  excellent ! 

Host,  Peace,  I  say  3  hear  mine  host  of  tjie  Gar- 
ter. Am  I  politick  ?  am  I  subtle  ?  am  I  a  Ma- 
chiavel  ?  Shall  I  lose  my  doctor  ?  no  3  he  gives  me 
the  potions,  and  the  motions.  Shall  I  lose  my 
parson  ?  my  priest  ?  my  sir  Hugh  ?  no ;  he  gives 
me  the  proverbs  and  the  no- verbs. — Give  me  thy 
hand,  terrestrial  5  so : — Give  me  thy  hand,  celestial ; 

so. Boys  of  art,  I  have  deceived  you  both  5  I 

have  directed  you  to  wrong  places  :  your  hearts 
are  mighty,  your  skins  are  whole,  and  let  burnt 
sack  be  the  issue. — Come,  lay  their  swords  to 
pawn: — Follow  me,  lad  of  peace  3  follow,  follow, 
follow. 

S/tat.  Trust  me,  a  mad  host : — Follow,'  gentle- 
men, follow. 

^7(7^.  O,  sweet  Anne  Page ! 

{^Exeunt  Shal.  Slen,  Page,  andHost 

Caius.  Ha  !  do  I  perceive  dat  ?  have  you  make- 
si  de  sot  ^  of  us  ?  ha,  ha  ! 

Eva.  This  is  well  3  he  has  made  us  his  vlouting- 
«tog.^ — 1  desire  you,  that  we  may  be  friends  3  and 
let  us  knog  our  prains  together,  to  be  revenge  on 
this  same  scall,  scuny,  cogging  companion,  the 
host  of  the  Garter. 

Caius,  By  gar,  vit  all  my  heart  3  he  promise  la 

VOL.  I.  T 

s  f  ooK  9  Flouting  stock. 
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bring  me  vere  is  Anne  Page  :  by  gar,  he  deceive 
me  too. 

Etc,    Well^  I  will  smite  his  noddles : — Pray 

you,  follow.  [^Exeunt, 

SCENE  II. 
The  Street  in  Windsor* 

Enter  Mistress  Page  and  Robix. 

Mrs.  Page.  Nay,  keep  your  way,  little  gallant; 
you  were  wont  to  be  a  follower,  but  now  you  are 
a  leader :  Whether  had  you  rather,  lead  mine 
eyes,  or  eye  your  master's  heels  ? 

Rob.  I  had  rather,  forsooth,  go  before  you  like 
a  man,  than  follow  him  like  a  dwarf. 

Mrs.  Page.  O  yoU  are  a  flattering  boy  5  now, 
I  see,  you'll  be  a  courtier. 

Enter  Ford. 

Eord.  Well  met,  mistress  Page :  Whither  go 
you  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Truly,  sir,  to  see  your  wife  :  Is  she 
at  home  ? 

Eord.  Ay  ;  and  as  idle  as  she  may  hang  together, 
for  want  of  company  :  I  think,  if  your  husbands 
were  dead,  you  two  would  marry. 

Mrs.  page.  Be  sure  of  that, — two  other  hus- 
bands. 

Eord.  Where  had  you  this  pretty  weather-cock  ? 

Mrs.  Page:  I  cannot  tell  what  the  dickens  his 
name  is  my  husband  had  him  of:  What  do  you 
call  your  knight's  name,  sirrah  ^ 
•    Rob.  Sir  Jolm  Falstafl'. 

Eord.  Sir  John  Falstaff! 

Mrs.  Page.  He,  he;  I  can  never  hit  on  s  name. 

4 
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There  is  such  a  league  between  my  good  man  and 
he! — Is  your  wife  at  home,  indeed  ? 

Fur  (I.  Indeed,  she  is. 

jMr.s.  Page.  By  your  leave,  sir  3 — I  am  sick,  till 
I  see  her.  [^Exeimt  Mrs,  Page  and  Robix. 

Ford  Has  Page  any  brains  ?  hath  he  any  eyes? 
hath  he  any  thinking  >  Sure,  they  sleep  -,  he  hath 
no  use  of  them.  Why,  this  boy  will  carry  a  letter- 
twenty  miles,  as  easy  as  a  cannon  will  shoot 
point-blank  twelve  score.  He  pieces-out  his  wife's 
inclination  j  he  gives  her  folly  motion,  and  advan- 
tage :  and  now  she's  going  to  my  wife,  and  Fal- 
stalf 's  boy  with  her.  A  man  may  hear  this  shower 
sing  in  the  wind! — and  Falstaff's  boy  witii  her! — 
Good  plots ! — they  are  laid  5  and  our  revolted  wives 
share  damnation  together.  Well;  I  will  take  him, 
then  torture  my  wife,  pluck  the  borrowed  veil  of 
modesty  from  the  so  seeming^  mistress  Page,  di- 
vulge Page  himself  for  a  secure  and  wilful  Actaeon ; 
and  to  these  violent  proceedings  all  my  neighbours 
shall  cry  aim.  ^  [Clodc  striken, 1  The  clock  gives  me 
my  cue,  and  my  assurance  bids  me  search  3  there 
I  shall  find  Falstaff :  I  shall  be  rather  praised  for 
this,  tlian  mocked  3  for  it  is  as  positive  as  the  earth 
is  firm,  that  Falstaff  is  there  :  I  will  go. 

Enter  Page,    Shallow,    Slekdek,   Host,   Sir 
Hugh  Evans,  Caius,  a'^w/Rugly. 

ShaL  Pogf,  &c.  Well  met,  master  Ford. 
Ford.  Trust  me,  a  good  knot :  I  have  good  cheer 
at  home  3  and,  I  pray  you,  all  go  with  me. 
ShaL  I  must  excuse  myself,  master  Ford. 
Sim.  And  so  must  I,  sir  3  we  have  appointed  to 
dine  with  mistress  Anne,  and  I  would  not  break 
with  her  for  more  money  than  I'll  speak  of. 

t2 
>  Specious.  ■^  Shall  encourage. 
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Slial.  We  have  lingered  about  a  match  between 
Anne  Page  and  my  cousin  Slender^  and  this  day 
we  shall  have  our  answer, 

Slen,  I  hope,  I  have  your  good- will,  father 
Page. 

Fage,  You  have,  master  Slender  j  I  stand  wholly 
for  you  : — but  my  wife,  master  doctor,  is  for  you 
altogether. 

Caiifs,  Ay,  by  gar  5  and  de  maid  is  love-a  me  5 
my  nursh-a  Quickly  tell  me  so  mush. 

Host,  What  say  you  to  young  master  Fenton  ? 
he  capers,  he  dances,  he  has  eyes  of  youth,  he 
writes  verses,  he  speaks  holyday,  ^  he  smells  April 
and  May:  he  will  carry' t,  he  will  carry 't 5  'tis  in 
his  buttons  5  he  will  carry't. 

Page,  Not  by  my  consent,  I  promise  you.  The 
gentleman  is  of  no  having:^  he  kept  company 
with  the  wild  Prince  and  Poins  5  he  is  of  too  high 
a  region,  he  knows  too  much.  No,  he  shall  not 
knit  a  knot  in  his  fortunes  with  the  finger  of  my 
substance :  if  he  take  her,  let  him  take  her  simply ; 
the  wealth  I  have  waits  on  my  consent,  and  my 
consent  goes  not  that  way. 

Ford,  I  beseech  you,  heartily,  some  of  you  go 
home  with  me  to  dinner  :  besides  your  cheer,  you 

shall  have  sport  5  I  will  show  you  a  monster.-r > 

Master  doctor,  you  shall  go ; — so  shall  you,  master 
Page  5 — and  you.  Sir  Hugh. 

^hal.  Well,  fare  you  well : — ^we  shall  have  the 
freer  wooing  at  master  Page's. 

^Exeunt  Shallow  and  Slender. 

Cains,  Go  home,  John  Rugby  3  1  come  anon. 

lEiit,  Rugby. 

Ilosf,  Farewell,  my  hearts  :  I  will  to  my  honest 
knight  Falstaff,  and  drink  canaiy  with  him. 

IKiit  Ilosf. 
3  Out  of  the  common  style.  ^  Not  rich. 
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Ford.  lAside.']  I  think,  I  shall  druik  in  pipe- 
wine  first  with  him ,  I'll  make  him  dance.  Will 
you  go,  gentles  ? 

JIL  Have  witli  you^  to  see  this  monster. 

[  Exeunt, 

SCENE  III. 

A  Room  in  Ford's  House. 

Enter  Mrs.  Foud  and  Mrs.  Pagf, 

Mrs.  Ford.  What,  John !  what,  Robert ! 
Mrs.  Page.    Quickly^    quickly : '  Is  the  buck-^ 
basket — 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  warrant : — ^\Vhat^  Robin^  I  say. 

Enter  Servants  nlth  a  basket ^ 

Airs.  Page.  Come,  come,  come. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Here,  set  it  down. 

Mrs.  Page.  Give  your  men  the  charge  3  we 
must  be  brief. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Marry,  as  I  told  you  before,  John, 
and  Robert,  be  ready  here  hard  by  in  tlie  brew- 
house  3  and  when  I  suddenly  call  you,  come  forth, 
and  (without  any  pause,  or  staggering,)  take  tliis 
basket  on  your  shoulders  :  that  done,  trudge  with 
it  in  all  haste,  and  carry  it  among  the  whitsters  ^ 
in  Datchet  mead,  and  there  empty  it  in  tlie  muddy 
ditch,  close  by  the  Thames'  side. 

Mrs,  Pa^j-e.  You  will  do  it  ? 

Mrs.  Ford,  I  have  told  them  over  and  over  5 
they  lack  no  direction  :  Be  gone,  and  come  when 
vou  are  called.  [Eicunt  Servants. 

Mrs.  Page.  Here  comes  little  Robin. 
T  .3 

5  pleachers  of  linen. 
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Etitcr  Rob  IK. 

^frs.  Ford.  How  now,  my  eyas-musket  ?^' what 
news  with  you  ? 

Hob.  My  master  sir  John  is  come  in  at  your 
back-door,  mistress  Ford  3  and  requests  your  com- 
pany. 

Mrs.  Pnor.  You  little  Jack-a-lent/  have  you 
been  true  to  us  ? 

Hoi).  Ay,  I'll  be  sworn  :  My  master  knows  not 
of  ycHU*  being  here  ;  and  hath  threatened  to  put  me 
into  everlasting  liberty ;,  if  I  tell  you  of  it  5  for,  he 
swears,  he'll  tarn  me  away. 

Mrs.  P(for.  Thou'rt  a  good  boy ;  this  secrecy 
of  thine  sliall  be  a  tailor  to  tbee,  and  shall  make 
tliee  a  new  doublet  and  hose.— I'll  go  hide  me. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Do  so : — Go  tell  thy  master,  I  am 
alone.     Mistress  Page,  remember  you  your  cue. 

[E.r/7  Rojux, 

Mrs.  Patxr.  I  warrant  thee  5  if  I  do  not  act  it, 
liiss  me.  [lixit  Mrs.  P.vcw:. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Go  to  tlien;  we'll  use  this  unwliole- 
nsome  livmiidity,  this  gross  watry  pumpion  3 — we'll 
teach  him  to  know  turtles  from  jays. 

Fjitcr  Falstai'F. 

Fa  J.  J  J  arc  J  c  (night  thee,  w//  heavady  jrrrrl? 
Why,  now  let  me  die,  for  I  have  lived  long- 
enough;  this  is  the  period  of  my  ambition:  O 
til  is  blessed  hour  ! 

Airs.  lord.  O  sweet  sir  John  ! 

FaL  Mistress  Ford,  1  cannot  cog,  I  cannot  prate, 
mistress  Ford.  Now  shall  I  sin  in  my  wish  :  I 
would  thy  husband  were  dead:  Fll  speak  it  before 
l\m  best  lord,  I  would  make  thee  my  lady. 

^  A  young  small  hawk. 
7  A  puppet  thrown  ai  in  Lent,  like  shrove-cocks. 
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Mr.s.  FonL  I  your  lady,  sir  John !  alas,  I  should 
be  a  pitiful  lady. 

iV//.  Let  the  court  of  France  show  me  such  an- 
other ^  I  see  how  thine  eye  would  emulate  tlie 
diamond  :  Thou  hast  the  right  arched  bent  of  the 
brow,  that  becomes  the  ship-tire,  the  tire-vahant, 
or  any  tire  of  Venetian  admittance.^ 

Mrs.  Ford.  A  plain  kerchief,  sir  John:  my 
brows  become  nothing  else ,  nor  that  well  neither. 

FaL  Thou  art  a  traitor  to  say  so :  thou  would'st 
make  an  absolute  courtier  -,  and  the  firm  fixture  of 
thy  foot  would  give  an  excellent  motion  to  thy 
gait,  in  a  semi-circled  farthingale.  I  see  what 
thou  wert,  if  fortune  thy  foe  were  not ;  nature  is 
thy  friend :   Come,  thou  canst  not  hide  it. 

Mrs,  Ford  Believe  me,  there's  no  such  thing 
in  me. 

Fal.  What  made  me  love  tliee?  let  that  per- 
suade thee,  there's  something  extraordinary  in 
thee.  Come,  I  cannot  cog,  and  say,  thou  art  this 
and  that,  like  a  many  of  these  lisping  haw- thorn 
buds,  that  come  like  women  in  men's  apparel,  and 
smell  like  Bucklers-bury'^  in  simple-time;  I  can- 
not: but  I  love  thee  5  none  but  thecj  and  thou 
deservest  it. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Do  not  betray  me,  sir ;  I  fear,  you 
love  mistress  Page. 

F(d.  Thou  might'st  as  well  say,  I  love  to  walk 
by  the  Counters-gate 3  which  is  as  hateful  to  me 
as  the  reek  of  a  lime-kiln. 

M)^s.  Ford.  Well,  heaven  knows,  how  I  love 
you  5  and  you  shall  one  day  find  it. 

Fal.  Keep  in  tliat  mind  5  I'll  deserve  it. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  I  must  tell  you,  so  you  do.5 
or  else  I  could  not  be  in  that  mind. 

^  Venetian  fashions. 
9  Formerly  chieHy  inhabited  by  druggists,      *  Prison. 
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Rob,  [within.']  Mistress  Ford^  mistress  Ford! 
here's  mistress  Page  at  the  door,  sweating,  and 
blowing,  and  looking  wildly,  and  woidd  needs 
speak  with  you  presently. 

t'aL  She  shall  not  see  me 3  I  will  ensconce*  me 
behind  the  arras. ^ 

Mrs.  Ford.  Pray  you,  do  so  -,  she's  a  very  tat- 
tli ng  woman . —  [ F a  l  s  t  a  f  f  hides  himself. 

Enter  Mistress  Page  and  Robi^% 

What's  the  matter  ?  how  now  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  O  mistress  Ford,  what  have  you 
done  ?  You're  shamed,  you  are  overtlirown,  you 
are  undone  for  ever. 

Mrs.  Ford.  What's  the  matter,  good  mistress 
Page  ? 

Mrs,  Page.  O  well-a-day,  mistress  Ford !  having 
an  honest  man  to  your  husband,  to  give  him  such 
cause  of  suspicion ! 

31rs.  Ford.  What  cause  of  suspicion  ? 

Mrs.  Page,  What  cause  of  suspicion  ? — Out 
upon  you  !  how  am  I  mistook  in  you  ? 

Airs.  Ford.  Why,  alas !  what's  the  matter  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Your  husband's  coming  hither,  wo- 
man, with  all  the  officers  in  Windsor,  to  search 
for  a  gentleman,  that,  he  says,  is  here  now  in  the 
house,  by  your  consent,  to  take  an  ill  advantage 
of  his  absence  :  You  are  undone. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Speak  louder. — lAside.'] — 'Tis  not 
so,  I  hope. 

Mrs.  Page.  Pray  heaven  it  be  not  so,  that  you 
have  such  a  man  here  -,  but  'tis  m.ost  certain  your 
husband's  coming  with  half  Windsor  at  his  heels, 
to  search  for  such  a  one.  I  come  before  to  toll 
you :  If  you  know  yourself  clear,  why  1  am  glad 
of  it ;  but  if  you  have  a  friend  here,  convey,  cou^ 
*  Hide.  3  Tapestry. 
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vey  him  out.  Be  not  amazed,*  call  all  your  senses 
to  you  5  defend  your  reputation^  or  bid  farewell  to 
your  good  life  for  ever. 

Mrs,  Ford.  What  shall  I  do  ? — ^There  is  a  gen- 
tleman, my  dear  friend  3  and  I  fear  not  mine  own 
shame,  so  much  as  his  peril :  I  had  ratlier  than  a 
thousand  pound,  he  were  out  of  the  house. 

Mrs,  Page,  For  shame,  never  stand  you  had  ra- 
ther, and  you  had  rather ;  your  husband'-s  here  at 
hand,  bethink  you  of  some  conveyance :  in  the 
house  you  cannot  hide  him. — O,  how  have  you 
deceived  me! — Look,  here  is  a  basket j^if  he  be  of 
any  reasonable  stature,,  he  may  creep  in  here  -,  and 
throw  foul  linen  upon  him,  as  if  it  were  going  to 
bucking:  Or,  it  is  wliiting-time^ '^  send  him  by 
your  two  men  to  Datchet  mead. 

Mrs,  Foj^d,  He's  too  big  to  go  in  there  :  What 
shall  I  do? 

Re-enter  Falstaff. 

FaL  Let  me  see't,  let  me  see't!  O  let  me  see't! 
I'll  in,  I'll  in^ — follow  your  friend's  counsel  3 — 
I'll  in. 

Mrs,  Page,  What !  sir  John  FalstafF!  Are  these 
your  letters,  knight  ? 

Fat,  I  love  thee,  and  none  but  thee  3  help  m.o 
away :  let  me  creep  in  here  3  I'll  never — 

[He  goes  into  the  basket;  they  cover  him  xvith 
J  end  linen, 

Mrs.  Page.  Help  to  cover  your  master,  boy : 
Call  your  men,  mistress  Ford : — ^You  dissembling 
knight ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  What,  John,  Robert,  John!  [Exit 
Robing  Re-enter  Servants.]  Go  take  vip  these 
clothes  here,  quickly  3  Where's  the  cowl-stalf?^ 

■^•Bleaching  time. 
5  A  staff  for  carrying  a  large  tub  or  basket* 
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look,  how  you  dra;5>i)ble  •/'  carry  them  to  the  laun- 
dress in  Datchet  meadj   quickly,  come. 

Enter  Fo  Rr>,  Pa  g  r ,  Ca  ius,  and  Sir  Hugh  Ev  axs. 

Ford.  Pray  you,  come  near  :  if  I  suspect  with- 
out cause,  why  then  make  sport  at  me,  then  let 
me  be  your  jest  3  1  deserve  it. — liow  now  ?  whitlier 
bear  you  this  ? 

Scn\  To  the  laundress,  forsooth. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  what  have  you  to  do  whither 
they  bear  it  ?  You  were  best  meddle  with  buck- 
washing. 

Ford,  Buck  ?  I  would  I  could  wash  myself  of 
the  buck!  Euck,  buck,  buck ?  Ay,  buck  5  I  wai - 
rant  you,  buck  j  and  of  the  season  too,  it  shall  ap- 
pear, [/uc'z//?^  Servants  trzV//  tin  basket,']  Gentlemen, 
1  have  dreamed  to-night ;  I'll  tell  you  my  dream. 
Here,  here,  here  be  my  keys :  ascend  my  chambers, 
search,  seek,  find  out :  111  warranty  we'll  unkennel 
the  fox  : — Let  me  stop  this  way  first : — So,  now 
vmcape.'' 

Fa<;€.  Good  master  Ford,  be  contented:  you 
wrong  yourself  too  much. 

Ford.  True,  master  Pagt. — Up,  gentlemen; 
you  shall  see  sport  anon :  follow  me,  gentlemen. 

lExit, 

Era.  This  is  fery  fantastical  humours,  and  jea- 
lousies. 

Cains,  By  gar,  'tis  no  de  fashion  of  France  :  it  is 
r.ot  jealous  in  France. 

Fage.  Nay,  follow  him,  gentlemen  3  see  tlie  issue 
of  his  search.   \_Excimt  Evans,  Page,  and  Caiihs. 

Mrs,  Fagc,  Is  there  not  a  double  excellency  in 
this  ? 

Mrs,  Ford.  I  know  not  which  pleases  me  better, 
that  my  husband  is  deceived,  or  sir  John. 
6  Drone.  7  Unbagthefox. 
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Mrs,  Page.  Wliat  a  taking  was  he  in,  when 
your  husband  asked  who ^  was  in  the  basket ! 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  am  half  afraid  he  will  have  need 
of  washing  ;  so  throwing  him  into  the  water  will 
"do  him  a  benelit. 

3i/'.s'.  Fa<j^t'.  Hang  him,  dishonest  rascal !  I  would^ 
all  of  the  same  strain  were  in  the  same  distress. 

Mrs.  lord.  I  think,  my  husband  hath  some  spe- 
cial suspicion  of  Faistaif's  being  here  3  for  I  never 
saw  him  so  gross  in  his  jealousy  till  now. 

Mrs.  Page.  I  will  lay  a  plot  to  try  that :  And 
we  will  yet  have  more  tricks  with  Falstaff:  his  dis- 
solute disease  will  scarce  obey  this  medicine. 

Mrs.  lord.  Shall  ^ve  send  that  foolish  carrion, 
mistress  Quickly,  to  him,  and  excuse  his  throwing 
into  the  water  3  and  give  him  another  hope,  to  be- 
tray him  to  another  punishment  ? 

-'V//.S-.  Page.  We'll  do  it ;  let  him  be  sent  for  to- 
morrow eight  o'clock,  to  have  amends. 

Re-eitter  Fo R d.  Pa g  r,  C a  i i.^ s,  and  Sir  TI 'j c  11 
Evans,- 

Ford.  I  cannot  find  him  :  m;iy  be  the  knave 
bragged  of  that  he  could  not  compass. 

Mrs.  Fage.  Heard  you  that  ? 

Mrs.  hard.  Ay,  ay,  peace  :- — You  use  ine  wt'11^ 
master  Pord,  do  you  ? 

Ford. ,  Ay,  I  do  so. 

Mrs.  lord.  Heaven  make  you  better  than  your 
thoughts  ? 

/  07 -(/.Amen. 

Mrs.  Page.  You  do  yourself .  mighty  wrong, 
master  Ford. 

Ford.  Ay,  ay  ;   I  must  bear  it. 

Eva.  If  there  be  aay  pody  in  the  house,  and  in 

^  What. 
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the  chambers,  and  in  tlie  coffers,  and  in  the  presses^ 
heaven  forgive  my  sins  at  the  day  of  judgement ! 

Caius,  l^y  gar,  nor  I  too  -,  dere  is  no  bodies, 

Vai^cYie,  tie,  master  Ford !  are  you  not  ashamed  ? 
What  spirit,  what  devil  suggests  this  imagination  > 
I  would  not  have  your  distemper  in  this  kind,  for 
the  wealth  of  Windsor  Castle. 

Ford,  'Tis  my  fault,  master  Page  :  I  suffer  for  it. 

Eva,  You  suffer  for  a  pad  conscience  :  vour  wife 
Is  as  honest  a  'omans,  as  I  will  desires  among  live 
tliousand,  and  five  himdred  too. 

Cains,  By  gar,  I  see  'tis  an  honest  woman. 

Tord,  Well ; — I  promised  you  a  dinner: — Come, 
come,  w^alk  in  the  park :  1  pray  you,  pardon  me  y 
I  will  hereafter  make  known  to  you,  w^hy  1  have 
done  this. — Come,  wife  3 — come,  mistress  Page  j  I 
pray  you  pardon  me  3  pray  heartily,  piu-don  me. 

Pagt',  Let's  go  in,  gentlemen  5  but,  trust  me, 
we'll  mock  him.  I  do  invite  you  to-morrow  morn- 
ing to  my  house  to  breakfast ;  after,  we'll  a  bird- 
ing  together  3  I  have  a  line  hawk  for  the  bush  : 
Shall  it  be  so  ? 

Ford,  Any  thing. 

FA'a.  If  there  is  one,  I  shall  make  two  in  tlie 
company. 

Caius,  If  tliere  be  one  or  two,  I  shall  make-a 
de  turd. 

Fjia.  In  your  teeth  :  for  shame. 

Ford,  Pray  you  go,  master  Page.  - 

Eva,  I  pray  you  now,  remembrance  to-morrow 
on  the  lousy  knave,  mine  host. 

Cains,  Dat  is  good  3  by  gar,  vit  all  my  heart. 

Eva,  A  lousy  knave  3  to  have  his  gibes,  and  his 
mockeries .  [  Exeunt^ 
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SCENE  IV. 
A  Room  in  Page's  House. 

JE/^fer  Fenton^  ajtd  Mistress  A^-^e  Page, 

Fenf.  I  see,  I  cannot  get  thy  father's  love  ; 
Thereftpre,  no  more  turn  me  to  him^  sweet  Nan. 

Aline.  Alas!  how  then  ? 

lent.  Why,  thou  must  be  tliyself. 

He  doth  object,  I  am  too  great  of  birth ; 
And  that,  my  state  being  gall'd  with  my  expence^ 
I  seek  tojaeal  it  only  by  his  wealth  : 
Besides  these,  other  bars  he  lays  before  me,-— — 
My  riots  past,  my  wild  societies  3 
And  tells  me,  'tis  a  thing  impossible 
I  should  love  thee,  but  as  a  property. 

Anne.  May  be,  he  tells  you  true. 

Fcnt.  No,  heaven  so  speed  me  in  my  time  to 
come ! 
Albeit,  I  will  confess,  thy  father's  wealth 
Was  tlie  first  motive  that  I  woo'd  thee,  Anne : 
Yet,  wooing  thee,  I  found  thee  of  more  value  . 
Tiiiin  stamps  in  gold,  or  sums  in  sealed  bags  3 
And  'tis  the  very  riches  of  thyself 
That  now  I  aim  at. 

Aii.ae.  Gentle  master  Fen  ton. 

Yet  seek  my  father's  love  :   still  seek  it,  sir  2 
If  opportunity  and  humble  suit 
Cannot  attain  it,  why  then. — Hark  you  hither. 

{_Thej/  comer se  apart. 

Enter  Shallow,  Slei^deh,  and  Mrs.  Q.i:iqki.y. 

Shal.  Break  their  talk,  mistress  Quickly  3  ray 
kinsman  shail  speak  for  himself. 
vol.  ;.  U 
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Slai.  I'll  make  a  shaft  or  a  bolt  on't  :9  slid,  'tis 
but  venturing. 

S/ial.  Be  not  dismayed. 

Slen.  No,  she  shall  not  dismay  me  :  I  care  not 
for  that,— but  that  I  am  afeard. 

Quick.  Hark  ye  3  master  Slender  would  speak  a 
word  with  you, 

Jhine,   I   come   to  him. — ^This  is  my  father's 
choice. 
O,  what  a  world  of  vile  ill-favour'd  faults 
Looks  handsome  in  three  hundred  pounds  a  year ! 

[Amle, 

Quick .  And  how  does  good  master  Fenton  ?  Pray 
you,  a  word  with  you. 

Shed.  She's  comings  to  her,  coz.  O  boy,  thou 
hadst  a  father ! 

Slc.11.  I  had  a  father,  mistress  Anne  \' — my  uncle 
can  tell  you  good  jests  of  him  :^ — Pray  you,  uncle, 
tell  mistress  Anne  the  jest,  how  my  father  stole 
two  geese  out  of  a  pen,  good  uncle. 

Shal.  Mistress  Anne,  my  cousin  loves  you. 

Skn,  Ay,  that  J  do  5  as  well  as  I  love  any  wo- 
man in  Glocestershire. 

ShaL  He  will  maintain  you  like  a  gentlewoman. 

Skn.  Ay,  tliat  I  will,  come  cut  and  long- tail, ' 
under  the  degree  of  a  'squire. 

ShaL  He  will  make  you  a  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds  jointure. 

Anne.  Good  master  Shallow,  let  him  woo  for 
himself. 

Shal.  Many,  I  thank  you  for  it ;  I  thank  you  for 
that  good  comfort.  She  calls  you,  co/vi  I'll  leave 
you. 

Anne,  Now,  master  Slender. 

Sicn.  Now,  good  mistress  Anne. 

-•'  A  pr(;YiT;.>— a  shaft  '.VcT<  a  Ion;  arrow,  and  a  bolt,  a 
tli'.ck  -Miort  oLC  ^  Coiiic,  pour  or  rich. 
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Anne,  What  is  your  will  ? 

Skn.  My  will  ?  od's  heartlings,  that's  a  pretty 
jest,  indeed !  I  ne'er  made  my  \\4ll  yet,  I  thank 
heaven  3  I  am  not  such  a  sickly  creature,  I  give 
heaven  praise. 

A?ine,  I  mean^  master  Slender,  what  would  you 
with  me  ? 

Slcn.  Truly,  for  mine  own  part,  I  would  little 
or  nothing  with  you  :  Your  father,  and  my  uncle, 
have  made  motions  :  if  it  be  my  luck,  so  :  if  not, 
happy  man  be  his  dole  !  ^  They  can  tell  you  how 
things  go,  better  than  I  can  :  You  may  ask  your 
father}  here  he  comes. 

En  ter  Page,  and  Mistress  P a  g  e  . 

Tage,  Now^  master  Slender : — Love  him,  daugh- 
ter Anne. — 
Why,  how  now !  what  does  master  Fenton  here? 
You  wrong  me,  sir,  thus  still  to  haunt  my  house ; 
I  told  you,  sir,  my  daughter  is  dispos'd  of. 

Fait.  Nay,  master  Page,  be  not  impatient. 

Mrs,  Page,  Good  master  Fenton,   come  not  to 
my  child. 

Page.  She  is  no  match  for  you. 

Pent,  Sir,  will  you  hear  me  ? 

Page,  No,  good  master  Fenton . 

Come,  master  Shallow:  come,  son  Slender  3  in  : — 

Knowing  my  mind,  you  wrong  me,  master  Fenton. 

\_Exennt  Page,  Shallow,  and  Slender. 

Quick,  Speak  to  mistress  Page. 

Pent,  Good  mistress  Page,  for  that  I  love  your 
daughter 
In  such  a  righteous  fashion  as  I  do. 
Perforce,  against  all  checks,  rebukes,  and  manners, 
I  must  advance  the  colours  of  my  love. 
And  not  retire :  Let  me  have  your  good  will, 

u  2 
»  Lot* 
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Anne.  Good  mother^  ^o  not  marry  me  to  yond* 
fool. 

Mrs,  Page.  I  mean  it  not  3  I  seek  you  a  better 
husband. 

Quick.  That's  my  master,  master  doctor. 

Ayuie.  Alas,  I  had  rather  be  set  quick  i'  the  earth. 
And  bowl'd  to  death  with  turnips.. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come,  trouble  not  yourself:  Good 
master  Fenton, 
I  will  not  be  your  friend,  nor  enemy  : 
My  daughter  v/ill  I  question  how  she  loves  you. 
And  as  I  find  her,  so  am  I  affected  3 
'Till  then,  farewell,  sir : — She  must  needs  go  in  j 
Her  father  will  be  angry. 

lliveuM'Mrs.  Page  and  A^-^e. 

Tent.  Farewell,  gentle  mistress  3  farewell.  Nan. 

Quick.  This  is  my  doing  now  3 — Nay,  said  I, 
will  you  cast  away  your  child  on  a  fool,  and  a 
physician  ?  Look  on  master  Fenton  : — tliis  is  my 
doing. 

lent.  I  thank  thee  3  and  I  pray  thee,  once  to- 
night 
Give  my  sweet  Nan  this  ring :    There's  for  thy 
pains.  lExit. 

Qinck.  Now  heaven  send  thee  good  fortune  !  A 
kind  heart  he  hath  :  a  woman  would  run  through 
fire  and  water  for  such  a  kind  heart.  But  yet,  I 
would  my  master  had  mistress  Anne  :  or  I  would 
master  Slender  had  her  3  or,  in  sooth,  I  would 
master  Fenton  had  her  :  I  will  do  what  I  can  for 
them  all  three  3  for  so  I  have  promised,  and  I'll  be 
as  good  as  my  word  3  but  speciously  ^  for  master 
Fenton.  Well,  I  must  of  another  errand  to  sir 
John  Falstafi^^frommy  two  mistresses  3  What  a  beast 
am  I  to  slack -<  it  ?  lE.vit. 

3  Specially.  4-  Neglect. 
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SCENE  V. 

A  Room  2u  the  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  P'alstaff  ajid  Bardolph. 

FaL  Bardolph,  I  say, — 

Bard.  Here^,  sir. 

FaL  Go  fetch  me  a  quart  of  sack  5  put  a  toast 
in't.  \_Exit  Ba  iro.]  Have  I  lived  to  be  carried  in  a 
basket,  like  a  barrow  of  butcher's  offal  3  and  to  be 
thrown  into  the  Thames  ?  Weil  3  if  I  be  served  such 
another  trick,  Tli  have  my  brains  ta'en  out,  and 
buttered,  and  give  them  to  a  dog  for  a  new  year's 
gift.  The  rogiies  slighted  me  into  the  river  with  as 
little  remorse  >  as  they  would  have  drowned  a  bitch's 
blind  puppies,  lifteen  i'  the  litter :  and  you  may 
know  by  my  size,  that  I  have  a  kind  of  alacrity  in 
sinkings  if  the  bottom  were  as  deep  as  hell,  I  should 
down.  I  had  been  drowned,  but  that  the  shore  was 
shelvy  and  shallow^  3  a  death  that  I  abhor  3  for  the 
water  swells  a  man  3  and  what  a  thing  shovdd  I 
have  been,  when  I  had  been  swelled !  I  should  have 
been  a  moiUitain  of  mumm.y. 

Re-enter  Baudolpii,  tvith  t/iezcine. 

Bard.  Here's  mistress  Q.uickly,  sir,  to  speak 
with  you. 

FaL  Come,  let  m^e  pour  in  som^e  sack  to  the 
Tham^es  wnter  3  for  my  belly's  as  cold,  as  if  I  had 
swailov/ed  snow-balls  for  pills  to  cool  the  reins. 
Call  her  in. 

Bard,  Come  in,  woman. 

V  3 

5  Pity. 
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Enter  Mrs,  Quickly. 

Quicli.  By  your  leave ;  I  cry  you  mercy  :  Give 
your  worship  good-morrow. 

Fal.  Take  away  these  chalices  :  ^  Go  brew  me  a 
pottle  of  sack  finely. 

Bar,  With  eggs,  sir  ? 

FaL  Simple  of  itself  5  I'll  no  pullet-sperm  in 
my  brewage. — [^E.vit  Baudolpii.] — ^How  now? 

Quick,  Marry,  sir,  I  come  to  your  worship  from 
mistress  Ford. 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford !  I  have  had  ford  enough  : 
I  was  thrown  into  the  ford  :  I  have  my  belly  full 
of  ford. 

Qi/ic/i,  Alas  the  day  !  good  heart,  that  was  not 
her  fault  -,  she  does  so  take  on  witli  her  men  3  they 
mistook  their  erection. 

FaL  So  did  I  mine,  to  build  upon  a  foolish  wo- 
man's promise. 

Quick.  Well,  she  laments,  sir,  for  it,  tiiat  it  would 
yearn  your  heart  to  see  it.  Her  husband  goes  this 
morning  a  birding ;  she  desires  you  once  more  to 
come  to  her  between  eight  and  nine  :  I  must  carry 
her  word  quickly  :  she'll  make  you  amends,  I  war- 
rant you. 

FaL  Well,  I  will  visit  her :  Tell  her  so  5  and 
bid  her  think,  what  a  man  is  :  let  her  consider  his- 
frailty,  and  then  judge  of  my  merit. 

Quick,  I  will^tell  her. 

FaL  Do  so.  Between  nine  and  ten,  say'st  thou  ? 

Quick.  Eight  and  nine,  sir. 

FaL  Well,  be  gone  :  I  will  not  miss  her. 

Quick.  Peace  be  with  you,  sir  !  [Ex/V, 

FaL  I  marvel,  I  hear  not  of  master  Brook  -,  he 
sent  me  word  to  stay  within :  I  like  his  money  well. 
O,  here  he  comes. 

6  Cupi* 
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Efiter  Ford. 

Ford.  Bless  you,  sir  ! 

FaL  Now,  master  Brook  ?  you  come  to  know 
what  hath  passed  between  me  and  Ford's  wife  ? 

Ford,  That,  indeed,  sir  John,  is  my  business. 

FaL  Master  Brook,  I  will  not  lie  to  you  5  I  was 
at  her  house  the  hour  she  appointed  me. 

Ford.  And  how  speed  you,  sir  ? 

FaL  Very  ill-favouredly,  master  Brook. 

Ford,  How  so,  sir  ?  Did  she  change  her  deter- 
mination ? 

FaL  No,  master  Brook ;  but  the  peaking  cor- 
nuto,  her  husband,  master  Brook,  dwelling  in  a 
continual  'larum  of  jealousy,  comes  me  in  the  in-- 
stant  of  our  encounter,  after  we  had  embraced^ 
kissed,  protested,  and,  as  it  were,  spoke  the  pro- 
logue of  our  comedy  3  and  at  liis  heels  a  rabble  of 
his  companions,  thither  provoked  and  instigated, 
by  his  distemper,  and,  forsooth,  to  search  his 
house  for  his  wife's  love. 

Ford.  What,  while  you  were  there  ? 

FaL  While  I  was  there. 

Ford.  And  did  he  search  for  you,  and  could  not 
find  you  ? 

Fa/.  You  shall  hear.  As  good  luck  would  have 
it,  comes  in  one  mistress  Page  5  gives  intelligence 
of  Ford's  approach  3  and,  by  her  invention,  and 
Ford's  wife's  distraction,  tliey  conveyed  me  into 
a  buck-basket. 

Ford.  A  buck-basket !    ♦ 

FaL  By  the  Lord,  a  buck-basket :  rammed  me 
in  with  foul  shirts  and  smocks,  socks,  foul  stock-^ 
ings,  and  greasy  napkins  3  that,  master  BrQok, 
there  was  the  rankest  compound  of  v^illainou^ 
smell,  that  ever  offended  nostril. 

Ford^  And  how  long  lay  you  tliere  I 
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TaL  I^Jay,  you  shall  hear,  master  Brook^  what  I 
have  suffered  to  bring  this  w^oman  to  evil  for  your 
good.  Being  thus  crammed  in  the  baJiket,  a  couple 
of  Ford's  knaves,  his  hinds,   were  called  forth  by 
their  mistress,   to  carry  me  in  the  name  of  foul 
clothes  to  Datchet-lane  :    they  tool^  me  on   their 
shoulders ;  met  the  jealous  knave  their  master  in  the 
door  3  who  asked  them  once  or  twice  \\-liat  they  had 
in  their  basket :  I  quaked  for  fear,  lest  the  lunatic 
knave  would  have  searched  it ;  but  Fate,  ordaining 
he  should  be  a  cuckold,  held  his  hand.     Well  3  on 
went  he  for  a  search,  and  away  went  I  for  foul  clotiies . 
But  mark  the  sequel,  master  Brook  :  I  suffered  the 
pangs  of  three  several  deaths  :   lirst,  an  intolerable 
iright, '  to  be  detected  with  a  jeaious  rotten  bell- 
wether :  next,  to  be  compassed  like  a  good  bilbo, ' 
in  the  circumference  of  a  peck,  hilt  to  point,  heel 
to  head  :   and  then,  to  be  stopped  in,  like  a  strong 
distillation,  with   stinking  clothes  that  fretted  in 
their  own  grease :  think  of  that, — a  man  of  my  kid- 
ney,— think  of  that  5  that  am  as  subject  to  heat  as 
butter  y  a  man  of  continual  dissolution  and  thaw  3 
it  was  a  miracle  to  'scape  suffocation.    And  in  the 
height  of  this  bath,  when  I  was  more  than  half 
stewed  in  grease,  like  a  Dutch  dish,  to  be  thrown 
into  the  Thames,  and  cooled,  glowing  hot,  in  that 
surge,  like  a  horse-shoe  3  think  of  that  3 — hissing 
hot, — think  of  that,  master  Brook. 

Ford.  In  good  sadness,^  sir,  1  am  sorry  that  for 
my  sake  you  have  suffered  all  this.  My  suit  then 
is  despe]a(:e  3  you'll  undertake  her  no  more. 

Fal.  Master  Brook,  Iwiii  be  thrown  into  iEtna, 
as  I  have  been  iiito  Thames,  ere  I  will  leave  her 
thus.  Her  husband  is  this  morning  gone  a  bird- 
ing  :  I  have  received  from  her  another  embassy  of 


7  Bilboa,  where  the  best;  blades  are  made. 
2  Seriousness, 
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meeting;  'twixt  eight  and  nine  is  thehour^  master 
Brook. 

Fore/.  'Tis  past  eight  ab'eady,  sir. 

Fal.  Is  it?  I  will  then  address'^  me  to  my  ap- 
pointment. Come  to  me  at  your  convenient  leisure, 
and  you  shall  know  how  I  speed  ;  and  the  conclu- 
sion shall  be  crowned  witii  your  enjoying  her: 
Adieu.  YoQ  shall  have  her,  master  Brook  3  m.aster 
Brook,  you  shall  cuckold  Ford.  [iit/f. 

Ford.  Hum !  ha !  is  thih  a  vision  ?  is  this  a  dream  ? 
do  I  sleep  ^  Master  Ford,  awake ;  awake,  master 
Ford ;  there's  a  hole  m.ade  in  your  best  coat,  master 
Ford.  This  'tis  to  be  married !  this  'tis  to  have 
linen>  and  buck-baskets  ! — Weil,  I  will  proclaim 
myself  what  I  am  :  I  will  now  take  the  lecher  3  he 
is  at  my  house  :  he  cannot  'scape  me  5  'tis  impos- 
sible he  should  :  he  cannot  creep  into  a  half-penny 
purse,  nor  into  a  pepper  box  :  but,  lest  tlie  devil 
tliat  guides  him  should  aid  him,  I  will  search  im- 
possible places.  Though  what  I  am  I  cannot  avoid, 
yet  to  be  what  I  would  not,  shall  not  make  me 
tame  :  if  I  have  horns  to  make  one  mad,  let  the 
proverb  go  with  me,  I'll  be  horn  mad.  ^Exit. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.     The  Street. 

Enter  Mrs.  Page,  Mrs.  Quickly,  and 
William. 

Mrs,  Pagk.  Is  he  at  master  Ford's  already, 
think' st  thou  ? 

Quick.  Sure,  he  is  by  this  ;  or  will  be  presently  : 
but  truly,  he  is  very  courageous  '  mad,  about  his 
throwing  into  the  water.  Mistress  Ford  desires 
you  to  come  suddenly. 

9  Make  myself  ready.  '  Outrageous. 


'226  MERRY    WIVES  Act  IV. 

Mrs.  Page.  Ill  be  with  her  by  and  by ;  I'll  but 
bring  my  young  man  here  to  school :  Look,  where 
his  master  comes  -,  'tis  a  playing-day,  I  see. 

Ji>?ifer  Sir  Hugh  Evans. 

How  now,  sir  Hugh  ?  no  school  to-day  ? 

Eva.  No  3  master  Slender  is  let  the  boys  leave 
to  play. 

Quick.  Blessing  of  his  heart ! 

3Irs.  Page.  Sir  Hugh,  my  husband  says^  my  son 
profits  nothing  in  the  world  at  his  book  -,  I  pray 
you,  ask  him  some  questions  in. his  accidence. 

Eva.  Come  hither,  William  3  hold  up  your 
head  5  come. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come  on,  sirrah  5  hold  up  your 
head  5  answer  your  master,  be  not  afraid. 

Eva.  William,  how  many  numbers  is  in  nouns? 

Will.  Two. 

Quick.  Truly,  I  thought  there  had  been  one 
number  more  3  because  they  say,  od's  nouns. 

Eva.  Peace  your  tattlings.  What  is  fair  ^  William  ? 

JFill.  Pulc/ier. 

Quick.  Poulcats !  there  are  fairer  things  than 
poulcats,  sure. 

Eva.  Your  are  a  very  simphcity  'oman  3  I  pray 
you,  peace.     What  is  lapis,  William  ? 

JVill.  A  stone. 

Etw.  And  what  is  a  stone,  William  ? 

Will.  A  pebble. 

Eva.  No,  it  is  lapis;  1  pray  you  remember  in 
your  prain. 

JFill.  Lapis. 

Eva.  That  is  good  William.  What  is  he,  Wil- 
liam, that  does  lend  articles  ? 

Will.  Articles  are  borrowed  of  the  pronoun  3 
and  be  thus  declined,  Singularifer^  nominatixo,  hie, 
iuvcy  hoc. 
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Era,  Nominafho,  h'lgy  hag,  kog ;  pray  you,  mark : 
genltivo^  hujus :  Well,  what  is  your  accusative  case  ? 

WilL  Accusatko,  khtc, 

Eva.  I  pray  you,  have  your  remembrance,  child; 
Accusativo,  hhigy  kaiig,  hog. 

Quick,  Hang  hog  is  Latin  for  bacon,  I  warrant 
you. 

Era.  Leave  your  prabbles^  *oman.  What  is  the 
focative  case,  William  ? 

mi/.  O—Focatixo,  O. 

Etv?.  Remember,  William ;  focative  is,  caret. 

Quick.  And  that's  a  good  root. 

Fa  a.  'Oman,  forbear. 

Mrs.  Fagc.  Peace. 

FA'a.  What >  is  your  genitive  case  plural,  WiUiam  ? 

Will.  Genitive  case  i 

Eva,  Ay.  ' 

JVill.  Genitive, — horum,  harum,   horum. 

Quick,  'Vengeance  of  Jennrj's  case  !  fie  on  her! 
-'— never  name  her,  child,  if  she  be  a  whore. 

Eva.  For  shame,  'oman. 

Quick.  You  do  ill  to  teach  the  child  such  words  : 
he  teaches  him  to  hick  and  to  hack,  which  they'll 
do  fast  enough  of  tliemselves ;  and  to  call  horum : 
• — fie  upon  you  ! 

Eva.  'Oman,  art  thou  lunatics  ?  hast  thou  no 
understandings  for  tliy  cases,  and  the  numbers  of 
the  genders  ?  Thou  art  as  foolish  christian  crea- 
tures as  I  would  desires. 

Mrs,  Page.  Pr'ythee  hold  thy  peace. 

Eva.  Shew  me  now,  William,  some  declensions 
of  your  pronoun  s . 

IVill.  Forsooth,  I  have  forgot. 

Eva,  It  is  //,  kce,  cod;   if  you  forget  your  kies, 
your  tef,  and  your  cods,  you  must  be  preeches.*  ' 
Go  3^our  ways,  and  play,  go. 

^  Biecciied,  i.  c.  flogged. 


22S  MERRY  WIVES  Act  IV. 

Mrs.  Page,  He  is  a  better  scholar,  than  I 
thought  he  was. 

Evfi,  He  is  a  good  sprag^  memory.  Farewell, 
mistress  Page. 

Mn\  Page.  Adieu,  good  sir  Hugh.  \_Ex'd  Sir 
Hug  h  .]  Get  you  home,  boy. — Come,  we  stay  too 
long.  Eifunt. 

-SCENE  11. 

A  Room  in  Ford's  House. 
Enter  Falstaff  and  Mrs.  Ford. 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford,  your  sorrow  hath  eaten  up 
my  sufferance  :  I  see,  you  are  obsequious  -+  in  your 
love,  and  I  profess  requital  to  a  hair's  breadth  3 
not  only,  mistress  Ford,  in  the  simple  office  of 
love,  but  in  all  the  accoutrement,  complement, 
and  ceremony  of  it.  But  are  you  sure  of  your 
husband  now? 

Mj^s.  Ford.  Fle's  a  birding,  s^,veet  sir  John. 

Mrs.  Page.   [U  It /tin.']  \¥hat  hoa,  gossip  Ford! 
what  hoa ! 
^  Mrs.  Ford.  Step  into  the  chamber,  sir  John. 

[/•av/ Falstaff. 

Enter  Mrs.  Pagk. 

Mrs.  Page.  How  now,  sweetheart?  who's  at 
home  beside  yourself? 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  none  but  miine  own  people. 

Mrs.  Page.  Indeed  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  No,  certainly; — speak  louder.  [Aside. 

Mrs.  Page.  Truly,  I  am  so  glad  you  have  no- 
body here. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  woman,  your  husband  is  in 
his  old  lunes  ^  again :  he  so  takes  on  yonder  with 
my  husband  3  so  rails  against  all  marped  mankind  j 
3  Apt  to  iearn.  ^>  Sorrowiul.  s  Mad  fits. 
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so  curses  all  Eve's  daughters^  of  vvdiat  complexion 
soever  3  and  so  buffets  himself  on  the  forehead, 
crying,  Fccr  out,  peer  out  I^^  that  any  madness,  I 
ever  yet  beheld,  seemed  but  tameness,  civility,  and 
patience^  to  this  his  distemper  he  is  in  now :  I  am 
glad  the  fat  knight  is  not  here. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Why^  does  he  talk  of  him  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Of  none  but  him  j  and  swears,  he 
was  carried  out,  the  last  time  he  searched  for  him, 
in  a  basket :  protests  to  my  husband,  he  is  now 
here  ;  and  hath  drawn  him  and  the  rest  of  their 
company  from  their  sport,  to  make  another  experi- 
ment of  his  suspicion  :  but  I  am  glad  the  knight 
is  not  here  -,  now  he  shall  see  his  own  fooieiy. 

Mrs.  Fofd.  How  near  is  be,  mistress  Page  c 

Mrs.  Page,  Hard  by  3  at  street  end  3  he  will  be 
here  anon. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  am  undone  ! — tlie  knight  is  here. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  then  you  are  utterly  shamed', 
and  he's  but  a  dead  man.  Wliat  a  worxian  are  your 
-^Away  with  him,  away  with  him ;  better  shan^e 
than  murder. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Which  way  shoald  he  go  ?  how 
should  I  bestow  him  ?  Shall  I  put  him  into  the 
basket  again  ? 

Jie -enter  Falstaff. 

Fal.  No,  I'll  come  no  more  i'  the  basket :  May 
I  not  go  out,  ere  he  come  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Alas,  three  of  master  Ford's  bro- 
thers watch  the  door  with  pistols,  that  none  sliail 
issue  out  3  otherwise  you  might  slip  away  ere  he 
came.     But  what  make  you  here  ? 

Fal.  What  shall  I  do  ? — FlI  creep  up  into  tiie 
chimney. 

VOL.   I.  '  X 

^  As  children  call  on  a  snail  to  puih  forth  his  horns. 


230  MERRY  WIVKS  ActlV. 

Mrs.  Ford.  There  they  always  use  to  discharge 
their  birding-pieces :  Creep  into  the  kiln-hole. 

Fal  Where  is  it  ? 

Mrs.  Ford.  He  will  seek  there  on  my  word. 
Neither  press,  coffer,  chest,  trunk,  well,  vault, 
but  he  hath  an  abstract  ^  for  the  remembrance  of 
such  places,  and  goes  to  them  by  his  note  :  There 
is  no  hiding  you  in  the  house. 

Fal.  I'll  go  out  then. 

Mrs.  Fr/gc.  If  you  go  out  in  your  own  semblance, 
you  die,  sir  John.    Unless  you  go  out  disguised,—- 

Mrs,  Ford.  How  might  we  disguise  him  ? 

Mrs.  Page.  Alas  the  day,  1  know  not.  There 
is  no  woman's  gown  big  enough  for  him  -,  other- 
wise, he  might  put  on  a  hat,  a  muffler,  and  a 
kerchief,  and  so  escape. 

Fa/.  Good  hearts,  devise  something :  any  ex- 
tremity, rather  than  a  mischief. 

Mrs.  Ford.  My  maid's  aunt,  the  fat  woman  of 
Brentford,  has  a  gown  above. 

Mrs.  Fagc.  On  my  word,  it  will  serve  him  ; 
she's  as  big  as  he  is  :  and  there's  her  thrqm'd  hat, 
and  her  muffler  too:  Run  up,  sir  John. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Go,  go,  sweet  sir  John  :  mistress 
Page  and  I,  will  look  some  linen  for  your  head. 

Airs.  Page.  Quick,  quick  3  we'll  come  dress 
you  straight :  put  on  tlie  gown  the  while. 

[Exit  Falt.taff. 

Mrs.  Ford.  I  would  my  husband  would  meet 
him  in  this  shape  :  he  cannot  abide  the  old  woman 
of  Brentford  5  he  swears,  she's  a  witch  3  forbade 
her  my  hou^e,  and  hath  threatened  to  beat  her. 

Mrs.  Fage.  Heaven  guide  him  to  thy  husband's 
tudgel ;  and  the  devil  guide  his  cudgel  aftei~W'*ards  J 

Mrs.  Ford.  But  is  ray  husband  coming  ? 

Mrs.  Fagc.  Ay,  in  good  sadness  ^  is  he  5  and 
/  Short  note  of.  '  ^  Seriousness, 
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talks  of  the  basket  too^  howsoever  he  hath  had 

intelligence. 

Airs.  Ford,  We'll  try  that ;  for  Til  appoint  my 

men  to  cany  the  basket  again^  to  meet  him  at  the 

door  with  it,  as  they  did  last  time. 

Mrs.  Page.  Nay,  but  he'll  be  here  presently  : 

let's  go  dress  him  like  the  witch  of  Brentford. 
Mrs.  Ford.  I'll  first  direct  my  men,  what  they 

shall  do  with  the  basket.     Go  up,  I'll  bring  linen 

for  him  straight.         ,  [Exit. 

Airs.  Page.  Hang  him,   dishonest  varlet!    we 

cannot  misuse  him  enough. 

We'll  leave  a  proof,  by  that  which  we  will  do> 
Wives  may  be  meriy,  and  yet  honest  too  : 
We  do  not  act,  that  often  jest  and  laugh  5 
'Tis  old  but  true.  Still  swine  eat  all  the  draf, 

'  \_Exit. 

He-enter  Airs.  FoiiD,  uithtico  Servants. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Go,  sirs,  take  the  basket  again  on 
your  shoulders  3  your  master  is  hard  at  door  5  if 
he  bid  you  set  it  down,  obey  him :  quickly,  des- 
patch. [Exit. 

1 .  Serv.  Come,  come,  take  it  up. 

2.  Serv.  Pray  heaven,  it  be  not  full  of  the 
knight  again. 

1.  Serv.  I  hope  not;  I  had  as  lief  bear  so  much 
lead. 

E/i^er  Ford/ Page,  Shallow,  Caius,  attd  Sir 
HuG^i  Evans. 

Ford,  Ay,  but  if  it  prove  true,  master  Page, 
have  you  any  way  then  to  unfool  me  again  ? — Set 
down  the  basket,  villain: — Somebody  call  my 
wife  ;— You,  youth  in  a  basket,  come  out  here ! 

X  2 
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— O^  you  panderly  rascals !  there's  a  knot,  a  ging,^ 
a  pack,  a  conspiracy  against  me  :  Now  shall  the 
devil  be  shamed.  What!  wife,  I  say!  come, 
come  forth  5  behold  what  honest  clothes  you  send 
forth  to  bleaching. 

Page.  Why,  this  passes!'  Master  Ford,  you  are 
not  to  go  loose  any  longer  3  you  must  be  pinioned. 

Era,  Why,  this  is  lunatics !  this  is  mad  as  a 
mad  dog! 

Shah  Indeed,  master  Ford,  this  is  not  well  5 
indeed. 

Enter  Mrs.  Ford. 

Ford,  So  say  I  too,  sir. — Come  hither,  mistress 
Ford  J  mistress  Ford,  the  honest  woman,  the  mo- 
dest wife,  the  virtuous  creature,  that  hath  the 
jealous  fool  to  her  husband  ! — I  suspect  without 
cause,  mistress,  do  I  ? 

Mrs,  Ford,  Heaven  be  my  witness,  you  do,  if 
you  suspect  me  in  any  dishonesty. 

Ford,  Well  said,  brazen-face  j  hold  it  out. 

Come  forth,  sirrah.  [^Fulls  the  clothes  out  of  the  basket, 

Fagc.  This  passes ! 

Mrs.  Ford,  Are  you  not  ashamed  ?  let  the 
clothes  alone. 

Ford.  I  shall  iind  you  anon. 

Eta.  'Tis  unreaspnable !  Will  you  take  up  your 
wife's  clothes  ?  Come  away. 

Ford.  Empty  the  basket,  I  say. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Why,  man,  why, — 

Ford.  Master  Page,  as  I  am  a  man,  there  was 
one  conveyed  out  of  my  house  yesterday  in  this 
basket :  Why  may  not  he  be  there  again  ?  In  my 
house  I  am  sure  he  is :  my  intelligence  is  true)  m^ 
jealousy  is  reasonable  :  Pluck  me  out  all  the  linen. 

^     s-Gang.  "Surpasses,  to  go^  beyond  bounds. 
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Mrs,  TorcL  If  you  find  a  man  there^  he  shall  die 
a  flea's  death. 

Page,  Here's  no  man. 

ShaL  By  my  fidelity,  this  is  not  well,  master 
Ford  5  this  wrongs  you. 

Eva,  Master  Ford,  you  must  pay,  and  not  fol- 
low the  imaginations  of  your  own  heart :  thi^j  is 
jealousies. 

Ford,  Well,  he's  not  here  I  seek  for. 
■    Fage,  No,  nor  no  where  else,  but  in  your  brain. 

Ford.  Help  to  search  my  house  this  one  time  : 
ii  I  find  not  what  I  seek^  show  no  colour  for  my 
extremity,  let  me  for  ever  be  your  table-sport  j  let 
them  say  of  me,  A-s  jealous  as  Ford,  that  searched 
a  hollow  walnut  for  his  wife's  lemnn.^  Satisfy  me 
once  more ;  once  more  search  with  me. 

Mrs,  ford.  What  hoa,  mistress  Page !  come 
you,  and-the  old  woman  down ;  my  husband  will 
come  into  the  chamber. 

Ford.  Old  woman  1  What  old  woman's  that  ? 

Mrs.  Ford,  Why,  it  is  my  maid's  aunt  of 
Brentford. 

Furd.  A  witch,  a  quean,  an  old  cozening  quean  ! 
Have  I  not  tbrbid  her  my  house  ?  She  comes  of 
errands,  does  she  ?  We  are  simple  men  -,  Ave  do 
not  know  what's  brought  to  pass  under  the  pro- 
fession of  fortune-telling.  She  works  by  charms, 
by  spells,  by  the  figure,  and  such  daubery  as  this 

is  j  beyond  our  element :  we  know  nothing. ■ 

Come  down,  you  witch^,  you  hag  you  5  come  down 
I  say. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  good,  sweet  husband  3 — good 
gentlemen^  let  him  not  strike  the  old  woman* 

X  3 

^  Lovec* 
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Enter  Falstaff  in  xcomens  clothes^  ltd  bi/  Mrs. 
Page. 

Mrs.  Page,  Come,  mother  Pratt,  come,  give  mc 
your  hand. 

Ford.  I'll  prat  her  : Out  of  my  door,  you 

witch!  [l)eats  Jihn.']  you  rag,  you  baggage,  you 
polecat,  you  ronyon !  ^  out !  out !  I'll  conjure  you, 
I'll  fortune-tell  you.  [E.ri^  Falstaff. 

Mrs,  Page.  Are  you  not  ashamed  ?  I  think,  you 
have  kiil'd  the  poor  woman. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  he  will  do  it: — Tis  a  goodly 
credit  for  you. 

Ford.  Hang  her,  witch ! 

pAm.  By  yea  and  no,  I  think,  the  'oman  is  a 
witch  indeed :  I  like  not  when  a  'oman  has  a  great 
peard  -,  I  spy  a  great  peard  under  her  muffler. 

Ford.  Will  you  follow,  gentlemen  ?  I  beseech 
you,  follow  5  see  but  the  issue  of  my  jealousy  :  if 
I  cry  out  thus  upon  no  trail,  -♦  never  trust  me  when 
I  open^'  again. 

Page.  Let's  obey  his  humour  a  little  further : 
Come,  gentlemen. 

lExeant  Page,  Ford,  Shallow,  ^?/f/EvAXS. 

3Irs.  Page.  Trust  me,  he  beat  him  most  piti- 
fully. - 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  by  the  mass,  that  he  did  not  ^ 
he  beat  him  most  unpitifully,  methought. 

Mrs.  Page.  I'll  have  the  cudgel  hallowed,  and 
hang  o'er  the  altar  3  it  hath  done  meritorious  ser- 
vice. 

Mrs.  Ford.  What  think  you?  May  we,  with 
the  warrant  of  woman-hood,  and  the  witness  of  a 
good  conscience,  pursue  him  with  any  further  re- 
venge ? 

iVPrs.  Page,  The  spirit  of  wantonness  is,  sure, 
3  Scab.  *  Scent,  s  Cry  out. 
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scared  out  of  him  5  if  the  devil  have  him  not  in 
fee-simple,  v^ith  fine  and  recovery,  he  will  never^ 
I  think^  in  the  way  of  waste,  attempt  us  again. 

Mrs.  lord.  Shall  we  tell  our  husbands  how  we 
have  served  him  ? 

]Shs»  Page,  Yes,  by  all  means ;  if  it  be  but  to 
scrape  the  figures  out  of  your  husband's  brains.  If 
they  can  find  in  their  hearts,  the  poor  unvirtuous 
fat  knight  shall  be  any  further  afflicted^  we  two 
will  still  be  the  ministers. 

3Irs.  Ford,  I'll  warrant,  theyll  have  him  pub- 
lickly  shamed :  and,  methinks,  there  would  be  no 
period  to  the  jest^,  should  he  not  be  publickly 
shamed. 

Mrs.  Page.  Come,  to  the  forge  with  it  then^ 
shape  it:  1  would  not  have  things  cool.     lEXcunt, 

SCENE  IIL 
A  Rooin  in  the  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  Host  and  Baudolph. 

Bard.  Sir,  the  Germans  desire  to  have  three  of 
your  horses  :  the  duke  himself  will  be  to-morrow 
at  court,  and  they  are  going  to  meet  him. 

Host.  What  duke  should  that  be,  comes  so  se- 
cretly ?  I  hear  not  of  him  in  the  court :  Let  me 
speak  with  the  gentlemen  5  they  speak  English  ? 

Bard.  Ay,  sir  j  I'll  call  them  to  you. 

Host.  They  shall  have  my  horses  3  but  I'll  make 
them  pay,  I'll  sauce  them :  they  have  had  my 
houses  a  week  at  command  5  I  have  turned  away 
my  other  guests :  they  must  come  offj  I'll  sauce 
them:  Come.  [^Exeunt. 
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SCENE  IV. 

A  Room  in  Ford's  House, 

Enter  Page,  Ford,  Mrs,  Page,  Mrs,  Ford,  and 
*SV;'  Hu^ii  EvAXS. 

Eva,  'Tis  one  of  the  pest  discretions  of  a  'oman 
as  ever  1  did  look  upon. 

Page.  And  did  he  send  you  both  these  letters 
at  an  instant? 

Mrs.  Page,  Within  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Ford.  Pardon  me,  wife :  Henceforth  do  what 
thou  wilt^ 
I  rather  will  suspect  the  sun  with  cold^ 
Than  thee  with  wantonness  :  now  doth  thy  honour 

stand, 
In  him  that  was  of  late  an  heretick. 
As  firm  as  faith. 

Page.  'Tis  well,   'tis  well  3  no  more. 

Be  not  as  extreme  in  submission. 
As  in  offence  -,  , 

Bur  let  our  plot  go  forward :  let  our  wives 
Yet  once  again,  to  make  us  publick  sport. 
Appoint  a  meeting  with  this  old  fat  iVllow, 
Where  we  may  take  him,  and  disgrace  him  for  it. 

Ford,  There  is  no  better  way  than  that  they 
spoke  of. 

Page,  How !  to  send  him  word  they'll  meet  him 
in^  the  park  at  midnight !  he,  fie  3  he'll  never 
come. 

Eva,  You  say,  he  has  been  thrown  in  the  rivers ; 
and  has  been  grievously  peaten,  as  an  old  'oman  ; 
methinks,  there  should  be  terrors  in  him,  that  he 
should  not  come  j  methinks^  his  flesh  is  punished^ 
he  shall  have  no  desires. 

Page.  So  tliink  I  too.  •         4 
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Mrs,  Ford,  Devise  but  how  you'll  use  him  when 

he  comes, 
And  let  us  two  devise  to  bring  him  thither. 

Mrs,  Page,  There  is  an  old  tale  goes^  tliat  Heme 

the  hvinter. 
Sometime  a  keeper  here  in  Windsor  forest;, 
Doth  all  the  winter  time,  at  still  midnight. 
Walk  round  about  an  oak,  with  great  ragg'd  horns ; 
And  there  he  blasts  the  tree,  and  takes ^'  the  cattle; 
And  makes  milch-kine  yield  blood,  and  shakes  a 

chain 
In  a  most  hideous  and  dreadful  manner : 
You  have  heard  of  such  a  spirit )  and  well  you 

know^ 
The  superstitious  idle-headed  eld^ 
Received,  and  did  deliver  to  our  age, 
This  tale  of  Heme  the  hunter  for  a  truth. 

Page,  Why,  yet  there  want  not  many,  that  d^ 

fear 
In  deep  of  night  to  walk  by  this  Heme's  oak : 
But  what  of  this? 

Mrs.  Ford,  Marry,  this  is  our  device  5 
That  Falstaff  at  that  oak  shall  meet  with  us. 
Disguised  like  Heme,  with  huge  horns  on  his  head. 
Page,  Well,  let  it  not  be  doubted  but  he'll  come. 
And  in  this  shape :  When  you  have  brought  him 

thither. 
What  shall  be  done  with  him  ?  what  is  your  plot? 
Mrs,  Page.  That  likewise  have  we  thought  upon, 

and  thus  : 
Nan  Page  my  daughter,  and  my  little  son. 
And  three  or  four  more  of  their  growth,  we'll  dress 
Like  urchins,    ouphes,^   and   fairies,    green  and 

white. 
With  rounds  of  waxen  tapers  on  their  heads,    . 
And  rattles  in  their  hands  5  upon  a  sudden, 
6  Strikes.  7  Old  age.  ^  Eif,  hobgoblin. 
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As  FalstafF,  she,  and  I,  are  newly  met. 
Let  them  from  forth  a  saw-pit  rush  at  once 
With  some  diffused  ^  song  3  upon  their  sights 
We  two  in  great  amazedness  will  fly : 
Then  let  them  all  encircle  him  about. 
And,  fairy-like,  to-pi nch  the  unclean  knight ; 
And  ask  him,  why,  that  hour  of  fairy  revel. 
In  their  so  sacred  paths  he  dares  to  tread. 
In  shape  prophane. 

Mrs.  Ford.  And  till  he  tell  the  truth. 

Let  the  supposed  fairies  pinch  him  sound,' 
And  burn  him  with  their  tapers. 

Mrs.  Page.  The  truth  being  known^ 

We'll  all  present  ourselves  ;  dis-horn  the  spirit. 
And  mock  him  home  to  Windsor. 

Ford.  The  childi*en  must 

Be  practised  well  to  this,  or  they'll  ne'er  do't. 

Eva.  I  will  teach  tlie  children  their  behaviours ; 
and  I  will  be  like  a  jack-an-apes  also,  to  burn  the 
knight  with  my  taber. 

Ford.  That  will  be  excellent.  I'll  go  buy  them 
vizards. 

Mrs.  Page.  My  Nan  shall  be  the  queen  of  all 
the  fairies. 
Finely  attired  in  a  robe  of  white. 

Page.  That  silk  will  I  go  buy  3 — ^and  in  that  tim^ 
Shall  master  Slender  steal  my  Nan  away,    [Aside. 

And  marry  her  at  Eton. Go,  send  to  FalstafF 

straight. 

Ford.  Nay,  I'll  to  him  again  in  name  of  Brook: 
He'll  tell  me  all  his  purpose  :   Sure,  he'll  come. 

Mrs.  Page,  Fear  not  you  that :  Go,  get  us  pro- 
perties,' 
And  tricking  for  our  fairies. 

^  VViid,  discordant,  .  ^        ,,  , 

-NcUsaaes.    'Soundly. 
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Eva.  Let  us  about  it :  It  is  admirable  pleasures, 
anij  fery  honest  knaveries. 

[^Exeunt  Page,  Ford,  and  Evans. 
Mrs,  Page.  Go,  mistress  Ford, 
Send  quickly  to  sir  John,  to  know  his  mind. 

\_Exit  Mrs.  Ford, 
I'll  to  the  doctor  5  he  hath  my  good  will. 
And  none  but  he,  to  marry  with  Nan  Page. 
That  Slender,  though  well  landed,  is  an  idiot ; 
And  he  my  husband  best  of  all  affects  : 
The  doctor  is  well  money'd,  and  his  friends 
Potent  at  court ;  he,  none  but  he,  shall  have  her. 
Though  twenty  thousand  worthier  come  to  crave 
her.  [^Exit. 

gCENE  V. 
A  Room 'in  the  Garter  Inn, 

Enter  Host  and  Simple. 

ETost.  What  would'st  thou  have,  boor  ?  what, 
thick-skin?  speak,  breathe,  discuss 3  brief,  short, 
quick,  snap. 

Sim.  Many,  sir,  I  come  to  speak  with  sir  John 
Falstaff  from  master  Slender. 

Host.  There's  his  chamber,  his  hovise,  his  castle, 
his  standing-bed,  and  truckle-bed ;  'tis  painted 
about  with  the  story  of  the  prodigal,  fresh  and  new: 
Go,  knock  and  call  -,  he'll  speak  like  an  Anthropo- 
phaginian  ^  unto  thee  :  Knock,   I  say. 

Sim.  There's  an  old  wornan,  a  fat  woman, 
gone  up  into  his  chamber  3  I'll  be  so  bold  as  stay, 
sir,  till  she  come  down :  I  come  to  speak  with 
her,  indeed. 

Host.  Ha !  a  fat  woman !  the  knight  may  be 
robbed  :  I'll  call.— Bully  knight !  Bully  sir  John ; 

3  A  cannili-il. 
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speak  from  thy  lungs  military  :  Art  thou  there  ? 
it  is  thine  host,  thine  Ephesian,  calls. 

Fed,   {(ibovc.~]  How  now^  mine  host  ? 

Host.  Here's  a  JBohemian-Tartar  tarries  the 
coming  down  of  thy  fat  woman :  Let  her  descend, 
buiiy^  let  her  descend  j  my  chambers  are  honour- 
able :  Fve !  privacy  ?  {yo, ! 

Enter  Falstaff. 

Fal.  There  was,  mine  host,  an  old  fat  woman 
even  now  with  me  5  but  she's  gone. 

Sim.  .Pray  you,  sir,  was't  not  tliewise-^  woman 
of  Brentford  ? 

Fal.  Ay,  marry,  was  it,  muscle-shell  j  What 
w^ould  you  with  her  ? 

Sbn.  My  master,  sir,  my  master  Slender,  sent 
to  her,  seeing  her  go  thorough  the  streets,  to  know, 
sir,  whether  oqe  Nym,  sir,  that  beg\iiled  him  of  a 
chain,  had  the  chain,  or  no. 

Fal.  I  spake  with  the  old  woman  about  it. 

Sim.  And  what  says  she,  I  pray,  sir? 

Fal.  Marry,  she  says,  that  the  very  same ^  man, 
that  beguiled  master  Slender  of  his  chain,  cozened 
him  of  it. 

Sim.  I  would,  I  could  have  spoken  with  the 
woman  herself  3  I  had  other  things  to  have  spoken 
with  her  too,  from  him. 

Fal.  What  are  they  ?  let  us  know. 

Host.  Ay,  come;  quick. 

Sim.  I  may  not  conceal  them,  sir. 

Fal.  Conceal  tliem,  or  thou  diest. 

Siw.  Why,  sir,  they  were  nothing  but  about 
mistress  Anne  Page ;  to  know,  if  it  were  my  mas-? 
ter's  fortune  to  have  her,  or  no. 

Fal.  'Tis,  'tis  his  fortune. 

Sim.  What,  sir  ? 

4-  Cunning  woinanj  a  fortune-telkr. 
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FaL  To  have  her^ — or  no  :  Go  5  say^  the  wo- 
man told  me  so. 

Sim.  May  I  be  so  bold  to  say  so.  sir  ? 

Fal,  Ay,  sir  Tike  ;  who  more  bold  ?  » 

Sim.  I  thank  your  worship :  I  shall  make  my 
master  glad  with  these  tidings.        \_Exit  Simple. 

Host.  Thou  art  clerkly,  ^  thou  art  clerkly,,  sir 
John  V  Was  there  a  wise  woman  with  thee  ? 

laL  Ay,  that  there  was,  mine  host  3  one,  that 
hath  taught  me  more  wit  than  ever  I  learned  before 
in  my  life :  and  I  paid  nothing  for  it  neitlier^  but 
Was  pkid  for  my  learning. 

Enter  Baudolph. 

Bard.  Out,  alas,  sir !  cozenage !  meer  cozenage ! 

Host.  Where  be  my  horses?  speak  well  of 
tliem  varletto. 

Bard.  Run  away  with  the  cozeners  :  for  so  soon 
as  I  came  beyond  Eton,  they  threw  me  oti,  from 
behind  one  of  them,  in  a  slough  of  mire  5  and  set 
spurs,  and  away,  like  three  German  deVils,  three 
Doctor  Faustuses. 

Host.  They  are  gone  but  to  meet  the  duke, 
villain :  do  not  say,  they  be  fled  5  Germans  are 
honest  men. 

Enter  Sir  Hugh  Evans. 

Eva.  Where  is  mine  host  ? 

Host.  What  is  the  matter,  sir? 

Eia.  Have  a  care  of  your  entertainments :  there 
is  a  friend  of  mine  come  to  town,  tells  me,  tliere 
is  three  couzin  germans,  that  has  cozened  all  the 
hosts  of  Readings,  of  Maidenhead,  of  Colebrook, 
of  horses  and  money.  I  tell  you  for  good-will, 
look  you  :   you  are  wise,  and  full  of  gibes  and 

TOL.  I,  Y 

5  Scholar  like. 
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viouting-stogs  ;  and  'tis  not  convenient  you  should 
be  cozened :  Fare  you  well.  \_Exit. 

Enter  Doctor  Caius.. 

Cains,  Vere  is  mine  Host  de  Jartenr, 

Host.  Here,  master  doctor,  in  perplexity,  and 
doubtful  dilemma. 

Caiifs.  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dat :  but  it  is  tell-a 
me,  dat  you  make  grand  preparation  for  a  duke 
de  Jamianj/ :  by  my  trot,  dere  is  no  duke,  dat  the 
court  is  know  to  come  5  I  tell  you  for  good  vill : 
adieu.  [Exit, 

Host,  Hue  and  cry,  villam,  go  : — assist  me, 
knight ;  I  am  undone  : — fly,  run,  hue  and  cry, 
villain  !  I  am  undone ! 

[  Exeunt  Host  and  Bardolpji. 

Fal.  I  would,  all  the  world  might  be  cozened  -, 
for  I  have  been  cozen'd  and  beaten  too.  If  it 
should  come  to  the  ear  of  the  court,  how  I  have 
been  transformed  and  how  my  transformation  hath 
been  washed  and  cudgeled,  they  would  nielt  me 
out  of  my  fat,  drop  by  drop,  and  liquor  tishermen's 
boots  with  me  5  I  warrant,  they  would  Vvdiip  me 
witli  their  fine  wits,  till  I  were  as  crest-fallen  as  a 
dried  pear.  I  never  prospered  since  I  foreswore 
myself  at  Prim  era/'  Well,  if  my  wind  were  but 
long  enough  to  say  my  prayers,  I  would  re- 
pent.—r- 

Enter  Mrs.  Quickly. 

Now  !   whence  come  you  ? 

Quick.  From  the  two  parties,  forsooth. 

Fa/.  The  davil  take  one  party,  and  his  dam  the 
other,  and  so  they  shall  be  both  bestowed!  I  have 
pjufferpd  more  for  their  sakes,  more,  tlian  the  vil- 
^  A  game  at  cards. 
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lainous  inconstancy  of  man's  disposition  is  able  to  > 

bear.  \ 

Qukk,  And  have  not  they  suffered  ?  Yes,  I  war-  : 

want  5    speciotisly  one  of  them  5    mistress  Ford,  '] 

good  heart,  is  beaten  black  and  blue,  that  you  .1 

cannot  see  a  white  spot  about  her.  j 

Fal.  What  tell'st  thou  me  of  black  and  blue  ?  \ 

I  was  beaten  myself  into  all  the  colours  of  the  \ 

rainbow,  and  I  was  like  to  be  apprehended  for  ■ 

the  witch  of  Brentford  -,  but  that  my  admirable  i 
dexterity  of  wit,  my  counterfeiting  the  action  of 

an  old  woman,  deliver'd  me,  the  knave  constable  \ 

had  set  me  i'  the  stocks^  i'  the  common  stocks,  i 

for  a  witch.  ] 

Quick,  Sir,    let   me  speak  with  you  in   your  I 
chamber  ;  you  shall  hear  how  things  go  ;  and,  I 
warrant,  to  your  content.     Here  is  a  letter  will 
say  somewhat.     Good  hearts,  what  ado  here  is  to 

bring  you  togetlier  1    Sure,  one  of  you  does  not  ; 
serve  heaven  well,  that  you  are  so  crossed. 

lal.  Come  up  into  my  chamber.  {^Exeu7it» 

1 

SCENE  VI.  i 

•i 

Another  Room  in  the  Garter  Inn,  i 

Enter  Fen  TON  and  Host.  \ 

Host.  Master  Fen  ton,  talk  not  to  me  5  my  mind 
is  heav)^^,  I  will  give  over  all. 

Itnt,  Yet  here  me  speak:    Assist  me  in  my  ^ 

purpose,  ; 

And,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I'll  give  tliee  • 

A  hundred  pound  in  gold,  more  than  your  loss.  1 

Host,  I  will  hear  you,  master  Fenton^    and  I  j 

will,  at  the  least,  keep  your  counsel.  \ 

Fait,  From  time  to  time  I  have  acquainted  you  J 

¥2  I 
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^ith  the  dear  love  I  bear  to  fair  Anne  Pagej 
Who,  mutually,  hath  answer'd  my  affection 
(So  far  fortli  as  herself  might  be  her  chooser,) 
Even  to  my  wish  :  I  have  a  letter  from  her 
Of  stich  contents  as  you  will  wonder  at  -, 
The  mirth  whereof  so  larded  witli  my  matter. 
That  neitlier,  singly,  can  be  manifested. 
Without  the  show  of  both  ;— wherein  fat  Falstaff 
Hath  a  great  scene  :  the  image  of  tlie  jest 

[Showing  the  letter. 
I'U  show  you  here  at  large.  Hark,  good  mine  host : 
To-night  at  Heme's  oak^  just  'twixt  twelve  and 

one. 
Must  my  sweet  Nan  present  the  fairy  queen ; 
The  purpose  why,  is  here  5  7  in  which  disguise. 
While  other  jests  are  somediing  rank  on  tb ot^ 
Her  father  hath  commanded  her  to  slip 
Away  with  Slender,  and  with  him  at  Eton 
Immediately  to  marry  :  she  hath  consented  : 
Now,  sir. 

Her  mother,  even  strong  against  that  match. 
And  firm  for  doctor  Caius,  ha-tl^  appointed   - 
That  he  shall  likewise  shuffle  her  away. 
While  other  sports  are  tasking  of  their  minds. 
And  at  the  deanery,  where  a  priest  attends. 
Straight  marry  her  :  to  this  her  mother's  plot 
She,  seemingly  obedient,  likewise  hath 
Made  promise  to  the  doctor  5 — rNow,  thus  it  rests : 
Her  father  means  she  shall  be  all  in  white ; 
And  in  that  habit,  when  Slender  sees  his  time 
To  take  her  by  the  hand,  and  bid  her  go. 
She  shall  go  with  him: — her  mother  hadi  in- 
tended. 
The  better  to  denote  her  to  the  doctor, 
(For  tliey  must  all  he  mask'd  and  vizarded,) 
That,  quaint  "^  in  green,  she  shall  be  loose  enrob'd, 
7  lii  the  letter.  2  Fantastically. 
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With  ribbands  pendant,  flaring  'bont  her  head  3 
And  when  the  doctor  spies  his  vantage  ripe. 
To  pinch  her  by  the  hand,  and,  on  that  token. 
The  maid  hath  given  consent  to  go  with  hina. 

Host.  Which  means  she  to  deceive  ?  father  or 
mother  ? 

Fe?ff,~  Both,  my  good  host,  to  go  along  with  met 
And  here  it  rests, — that  you'll  procure  the  vicar 
To  stay  for  me  at  church,   'twixt  tvi^elve  and  one. 
And,  in  the  lawful  name  of  marrying. 
To  give  our  hearts  united  ceremony. 

Ho.st.  Well,  husband  your  device  5  Hi  to  the 
vicar: 
Bring  you  the  maid,  you  shall  not  lack  a  priest. 

-Fent,  So  shall  I  evermore  be  bound  to  thee  5 
Besides,  Pll  make  a  present  recompence.  \^Exeunt, 

ACTV. 
SCENE  I.     A  RGO?n  in  the  Garter  Inn, 

En  tcr  Y  a  i.  s  t  a  f  f  a n  d  Mrs ,  Q  u  i  c  K  i.  y  . 

Fal.  Pr'ythee,  no,  more  prattling: — go. I'll 

liold:/^  This  is  the  third  time  5  I  hope,  good  luck 
lies  in  odd  numbers.  Away,  go  ;  they  say,  there 
is  divinity  in  odd  numbers,  either  in  nativity, 
chance,  or  death. — Away. 

Qmt'k,  I'll  provide  you  a  chain  3  and  I'll  do 
what  I  can  to  get  you  a  pair  of  horns. 

Fal.  Away,  *I  say  3  time  wears  ;.  hold  up  )^our 
head,  and  mince.  [Exit  Mrs.  QLuickly.. 

Enter  Ford. 

How  now,  master  Brook?  Master  Brook,  the 
matter  will  be  knov/n  to-night,  or  neve^-.    Be  vou 

Y  3 
s  Keep  to  the  time. 
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in  the  Park  about  midnight,  at  Herne*s  oak,  and 
you  shall  see  wonders. 

Ford.  Went  you  not  to  her  yesterday,  sir,  as 
you  told  me  you  had  appointed  ? 

FaL  I  went  to  her,  master  Brook,  as  you  see, 
like  a  poor  old  man  :  but  I  came  from  her,  master 
Brook,  like  a  poor  old  woman.  That  same  knave. 
Ford  her  husband,  hath  the  finest  mad  devil  of  jea- 
lousy  in  him,  master  Brook,  that  ever  governed 
frenzy.  I  will  tell  you. — He  beat  me  grievously, 
in  the  shape  of  a  woman ;  for  in  the  shape  of  man, 
master  Brook,  I  fear  not  Goliath  with  a  weaver's 
beam  3  because  I  know  also,  life  is  a  shuttle.  I 
am  in  haste  ;  go  along  with  me  ;  I'll  tell  you  all, 
master  Brook.  Since  I  plucked  geese,  played 
truant,  and  whipped  top,  I  knew  not  what  it  was 
to  be  beaten,  till  lately.  Follow  me  :  I'll  tell  you 
strange  things  of  this  knave  Ford  :  on  whom  to- 
night I  will  be  revenged,  and  I  will  deliver  his 
wife  into  yoiu*  hand. — Follow  :  Strange  things  in 
hand,  master  Bx*ook  V  follow.  [^Excimt, 

SCENE  IL 

Windsor  Park, 

Fjitcr  Page,  SirALEo\v,77;zf/  Slender. 

Fage.  Come,  come  ]  we'll  couch  i'  the  castle- 
ditch,  till  we  see  the  light  of  our  fairies. — Remem- 
ber, son  Slender,  my  daughter. 

^leu.  Ay,  forsooth  5  I  have  spoke  with  her,  and 
we  have  a  nay- word,  ^  how  to  know  one  anoth(^r. 
I  come  to  her  in  white,  and  cry,  mum ;  she  cries, 
budget ;  and  by  that  we  know  one  another. 

Shal.  That's  good  too :  But  w^hat  needs  either 
'  Watch- word. 

6 


Scene  III,  OF  WINDSOR.  $47 

your  mvm,  or  her  bvclget  ?  the  white  will  decipher 
her  well  enough. — It  hath  stioick  ten  o'clock. 

Page,  The  night  is  dark  5  light  and  spirits  will 
become  it  well.  Heaven  prosper  our  sport !  No 
man  means  evil  but  the  devil,  and  we  shall  know 
him  by  his  horns.  Let's  away  3  follow  me.  ^Exeunt. 

SCENE  IIL 
The  Street  in  Windsor. 

Enter  Mrs,  Page,  Mrs.  Foiid,  and  Dr.  Caius. 

Mrs.  Page.  Master  doctor,  my  daughter  is  in 
green  :  when  you  see  your  time,  take  her  by  the 
hand,  aw  ay  with  her  to  tlie  deanery,  and  despatch 
it  quickly :  Go  before  into  the  park ,  we  two 
must  go  togeher. 

Cains.  I  know  vat  I  have  to  do  3  Adieu. 

Mrs.  Page.  Fare  you  well,  sir.  [Eiit  Cait^s.] 
My  husband  will  not  rejoice  so  much  at  the  abuse 
of  Falstatf,  as  he  will  chafe  at  the  doctor's  marry- 
ing my  daughter :  but  'tis  no  matter ;  better  a 
little  chiding,  than  a  great  deal  of  heart-break. 

Mrs.  Ford,  Where  is  Nan  now,  and  her  troop 
of  fairies  ?  and  the  Welsh  devil,  Hugh  ? 

Mrs.  i-^agc.  They  are  all  couched  in  a  pit  hard 
by  Heme's  oak,  with  obscured  lights  5  which,  at 
the  'very  instant  of  Falstaff's  and  our  meeting, 
they  will  at  once  display  to  the  night. 

^Irs.  Ford.  That  cannot  choose  but  amaze  him. 

Mrs.  Page.  If  he  be  not  amazed,  he  will  be 
mocked  3  if  he  be  amazed,  he  will  every  way  be 
mocked. 

Mrs.  Ford.  We'll  betray  him  finely. 

Mrs.  Page.  Against  such  iewdsters^  and  their 
lechery. 
Those  tliat  betray  them  do  no  treachery. 
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Mrs,  Ford,  The  hour  draws  on ;  To  the  oak, 
to  the  oak!  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 
Windsor  Park, 

Elder  Sir  Hugh  Evans^  and  Fairies, 

Eva,  Trib^  trib,  fairies  ;  come  3  and  remember 
your  parts :  be  pold,  I  pray  you  ;  follow  me  into 
the  pit  5  and  when  I  give  the  watch-'ords,  do  as  I 
pidyou3  Come^  come;  trib^  trib.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  V. 
Another  part  of  the  ParJi, 

Enter  Falstaff  disguised,  with  ahucns  head  on, 

FaL  The  Windsor  bell  hath  struck  twelve  -,  the 
minute  draws  on :  Now,  the  hot-blooded  gods  assist 
me: — Remember,  Jove,  thou  w^ast  a  bull  for  tliy 
Europa  -,  love  set  on  thy  horns.— -O  powerful  love ! 
that,  in  some  respects,  makes  a  beast  a  man  3  in 
some  other,  a  man  a  beast. — ^You  were  also, 
Jupiter,  a  swan,  for  the  love  of  Leda  ; — O,  omni- 
potent love!  how  near  the  god  drew  lo  the  com- 
plexion of  a  goose  ? — A  fault  done  first  in  the 
form  of  a  beast; — O  Jove,  a  beastly  fault!  and 
then  another  fault  in  the  semblance  of  a  fowl ; 
think  on't,  Jove ;  a  foul  fault. — When  gods  have 
hot  backs,  what  shall  poor  men  do  ?  For  me,  I 
am  here  a  Windsor  stag  ;  and  the  fattest,  I  think, 
i'  the  forest :  send  me  a  cool  rut- time,  Jove,  or 
who  can  blame  me  to  pisa  my  tallow  ?  Who  comes 
-here  ?  my  doe  ? 
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Enter  Mrs.  Ford  and  Mrs,  Page. 

Mrs,  Ford.  Sir  John  ?  art  thou  there,  mj  deer? 
my  male  deer  ? 

Fal.  My  doe  with  the  black  scut?— Let  the  sky 
rain  potatoes ;  let  it  thunder  to  the  tune  of  Green 
Sleeves  ;  hail  kissing-corniits,  and  snow  eringoes  ; 
let  tliere  come  a  tempest  of  provocation,  I  will 
shelter  me  here.  [^Emhrasing  her, 

Mrs.  Ford,  Mistress  Page  is  come  with  me, 
sweetheart. 

Fal.  Divide  me  like  a  bribe-buck,  each  a  haunch : 
I  will  keep  my  sides  to  myself,  my  shoulders  for 
the  fellow*  of  this  walk,  and  my  horns  I  bequeath 
your  husbands.  Am  I  a  woodman  ?  ha!  Speak  I 
like  Heme  the  hunter  ? — Why,  now  is  Cupid  a 
child  of  conscience  -,  he  makes  restitution.  As  I 
am  a  true  spirit,  welcome !  INoise  xiitlun  • 

Mrs,  Page,  Alas!  what  noise  ?         ^ 

Mrs,  Ford.  Heaven  forgive  our  sins! 

Fal.  What  should  this  be  ? 

Mr^.P^e,]^^''^^'  [7%;mo/: 

Fal.  I  think,  the  devil  will  not  have  me  damned, 
lest  the  oil  that  is  in  me  should  set  hell  on  fire  5  he 
would  never  else  cross  me  thus. 

E/ifer  Sir  Hugh  Evans,  lilie  a  satyr;  Mrs, 
Quickly,  and  Pistol  3  Anne  Page,  as  the 
Fairy  Qifetn^  attended  by  her  brother  and  others, 
dressed  like  fairies^  tdUi  waven  tapers  on  their 
heads. 

Quick.  Fairies,  black,  grey,  green,  iind  wliite. 
You  moon-shine  revellers,  and  shades  of  nighty 

*  Keeper  of  the  forest. 
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You  orphan-heirs  of  fixed  destiny. 

Attend  your  office,  and  your  quality.^ 

Crier  Hobgoblin,  make  the  fairy  o-yes. 

Fist,  Elves,  list  your  names  j  silence,  you  airy 

toys. 
Crklicf,  to  Windsor  chimnies  shalt  thou  leap  : 
Where  fires  thou  find'st  unrak'd,  and  hearths  un- 

swept. 
There  pinch  the  maids  as  blue  as  bilberry:  ^ 
Our  radient  queen  hates  sluts,  and  sluttery. 
FaL  They  are  fairies  -,  he,  that  speaks  to  them, 

shall  die : 
I'll  wink  and  couch  :  No  man  their  works  must 

eye.  [hits  doicn  iipon  his  face. 

Eta.  Where's  Fede'^ — Go  you,  and  where  you 

find  a  maid. 
That,  ere  she  sleep,  has  thrice  her  prayers  said^ 
Haise  up  the  organs  of  her  fantasy. 
Sleep  she  as  sound  as  careless  infancy  3 
But  those  ?is  sleep,  and  think  not  on  their  sins. 
Pinch  them,  arms,  legs,  backs,  shoulders,  sides, 

and  shins. 
Quich.  About,  about ; 
Search  Windsor  castle,  elves,  witliin  and  out : 
Strew  good  luck,  ouphes,  on  every  sacred  room  -, 
That  it  may  stand  till  the  perpetual  doom. 
In  state  as  wholesome,  as  in  state  'tis  fit  5 
Worthy  tlie  owner,  and  the  owner  it.  ' 

The  several  chairs  of  order  look  you  scour 
With  juice  of  balm,  and  every  precious  flower  : 
Each  fair  instalment,  coat>  and  several  crest. 
With  loyal  blazon,  evermore  be  blest! 
And  nightly,  meadow-tairies,  look,  you  sing. 
Like  to  the  Garter's  compass,  in  a  ring  : 
The  expressure  that  it  bears,  green  let  it  be. 
More  fertile-fresh  tlian  all  the  field  to  see  j 
3  Fellowship.  4  Whortleberry, 
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And,  Homj  soit  qui  mal y  pense,  write. 
In  emerald  tufts,  flowers  purple,  blue,  and  whiter 
Like  sapphire,  pearl,  and  rich  embroidery. 
Buckled  below  fair  knight-hood's  bending  knee 
Fairies  use  flowers  for  their  charactery.J 
Away  5  disperse  :  But,  till  'tis  one  o'clock. 
Our  dance  of  custom,  round  about  the  oak 
Of  Heme  the  hunter,  let  us  not  forget. 

Eva.  Pray  you,  lock,  hand  in  hand  j  yourselves 
in  order  set : 
And  twenty  glow-worms  shall  our  lanterns  be. 
To  guide  our  measure  round  about  the  tree. 
But,  stay;  I  smell  a  man  of  middle  earth. 

Fal.  Heavens  defend  me  from  that  Welsh  fairy  ! 
lest  he  transform  me  to  a  piece  of  cheese ! 

Fist,  Vile  worm^  thou  wast  o'er-look'd  even  ia 
thy  birth. 

Qw?cA'.  With  trial-fire  touch  me  his  finger-end: 
If  he  be  chaste,  the  flame  will  back  descend. 
And  turn  him  to  no  pain  5  but  if  he  start. 
It  is  the  flesh  of  a  corrupted  heart. 

Fist.  A  trial,  come. 

Eva.  Come,  will  this  wood  take  fire  ? 

[^Fhey  hum  him  with  their  tapers, 

Fal.  Oh,  oh,  oh! 

Quick.  Corrupt,  corrupt,  and  tainted  in  desire  ! 
About  him  fairies  j  sing  a  scornful  rhyme  : 
And,  as  you  trip,  still  pinch  him  to  your  time. 

Eva.  It  is  right 3  indeed  he  is  full  of  lecheries 
and  iniquity. 

SONG, 

Fye  on  sinful  fantasy  ! 
Fye  on  lust  and  luxury! 
lAist  is  hut  a  hloody  fire, 
Kindled  icith  unchaste  desire^ 
5  The  letters. 
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Ted  in  heart ;  xehose  Jlamea  aspire. 

As  thmtghts  do  blow  them,  higher  and  higher. 

Pinch  him^  Jairies,  VHitnalhj  ; 

Pinch  him  fur  his  villain  if  ; 
Pinch  him,  and  hum  him,  and  turn  him  about, 
Till  candles,  and  star-light,  and  7noonshine  be  out. 

J)uring  this  song,  the  fairies  pinch  FalstaiF.  Doctor 
Cams  comes  one  way,  and  steals  axcay  a  fair i/  in 
green  ;  Slender  another  xvaii,  and.  takes  of  a  fair ij 
in  ivhite;  and  Fantoii co^nes,  and  steals  awa?/  Mrs, 
Anne  Page.  A  noise  of  hunting  is  7nade  within. 
All  the  Jairies  run  axvaj/,  Fahtaff  pulls  off  his 
buck's  head,  and  rises. 

Enter  Page^  Foud,  3/a9.  Page,  and  Mrs,  Ford. 
They  lay  hold  on  him. 

Page,    Nay,   do  not  fly  :     I   think,   we   have 
watch' d  you  now  3 
Wi]l  none  but  Heme  the  hunter  serve  your  turn  ? 

Mrs,  Page.  I  pray  you,  come  3  hold  up  the  jest 
no  higher  : — 
Now,  good  sir  John,  how  like  you  Windsor  wives? 
See  you  these,  husband  ?    do  not  these  fair  yokes^ 
Become  the  forest  better  than  the  town  ? 

Tord.  Now,  sir,  who*s  a  cuckold  now? — Master 
Brook,  FalstafF's  a  knave,  a  cuckoldly  knave;  here 
are  his  horns,  master  Brook  :  And,  master  Brook, 
he  hatli  enjoyed  nothing  of  Ford's  but  his  buck- 
basket,  his  cudgel,  and  twenty  pounds  of  money  3 
W-hich  must  be  paid  to  master  Brook  3  his  horses 
are  arrested  for  it,  master  Brook. 

Mrs.  Tord,  Sir  John,  we  have  had  ill  luck  3  we 
could  never  meet.  I  will  never  take  you  for  my 
love  again^  but  I  will  always  count  you  my  deer. 

6  Horns  which  Falstaffhad. 
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Fai,  I  do  begin  to  perceive  that  I  am  made 
an  ass. 

Ford,  Ay,  and  an  ox  too  j  botli  the  proofs  are 
extant. 

Fal.  And  these  are  not  fairies  ?  I  was  three  or  \ 
four  times  in  the  thought,  they  were  not  fairies  : 
and  yet  the  guiltiness  of  my  mind,  the  sudden  sur- 
prise of  my  powers,  drove  the  grossness  of  the  fop- 
pery into  a  received  behef,  in  despite  of  tlie  teeth 
of  all  rhyme  and  reason,  tliat  they  were  fairies. 
See  now,  how  wit  may  be  made  a  Jack-a-lent, 
when  'tis  upon  ill  employment! 

Eva.  Sir  John  Faistaff,  serve  Got,  and  leav» 
your  desires,  and  fairies  will  not  pinse  you. 

Ford.  Well  said,  fairy  Hugh. 

Ei'a.  And  leave  you  your  jealousies  too,  I  pray 
you. 

Ford.  I  will  never  mistrust  my  wife  again,  till 
thou  art  able  to  woo  her  in  good  English. 

Fal.  Have  I  laid  my  brain  in  the  sun,  and 
dried  it,  that  it  wants  matter  to  prevent  so  gross 
o'er-readiing  as  this  ?  Am  I  ridden  with  a  Welch 
goat  too  ?  Shall  I  have  a  coxcomb  of  fnze?^  'tis 
time  I  were  choked  with  a  piece  of  toasted  cheese. 

Eva.  Seese  is  not  good  to  give  putter  5  your 
pelly  is  all  putter. 

Fal.  Seese  and  putter !  Have  I  lived  to  stand  at 
the  taunt  of  one  that  makes  fritters  of  English  ? 
This  is  enough  to  be  the  decay  of  lust  and  late- 
walking,  through  the  realm. 

I\irs.  l^age.  Why,  sir  John,  do  you  think,  though 
we  would  have  thrust  virtue  out  of  our  hearts  by 
tlie  head  and  shoulders,  and  have  given  ourselves 
without  scruple  to  hell,  that  ever  the  devil  could, 
have  made  you  our  delight  ? 

VOL.    I.  Z 
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Totd,  What^  a  hodge-piulding?  a  bag  of  flax? 

Mrs,  Page.  A  pufFed  man  ? 

Page,  Old,  cold,  withered,  and  of  intolerable 
entrails  ? 

Ford.  And  one  that  is  as  slanderous  as  Satan  ? 

Page.  And  as  poor  as  Job  ? 

Jhrd.  And  as  wicked  as  his  wife  ? 

Era,  And  given  to  fornications,  and  to  taverns, 
and  sack,  and  wine,  and  metheglins,  andtodrink- 
ings,  and  swearings,  and  starings,  pribbles  and 
prabbles  ? 

Fal.  Well,  1  am  your  theme :  you  have  the 
start  of  me ;  1  am  dejected  -,  I  am  not  able  to  an- 
swer tlie  Welch  flannel }  ignorance  itself  is  a 
plummet  o'er  me  :  use  me  as  you  will. 

Ford.  Marry,  sir,  we'll  bring  you  to  Windsor, 
to  one  master  Brook,  that  you  have  cozened  of 
money,  to  whom  you  should  have  been  a  pander : 
over  and  above  that  you  have  suffered,  I  think,  to 
repay  that  money  will  be  a  biting  affliction. 

Mrs.  Ford.  Nay,  husband,  let  that  go  to  make 
amends  : 
Forgive  that  sum,  and  so  we'll  all  be  friends. 

Ford.  Well,  here's  my  hand  j  all's  forgiven  at 
last. 

Page.  Yet  be  cheerful,  knight :  thou  shall  eat  a 
posset  to-night  at  my  house  -,  where  I  will  desire 
thee  to  laugh  at  my  wife,  that  now  laughs  at  thee : 
Tell  her,  master  Slender  hath  married  her  daughter. 

Mrs.  Page.  Doctors  doubt  that :  If  Anne  Page 
le  my  daughter,  she  is,  by  this,  doctor  Caius'  wife. 

I  Aside. 

Enter  Slexder. 

Slen,  Whoo,  ho!  ho!  father  Page! 
Page.  Son  !  how  now  ?  how  now,  son  ?  have 
you  despatched  ? 
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Slcn,  Despatched — I'll  make  the  best  in  Glo- 
cestershire  know  on't  3  would  I  were  hanged^  la, 
else. 

Page.  Of  what,  son? 

Slen,  I  came  yonder  at  Eton  to  marry  mistress 
Anne  Page,  and  she's  a  great  lubberly  boy  :  If  it 
had  not  been  i'  the  church,  I  would  have  swinged 
him,  or  he  should  have  swinged  me.  If  I  did  not 
think  it  had  been  Anne  Page,  would  I  might  never 
jjtir,  and  'tis  a  post-master's  boy. 

Fagc,  Upon  my  life  then  you  took  the  wrong. 

Slen,  What  need  you  tell  me  that  ?  I  think  so, 
when  I  took  a  boy  for  a  girl :  If  I  had  been  mar- 
ried to  him,  for  all  he  was  in  woman's  apparel,  I 
would  not  have  had  him. 

Page,  Why,  this  is  your  own  folly.  Did  not  I 
tell  you,  how  you  should  know  my  daughter  by 
her  garments  ? 

Slen,  I  went  to  her  in  white,  and  cry'd  mum, 
and  she  cry'd  budget ,  as  Anne  and  I  had  appointed  5 
and  yet  it  was  not  Anne,  but  a  post-master's  boy. 

Eva,  Jeshu!  Master  Slender,  cannot  you  see 
but  marry  boys  ? 

Page,  O,  I  am  vexed  at  heart:  What  shall  I  do ? 

Mrs,  Page.  Good  George,  be  not  angry :  I 
knew  of  your  purpose  3  turned  my  daughter  into 
green ;  and,  indeed,  she  is  now  witli  the  doctor  at 
Sie  deanery,  and  there  married. 

Enter  Caius. 

Caius.  Vere  is  mistress  Page?  By  gar,  I.  am 
cozened 5  I  ha'  married  un  gar^on,  a  boy;  un  palsa/iy 
by  gar,  a  boy  3  it  is  not  Anne  Page  :  by  gar,  I  am 
cozened. 

Mrs.  Page.  Why,  did  you  take  her  in  green  ? 
z  2 
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Calm,  Ay,  be  gar^  and  *tis  a  boy :  be  gar,  I'll 
raise  all  Windsor.  [EivV  Caius. 

Ford.  This  is  strange  :  Who  hath  got  the  right 
Anne  ? 

Page.  My  heart  misgives  me :  Here  comes 
master  Fenton. 

Enter  Fenton  and  Anne  Page. 

How  now,  master  Fenton  ? 

Jhinc,  Pardon,  good  father !    good  my  mother, 
pardon ! 

Page.  Now,  mistress  ?  how  chance  you  went 
not  witli  master  Slender  ? 

Mrs,  Page,  Why  went  you  not  with  master 
doctor,  maid  ? 

Fenf.  You  do  amaze  ^  her:  Hear  the  truth  of  it. 
You  would  have  married  her  most  shamefully. 
Where  there  was  no  proportion  held  in  love. 
The  truth  is.  She  and  I,  long  since  contracted. 
Are  now  so  sure,  that  nothing  can  dissolve  us. 
The  offence  is  holy,  that  she  hath  committed : 
And  this  deceit  loses  tlie  name  of  crafty 
Of  disobedience,  or  unduteous  title  -, 
Since  therein  she  doth  evitate*^  and  shun 
A  thousand  irreligious  cursed  hours. 
Which  forced  marriage  would  have  brought  upon 
her. 

Ford,  Stand  not  amaz*d:  here  is  no  remedy: — 
In  love,  the  heavens  themselves  do  guide  the  state ; 
Money  buys  lands,  and  wives  are  sold  by  fate. 

FaL  I  am  glad,  though  you  have  ta'en  a  spe- 
cial stand  to  strike  at  me,  tliat  your  arrow  hath 
glanced. 

Page.  Well,   what  remedy?    Fenton,  heaven 
give  tliee  joy! 

*  Confound  her  by  your  questons.  9  Avoid. 
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What  cannot  be  eschew'd,  must  be  embrac'd, 

FaL  When  night-dogs  run^  all  sorts  of  deer  are 
chas'd. 

Eva,  I  will  dance  and  eat  plums  at  you  wedding. 

Mrs.  Page.  Well,  I  will  muse  no  further  :— 
Master  Fenton, 
Heaven  give  you  many,  many  merry  days  ! 
Good  husband,  let  us  every  one  go  home, 
And  laugh  this  sport  o'er  by  a  country  fire  j 
Sir  John  and  all. 

Ford.  Let  it  be  so  : — Sir  John, 

To  master  Brook  you  yet  shall  hold  your  word  -, 
For  hcj  to-night,  shall  lie  with  Mrs.  Ford. 

[Exeunt, 

Of  this  play  there  is  a  tradition  preserved  Mr.  Rovve, 
that  it  was  written  at  the  command  of  queen  Elizabeth, 
who  was  so  delighted  with  the  character  of  Faistatt',  that 
she  wished  it  to  be  diffused  througli  more  plaj^s  ;  but  sus- 
pecting that  it  might  pall  by  continued  uniformity,  directed 
the  poet  to  diversify  his  manner,  by  shewing  hirn  in  love. 
No  task  is  liarder  than  that  of  writing  to  the  ideas  of 
another.  Shakspeare  knew  what  the  queen,  if  the  story 
be  true,  seems  not  to  have  known,  that  by  any  real  passion 
of  tenderness,  the  seltish  craft,  the  careless  jollity,  and 
the  lazy  luxury  of  Falstafi'  must  have  sulicred  so  much 
abatement,  that  little  of  his  former  cast  would  have  re- 
mained. Falstalf  could  not  love,  but  by  ceasing  to  be 
Falstalf.  He  could  only  counterfeit  love,  and  his  professions 
could  be  prompted,  not  by  the  hope  of  pleasure,  but  of 
money.  Thus  the  poet  approached  as  near  as  he  could 
to  the  work  enjoined  him  ;  yet  having  perhaps  in  the 
former  plays  completed  his  own  idea,  seem^  not  to  have 
been  able  to  give  Falstalf  all  his  former  power  of  enter- 
tainment. 

This  comedy  is  remarkable  for  the  variety  and  number 
of  the  personages,  who  exhibit  more  characters  appro- 
priated and  discriminated,  than  perhaps  can  be  found  in 
any  other  play. 

Whether  Shakspeare  was  tlie  first  that  produced  upon  the 
English  stage  the  ei"iect  of  language  distorted  and  depraved 
by  provincial  or  forpign  pronunciation,   I  cannot  certainly 
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decide.  This  mode  of  forming  ridiculous  characters  can 
♦  onfer  praise  only  on  him  who  originally  discovered  it,  for 
it  requires  not  much  of  either  wit  or  judgement  ;  its  suc- 
cess must  be  derived  almost  wholly  from  the  player,  but 
its  power  in  a  skilful  mouth,  even  he  that  despises  it,  is 
unable  to  resist. 

The  conduct  of  this  drama  is  deficient ;  the  action  be- 
gins and  ends  often,  before  the  conclusion,  and  the  dif- 
ferent parts  might  change  places  without  inconvenience ; 
but  its  general  power,  that  power  by  which  all  works  of 
of  genius  shall  finally  be  tried,  is  such,  that  perhaps  it 
never  yet  had  reader  or  spectator  who  did  not  think  it  too 
$oon  at  the  end.  Johkson. 


TWELFTH-NIGHT 

OR, 

WHAT   YOU    WILL. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Orsino,  Duke  of  Ilhjria, 

Sebastian,  a  young  gentleivan,  brother  to  Viola^ 
Antonio,  a  sea-captain^  friend  to  Sebastian* 
A  sea-cap^^in,  friend  to  Viola, 

p     .  '   >  Gentlerhen  attending  on  the  Duke, 

Sir  Toby  Belch,  uncle  of  OVwia, 
Sir  Andrew  Ague- cheek. 
JNIalvolio,  steward  to  Olivia. 

pn        ^   >  Servants  to  Olivia. 

Olivia,  a  rich  Countess^ 
Viola,  in  love  with  the  Duke, 
Maria,  Olivias  woman. 

Lords f  Priests,  Sailors,  Officers,  Musicians,  and  other 
Attendants, 

*^CENE,  a  city  in  Illyria;  and  the  sea-coast  near  it. 
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OH, 

WHAT  YOU  WILL, 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.    2i7i  Apartment  in  the  Duke's  Palace. 
Enter  Duke,  Curio,  Lords;  Musicians  attending ^ 

Duke. 

If  musick  be  the  food  of  love,  play  on. 

Give  me  excess  of  it  3  that,  surfeitihg. 

The.  appetite  may  sicken,  and  so  die.— — 

That  strain  again; — it  had  a  dying  fall: 

O,  it  came  o'er  my  ear  like  the  sweet  south. 

That  breathes  upon  a  bank  of  violqts. 

Stealing,  and  giving  odour. — Enough;  no  more 3 

'Tis  not  so  sweet  now,  as  it  was  before. 

O  spirit  of  love,  how  quick  and  fresh  art  thou ! 

That  notwithstanding  tliy  capacity 

Receiveth  as  the  sea,  nought  enters  there. 

Of  what  validity '  and  pitch  soever. 

But  falls  into  abatement  and  igw  price. 

Even  in  a  minute !  so  full  of  shapes  is  fancy. 

That  it  alone  is  high-fantastical.* 

Cur.  Will  you  go  hunt,  my  lord  ? 

Duke.  What,  Curio? 

Cur.  The  hart. 

Duhe.  Why,  so  I  do,  the  noblest  that  I  have  : 
O,  when  mine  eyes  did  see  Olivia  first, 

*  Value.  *  Fantastical  to  the  height. 
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Methought,  she  purg'd  the  air  of  pestilence  j 
That  instant  was  I  turo'd  into  a  hart  -, 
And  my  desires,  like  fe]]  and  cruel  hounds, 
E'er  since  pursue  me. — -How  now  ?  what  news 
from  her  ? 

Enter  Valentine. 

Val,  So  please  my  lord^  I  might  not  be  ad- 
mitted. 
But  from  her  handmaid  do  return  tliis  answer : 
The  element  itself,  till  seven  years  heat,  ^ 
Shall  not  behold  her  face  at  ample  view } 
But,  hke  a  cloistress,  she  will  veiled  walk. 
And  water  once  a  day  her  chamber  round 
Willi  eye-offending  brine:  all  this,  to  season 
A  brother's  dead  love,  which  she  would  keep  freslv 
And  lasting,  in  her  sad  remembrance. 

Duke.   O,  she,  that  hath  a  heart  of  that  fine 
frame. 
To  pay  this  debt  of  love  but  to  a  brother. 
How  will  she  love,  when  the  rich  golden  shaft. 
Hath  kiird  the  flock  of  all  affections  else 
That  liv^e  in  her !  when  liver,  brain,  and  heart. 
These  sovereign  thrones,  are  all  supplied,  and  fill'd, 
(Her  sweet  perfections,)  with  one  self  king  !— 
Away  before  me  to  sweet  beds  of  flowers  ; 
Love-thoughts  lie  rich,  when  canopied  witli  bowers. 

l^Exeunt, 

SCENE  II. 

The  Sea  Coast, 

Enter  Viola,  Captain,  and  Sailors, 

Vio,  What  country,  friends,  is  this  ? 

Cap.  lllyria,  lady, 

3  Heated. 
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Via,  And  what  should  I  do  in  Illyria  ? 
My  brotlier  he  is  in  Elysium. 
Perchance,  he  is  not  drown'd  : — ^What  tliink  you, 
sailors  ? 
Cap,    It  is  perchance,  that  you  yourself  were 
saved, 

Vio.  O  my  poor  brother!  and  so,  perchance, 
may  he  be. 

Cap.  True,  madam :  and,  to  comfort  you  with 
chance. 
Assure  yourself,  after  our  ship  did  split. 
When  you,  and  that  poor  number  saved  with  you, 
Plung  on  our  driving  boat,  I  saw  your  brother. 
Most  provident  in  peril,  bind  himself 
(Courage  and  hope  both  teaching  him  the  practice) 
To  a  strong  mast,  that  lived  upon  the  sea  5 
Where,  like  Arion  on  the  dolphin's  back, 
I  saw  him  hold  acquaintance  with  tlie  waves. 
So  long  as  I  could  see. 

Vio.  For  saying  so,  there's  gold: 

Mine  own  escape  unfoldeth  to  my  hope. 
Whereto  thy  speech  ser\^es  for  authority, 
The  like  of  him.     Know'st  thou  this  countiy  ? 

Cap.  Ay,  madam,  well  -,  for  I  was  bred  and  born. 
Not  three  hours  travel  from  this  very  place. 

Vw.  Who  governs  here  ? 

Cap.  A  nobla  duke,  in  nature. 

As  in  his  name. 

yio.  What  is  his  name? 

Cap,  Orsino. 

Via,  Orsino  !  I  have  heard  my  fatlier  name  him : 
He  was  a  bachelor  then. 

Cap.  And  so  is  now. 

Or  wa>s  so  very  late  :  for  but  a  month 
Ago  1  went  from  hence  j  and  then  'twas  fresh 
In  murmur,  (as,  you  know,  what  great  ones  do. 
The  less  will  prattle  of,)  that  he  did  seek 
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The  love  of  fair  Olivia. 

Vio,  What's  she  ? 

Ca;p.  A  virtuous  maid,  the  daughter  of  a  count 
That  died  some  twelvemonth  since  5  then  leaving 

her 
In  the  protection  of  his  son,  her  brotlier. 
Who  shortly  also  died  :  for  whose  dear  love. 
They  say,  she  hath  abjur'd  tlie  company 
And  sight  of  men. 

Via.  O,  that  I  served  that  lady : 

And  might  not  be  delivered  to  the  world. 
Till  1  had  made  mine  own  occasion  mellow. 
What  my  estate  is. 

Cap,  That  w^ere  hard  to  compass  ^ 

Because  she  will  admit  no  kind  of  suit. 
No,  not  the  duke's. 

F/o.  There  is  a  fair  behaviour  in  thee,  captain^ 
And  though  that  nature  witli  a  beauteous  wall 
Dotii  oft  close  in  pollution,  yet  of  tliee 
I  M'ill  believe,  thou  hast  a  mind  that  suits 
With  this  tliy  fair  and  outward  character. 
1  pray  thee,  and  Til  pay  thee  bounteously. 
Conceal  me  what  I  am  3  and  be  my  aid 
For  such  disguise  as,  haply,  shall  become 
The  form  of  my  intent.     I'll  serve  tliis  dukej 
Thou  slialt  present  me  as  an  eunuch  to  him. 
It  may  be  worth  thy  pains ;  for  I  can  sing, 
Aiid  speak  to  him  in  many  sorts  of  musick. 
That  will  allow  ^  me  very  worth  his  service. 
AVhat  else  may  hap,  to  time  I  will  commit  3 
Only  shape  thou  tliy  silence  to  my  wit. 

Cap.  Be  you  his  eunuch,  and  your  mute  I'll  be: 
When  my  tongue  blabs,  tlien  let  mine  eyes  not  see ! 

Via.  I  thank  thee  :  Lead  me  on.  [^Excuni, 

4  Approve. 
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SCENE  III. 

A  Roo7n  hi  01ivia*s  House, 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch^   a?id  Maria. 

Sir  To,  What  a  plague  means  my  niece,  to  take 
the  death  of  her  brother  tlius  ?  I  am  sure^  care's 
an  enemy  to  life. 

Mar,  By  troths  sir  Toby,  you  must  come  in 
earlier  o'nights  3  your  cousin,  my  lady,  takes  great 
exceptions  to  your  ill  hours. 

Sir  To,  Why,  let  her  except  before  excepted. 

Mar,  Ay,  but  you  must  conline  yourself  witliin 
the  modest  limits  of  order. 

Sir  To.  Confine  ?  I'll  confine  myself  no  iinei 
than  I  am :  these  clothes  are  good  enough  to 
drink  in,  and  so  be  these  boots  tooj  an  tliey  be 
not,  let  them  hang  themselves  in  their  o\^'n  straps. 

Mar.  lliat  quaffing  and  drinking  will  undo  you : 
I  heard  my  lady  talk  of  it  yesterday  5  and  of  a 
foolish  knight,  that  you  brou^/iit  in  one  night  liere^ 
to  be  her  wooer. 

Sir  To.  Who  ?  Sir  Andrew  Aguc-cheek  ? 

Mar,  Ay,  he. 

Sir  To.  He's  as  tall  ^  a  man  as  any's  in  lilyrla. 

Mar,  What's  that  to  the  purpose  ? 

Sir  To,  Why,  he  has  tliree  thousand  ducats  a 
year. 

Alar,  Ay,  but  he'll  have  but  a  year  in  all  these 
ducats  J  he's  a  veiy  fool,  and  a  prodigal. 

Sir  To,  Fye,  that  you'll  say  so!  he  plays  o'  tbe- 
viol-de-gambo,  and  speaks  three  or  four  languages 
word  for  word  without  book,  and  hath  all  tiie  goud 
gifts  of  nature. 
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Mar.  He  hath,  indeed, — almost  natural :  for^  \ 

besides  that  he's  a  fool,  he's  a  great  quarreller ;  and>  j 

but  that  he  hath  the  gift  of  a  coward  to  allay  the  ;! 

gust  he  bach  in  quarrelling,  'tis  tliought  among  the  j 

piTident,  he  would  quickly  have  the  gift  of  a  grave.  J 

Sir  'Jo.  By  this  hand,  they  are  scoundrels,  and  \ 

substractors,  that  say  so  of  him.     Who  are  they  ?  | 

Mar.    They  that   add  moreover,    he's   drunk 

nightly  in  your  company.  ; 

Sir  To.  With  drinking  healths  to  my  niece;  ; 
I'll  drink  to  her,  as  long  as  tliere  is  a  passage  in 
my  throat,  and  drink  in  Illyria :   He's  a  coward, 

and  a  coystril,^  that  will  not  drink  to  my  niece,  ; 
till  his  brains  turn  o'  the  toe  like  a  parish-top. 

What,  wench?  Castiliano  vulgo;  for  here  comes  ; 

Sir  Andrew  Ague-face.  ■ 

Enter  Sir  Axdrkw  Ague-cheek.  ; 

Sir  .Intl.  Sir  Toby  Belch  !  how  now.  Sir  Tobj  • 
Belch  ? 

Sir  To.  Sweet  sir  Andrew  ! 

Sir  Jnd.  Bless  you,  fair  shrew.  ! 

Mar.  And  you  too,  sir. 

Sir  To.  Accost,  sir  Andrew,  accost.  ; 

.SV>  Jnd.  What's  that  ?  i 

S'r  I'o.  My  niece's  chamber-maid.  I 

Sir  And.  Good  mistress  Accost,  I  desire  better  ; 

Acquaintance.  i 

Mar.  My  name  is  Mary,  sir.                             '  \ 

Sir  And.  Good  Mistress  Mary  Accopt, ; 

Sir  7b.  You  mistake,  knight:  accost,  is,  fron^  i 

her,  board  her,  woo  her,  assail  her.  \ 

Sir  And.  By  my  troth,  I  would  not  undertake  '; 

her  in  tliis  company.     Is  tliat  tlie  meaning  of.  \ 

accost  ?  ; 

Mar,  Fare  you  well,  gentlemen. 

^  keystril,  a  bastai-^  hawk,  ! 
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Sir  To,  An  thou  let  part  so,  sir  Andrew,  Vould 
thou  might'st  never  draw  sword  again. 

Sir  And,  An  you  part  so,  mistress,  I  would  I 
might  never  draw  sword  again.  Fair  lady,  do  you, 
think  you  have  fools  in  hand  ? 

Mar.  Sir,  I  have  not  you  by  the  hand. 

Sir  And,  Marry,  but  you  shall  have ;  and  here's 
my  hand. 

Mar,  Now,  sir,  thought  is  free :  I  pray  you, 
bring  your  hand  to  tlie  buttery-bar,  and  let  it  drink. 

Sir  And,  Wherefore,  sweet  heart  ?  what's  your 
inetaphor  ? 

Mar,  It's  dry,  sir. 

Sir  And,  Why,  I  think  so  ^  I  am  not  such  an 
ass,  but  I  can  keep  my  hand  dry.  But  what's 
your  jest  ? 

Mar,  A  dry  jest,  sir. 

Sir  And,  Are  you  full  of  them  ? 

Mar,  Ay,  sir  3  I  have  them  at  my  fingers'  endst 
marry,  now  I  let  go  your  hand,  I  am  barren. 

[Exit  Maria. 

Sir  To,  O  knight,  thou  lack'st  a  cup  of  canary : 
When  did  I  see  thee  so  put  down  ? 

Sir  And,  Never  in  your  life,  I  think  5  unlesai 
you  see  canary  put  me  down :  Methinks,  some- 
times I  have  no  more  wit  than  a  Christian,  or  an 
ordinary  man  has :  but  I  am  a  great  eater  of  beef, 
and,  I  believe,  that  does  harm  to  my  wit. 

Sir  To,  No  question. 

Sir  And,  An  I  thought  that,  Td  forswear  it. 
J 11  ride  home  to-morrow,  sir  Toby. 

Sir  To,  Fourqaoyy  my  dear  knight  ? 

Sir  And,  What  is  pourquoy  '^  do  or  not  do  ?  I 
would  I  had  bestowed  that  time  in  the  tongues, 
that  I  have  in  fencing,  dancing,  and  bear-baiting : 
O^  had  I  but  followed  the  arts ! 
A  A  2 
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.    Sir  To,    Then  hadst  thou  had  an  excellent  head 
of  hair. 

.    Sir  And,    Why,  would  that  have  mended  my 
hair  ? 

Sir  To.  Past  question  ^  for  thou  seest^  it  will  not 
curl  by  nature. 

Sir  And,  But  it  becomes  me  well  enough,  does't 
not? 

Sir  To,  Excellent  3  it  hangs  like  flax  on  a  dis- 
taffj  and  I  hope  to  see  a  housewife  take  tliee  be- 
tween her  legs,  and  spin  it  off. 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  I'll  home  to-morrow,  sir  Toby : 
your  niece  will  not  be  seen  3  or,  if  she  be,  it's  four 
to  one  she'll  none  of  me ;  the  count  himself^  here 
hard  by,  wooes  her. 

67/'  To,  She'll  none  o'  the  count;  she'll  not  match 
^ove  her  degree,  neither  in  estate,  years,  nor  wit^ 
I  have  heard  her  swear  it.  Tut,  there's  life  in't^ 
mam 

Sir  And,  Fll  stay  a  month  longer.  I  am  a  fel- 
low o'  the  strangest  mind  i'  the  worlds  I  delight  in 
masques  and  revels  sometimes  altogether. 

Sir  To,  Art  tliou  good  at  tliese  kick-shaws> 
knight? 

Sir  And.  As  any  man  in  Illyria,  whatsoever  he 
be,  under  the  degree  of  my  betters ,  and  yet  I  will 
not  compare  witii  an  old  man. 

Sir  Tos  What  is  thy  excellence  in  a  galliard, 
knight  > 

Sir  Ajid,  'Faith,  I  can  cut  a  caper. 

Sir  To,  And  I  can  cut  the  mutton  to't. 

Sir  And.  And,  I  think,  i  have  tlie  back- trick, 
fiimply  as  -strong  as  any  man  in  Illyria. 

Sir  To.  Wherefore  are  these  things  hid?  where- 
fore have  these  gifts  a  curtain  before  them  ?  are 
they  like  to  take  dust,  like  mistrass  Mall's  picture  ? 
why  dpst  thou  not  go  to  church  in  a  galliard,  and 
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come  home  in  a  coranto  ?  My  ver)'  walk  should  be 
a  jig  j  I  would  not  so  much  as  make  w^ater,  but  in 
a  sink-a-pace.  "^  Wliat  dost  thou  mean  ?  is  it  a 
w^orid  to  hide  virtues  in  ?  I  did  thinks,  by  the  ex- 
cellent constitution  of  thy  leg,  it  was  formed  imder 
the  star  of  a  galiiard. 

Sir  And,  Jky,  'tis  strong,  and  it  does  indiiFerent 
well  in  a  flame-coloured  stock.  ^  Shall  w^e  set  about 
some  revels  ? 

Sir  To,  What  shall  we  do  else  ?  were  we  not 
bom  under  Taurus  ? 

Sir  And,  Taurus  ?  that's  sides  and  heart. 

Sir  To,  No,  sir  5  it  is  legs  and  thighs.  Let  me 
see  thee  caper :  ha  !  higher :  ha,  ha  1 — excellent ! 

[^Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV. 
A  Room  in  the  Duke's  Palace, 

Enter  Valentine,  and  Viola  in  wan's  attire, 

Vah  If  tlie  duke  continue  these  favours  towards 
you,  Cesario,  you  are  like  to  be  much  advanced ;  he 
hath  knovm  you  but  three  days,  and  already  you 
are  no  stranger. 

Via,  You  either  fear  his  humour,  or  my  negli- 
gence, that  you  call  in  question  the  continuance  of 
his  love  :  Is  he  inconstant,  sir,  in  his  favours  ? 

Val,  No,  believe  me. 

Enter  Duke,  Cumo,  and  Attendunfs, 

Vio,  I  thank  you.     Here  comes  the  count. 

Duke,  Who  saw  Cesario,  ho  ? 

Vio,  On  your  attendance,  my  lord  j  here. 
^    Duke,  Stand  you  awhile  aloof. — Cesario, 
Thou  know'st  no  less  but  all  3  I  have  unclasp'd 

A  A  3 
7  CiTKiue^face^  the  name  of  a  dance.  ^  Stocking. 
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To  thee  the  book  even  of  my  secret  soul : 
Therefore,  good  youth,  address  thy  gait^^  unto  hex^ 
Ee  not  deny'd  access,  stand  at  her  doors. 
And  tell  them,  there  thy  fixed  foot  shalj  grow. 
Till  thou  have  audience. 

Via.  Sure,  my  noble  lord. 

If  she  be  so  abandon'd  to  her  sorrow 
As  it  is  spoke,  she  never  will  admit  me. 

Dnlc,  Ee  clamorous,  and  leap  all  civil  bounds^ 
Rather  than  make  unprofited  return. 

Vio.  Say,  I  do  speak  with  her,  my  lord  5  What 
then  ? 

Bvle.  O,  then  unfold  the  passion  of  my  love^ 
^Surprise  her  with  discourse  of  my  dear  faitli: 
It  shall  become  thee  well  to  act  my  woes  5 
She  will  attend  it  better  in  thy  youth. 
Than  in  a  nuncio  of  more  grave  aspect. 

Vio,  I  think  not  so,  my  lord. 

Bide.  Dear  lad,  believe  it  j 

For  they  shall  yet  belie  thy  happy  years 
I'hat  say,  thou  art  a  man :  Diana's  lip 
Is  not  more  smooth,  and  rubious ;  thy  small  pipe 
Is  as  tlie  maiden's  organ,  shrill,  and  sound. 
And  all  is  semblative  a  woman's  part. 
I  know,  thy  constellation  is  right  apt 
For  this  aifair: — Some  four,  or  five>  attend  himf 
All,  if  you  will  5  for  I  myself  am  best. 
When  least  in  company : — Prosper  well  in  this. 
And  thou  shalt  live  as  freely  as  thy  lord. 
To  call  his  fortunes  thine. 

Vio.  ril  do  my  best. 

To  woo  your  lady  :  yet,  [^Aside.']  abarful^  strife! 
Whoe'er  I  woo,  myself  would  be  his  wife. 

[Exeunt^ 
5  Go  thy  way.  '  Full  ojf  impediments. 
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SCENE  V. 
A  Room   in   Olivia's   House. 

Enter  Maria,  and  Clown. 

Mar.  Nay,  either  tell  me  where  tliou  hast  been, 
or  I  will  not  open  my  lips,  so  wide  as  a  bristle  may 
enter,  in  way  of  thy  excuse :  my  lady  -will  hang 
thee  for  thy  absence. 

Clo.  Let  her  hang  me  :  he,  that  is  well  hanged 
in  tliis  world,  needs  to  fear  no  colours. 

Mar,  Make  that  good. 

C/o.  He  shall  see  none  to  feai . 

Mar,  A  good  lenten  ^  answer :  I  can  tell  thee 
where  tliat  saying  was  born,  of,  I  fear  no  colours. 

Clo,  Where,  good  mistress  Mary  ? 

Mar.  In  the  wars  5  and  that  may  you  be  bold  to 
fiay  in  your  foolery. 

Clo.  Well,  God  give  them  wisdom,  that  have 
it}  and  tliose  that  are  fools,  let  them  use  their 
talents. 

Mar,  Yet  you  will  be  hanged,  for  being  so  long 
absent :  or,  to  be  turned  away  3  is  not  that  as  good 
.as  a  hanging  to  you  ? 

Clo,  Many  a  good  hanging  prevents  a  bad  mar- 
riage 3  and,  for  turning  away,  let  summer  bear  it 
out. 

Mar.  You  are  resolute  then  ? 

Clo.  Not  so  ueitlier  5  but  I  am  resolved  on  two 
points. 

Mar,  That,  if  one  break,  ^  the  otlier  will  holdf 
or,  if  both  break,  your  gaskins  fall. 

Clo.  Apt,  in  good  faith j  very  apt!  Well,  go 
thy  way  3   if  sir  Toby  would  leave  drinking,  thou 

*  Short  and  spare. 
9  Points  were  hooks  which  fastened  the  hose  or  breeches. 
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wert  as  witty  a  piece  of  Eve's  flesh  as  any  in 
Illyria. 

Mar,  Peace,  you  rogue,  no  more  o'  tliat;  here 
comes  my  lady :  make  your  (Excuse  wisely,  you 
were  best.  \_Exit, 

Enter  O^A\' I  A,  and  M.A'L^  01.10, 

Ch.  Wit,  and't  be  thy  wall,  put  me  into  good 
fooling !  Those  wits,  that  think  they  have  thee, 
do  very  oft  prove  fools  3  and  I,  that  am  sure  I 
lack  thee,  may  pass  for  a  wise  man :  For  what  says 
Quinapahis  ?  Better  a  witty  fool,  tlian  a  foolish  wit. 
God  bless  thee^  lady  \ 

OH,  Take  the  fool  awa;-. 

Clo,  Do  you  not  hear,  fellows  ?  Take  away  tlic 
lady. 

OIL  Go  to,  you're  a  dry  fool ;  111  no  more  of 
you :  besides,  you  grow  dishonest. 

Ch.  Two  faults,  madonna,  -*  tliat  drink  and  good 
counsel  will  amend :  for  give  tlie  dry  fool  drink, 
then  is  the  fool  not  diy;  bid  tlie  dishonest  man 
mend  himself  j  if  he  mend,  he  is  no  longer  dis- 
honesty if  he  cannot,  let  the  botcher  mend  him  : 
Any  thing,  that's  mended,  is  but  patched :  virtue, 
that  transgresses,  is  but  patched  witli  sin  j  and  sin, 
that  amends,  is  but  patched  with  virtue  :  If  that 
tliis  simple  syllogism  will  serve,  so  f  if  it  will  not. 
What  remedy  ?  As  there  is  no  true  cuckold  but 
calamity,  so  beauty's  a  flower : — the  lady  bade  take 
"away  the  fool;  therefore,  I  say  again,  take  her 
away. 

Oii.  Sir,  I  bade  them  take  away  you. 

Clo,  Misprision  in  the  higliest  degree  ! — Lady, 
CuculiUS  non  facit  wovachmn ;  that's  as  much  as  to 
say,  I  wear  not  motley  in  my  brain.     Good  ma- 
donna, gi^e  me  leave  to  prove  you  a  fool. 
4  Italian,  mistress,  dame. 
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Ol'u  Can  you  do  it  ? 

CVo.  Dexteriously,  good  madonna. 

OIL  Make  your  proof. 

Clo,  I  must  catechize  you  for  it,  madonna ; 
Good  my  mouse  of  virtue,  answer  me. 

Oil,  Well,  sir,  for  want  of  otlier  idleness,  I'll 
'bide  your  proof. 

Clo.  Good  madonna,  why  mourn'st  thou  ? 
.  OH,  Good  fool,  for  my  brother's  death. 

Clo,  I  think,  his  soul  is  in  hell,  madonna. 

OIL  I  know  his  soul  is  in  heaven,  fool. 

Clo.  The  more  fool  you,  madonna,  to  mourn  for 
your  brother's  soul  being  in  heaven. — ^Take  away 
the  fool,  gentlemen. 

OIL  What  think  you  of  tliis  fool,  Malvolio? 
doth  he  not  mend  ? 

Mai.  Yes^  and  shall  do,  till  the  pangs  of  death 
shake  him  :  Infirmity,  tliat  decays  tlie  wise,  doth 
ever  make  the  better  fool. 

Clo.  God  send  you,  sir,  a  speedy  infirmity,  for 
tlie  better  encreasing  your  folly '  Sir  Toby  will  be 
sworn,  that  I  am  no  fox  5  but  he  will  not  pass  his 
word  for  two-pence  that  you  are  no  fool. 

OH.  How  say  you  to  that,  Malvolio  ? 

Mai.  I  marvel  your  ladyship  takes  delight  in 
such  a  barren  rascal  5  I  saw  him  put  down  the  other 
day  with  an  ordinary  fool,  that  has  no  more  brain 
than  a  stone.  Look  you  now,  he's  out  of  his  guard 
already^  unless  you  laugh  and  minister  occasion 
to  him,  he  is  gagged.  I  protest,  I  take  tliese  wise 
men,  thdi  crow  so  at  these  set  kind  of  fools,  no 
•better  than  the  fools'  zanies. ^ 

OIL  O,  you  are  sick  of  self-love,  Malvolio,  and 

taste  with  a  distempered  appetite.     To  be  gener- 

>ous,  guiltless,  and  of  free  disposition,  is  to  take 

those  things  for  bird-bolts,^'  that  you  deem  cannon- 

5  Fools'  bauble$,  ^  shon  arrows. 
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bullets  :  There  is  no  slander  in  an  allowed  fool, 

though  he  do  nothing  but  rail  ]  nor  no  railing  in 

a  known  discreet  man,  though  he  do  nothing  but 

reprove. 

•    Clo.  Now  Mercury  endue  tliee  with  leasing,' 

for  thou  speakest  well  of  fools  ! 

Re-enter  Ma  ill  a. 

Mar,  Madam,  there  is  at  the  gate  a  young  gen- 
tleman, much  desires  to  speak  with  you. 

on.  From  tiie  count  Orsino,  is  it  ? 

Mar,  I  know  not,  madam  ^  *tis  a  fair  young 
man,  and  well  attended. 

OH.  Who  of  my  people  hold  him  in  delay  ? 

Mar.  Sir  Toby,  madam,  your  kinsman. 

Qii.  Fetch  him  off,  I  pray  you  )  he  speaks  no- 
thing but  madman :  Fye  on  Jiim !  [  Exit  Maria.] 
Go  you,  Malvolio ;  if  it  be  a  suit  from  the  count, 
I  am  sick,  or  not  at  home  j  what  you  will,  to  dis- 
miss  it,  l^Exit  Malvolio.]  Now  you  see,  sir, 
how  your  fooling  grows  old,  and  people  dislike  it. 

Clo.  Thou  hast  spoke  for  us,  madonna,  as  if  tliy 
eldest  son  should  be  a  fool :  whose  skull  Jove  cram 
witli  brains,  for  here  he  comes,  one  of  thy  kin^ 
has  a  most  weak  pia  mater, ^ 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch. 

Oli,  By  mine  honour,  half  drunk. — ^What  is  he 
at  the  gate,  cousin  ? 

Sir  To,  A  gentleman. 

OH.  A  gentleman  ?  What  gentleman  ^ 

Sir  To,  'Tis  a  gentleman  here — -A  plague  o' these 
pickle-herrings  ! — How  now,  sot  ? 

Clo,  Good  sir  Toby, 

OH.  Cousin,  cousin,  how  have  you  come  so  earlj 
by  this  lethargy  ? 

7  Lying.  *  The  cover  of  the  brain. 
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Sir  To,  Lechery  I  I  defy  lechery :  There's  one 
at  the  gate. 

OH.  Ay,  marry  -,  what  is  he  ? 

Sir  To,  Let  him  be  the  devil,  an  he  will,  I  care 
not:   give  me  faith,  say  L     Well,   it's  all  one. 

lExif. 

OIL  What's  a  drunken  man  like,  fool  ? 

Clo.  Like  a  drowned  man,  a  fool,  and  a  mad- 
man :  one  draught  above  heat  makes  him  a  fool  5 
the  second  mads  him;  and  a  third  drowns  him. 

OIL  Go  thou  and  seek  the  coroner,  and  let  him 
sit  o'  my  coz ;  for  he's  in  the  third  degree  of  drink, 
he's  drown' d  :  go,  look  after  him. 

Clo.  He  is  but  mad  yet,  madonna  3  and  the  fool 
shall  look  to  the  madman.  IE.1U  Clown, 

Re-enter  Ma Lv olio. 

Mai.  Madam,  yond  youns."  fellow  swears  he  will 
speak  with  you.  I  told  him  you  were  sickj  he 
takes  on  him  to  understand  so  much,  and  there- 
fore comes  to  speak  with  you :  I  told  him  you  were 
asleep  j  he  seems  to  have  a  fore-kuowiedge  of  that 
too,  and  therefore  comes  to  speak  with  you.  W^hat 
is  to  be  said  to  him,  lady  r  he's  fortified  against 
any  denial. 

OIL  Tell  him,  he  shall  not  speak  with  me. 

MaL  He  has  been  told  so;  ,ind  he  says,  he'll 
stand  at  your  door  like  a  sheriff's  post,,  and  be  the 
supporter  of  a  bench,  but  he'll  speak  with  you. 

ijli.  What  kind  of  man  is  he  ? 

Ala/,  Why,  of  man  kind. 

OH.  What  manner  of  man  ? 

MaL  Of  veiy  ill  manner  ;  he'll  speak  with  you, 
will  you,  or  no. 

OH.  Of  what  personage,  and  years,  is  he  ? 

Mai.  Not  yet  old  enough  for  a  man,  nor  young, 
enough  for  a  boy  3  as  a  squash  is  before  'ti?  a  peas- 
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cod,  or  a  codling  when  'tis  almost  an  apple :  !tis  ; 

with  him  e'en  standing  water,  between  boy  and  ■ 

man.     He  is  very  well-favoured,  and  he  speaks  ,, 

very  shrewishly^  one  would  thinks  his  mother's  ^i 

milk  were  scarce  out  of  him.  i 

Oli,  Let  him  approach :  Call  in  my  gentle-  I 
woman. 

Mai,  Gentlewoman,  my  lady  calls.          \^Exit.  j 

Re-enter  Maria. 

OIL  Give  me  my  veil :  come,  throw  it  o'er  my  i 
face ; 

We'll  once  more  hear  Orsino's  embassy.  : 

Enter  Viola.  ^; 

Vio.  The  honourable  lady  of  the  house,  which  ; 

is  she  ?  ' 

0/i.  Speak  to  me,  I  shall  answer  for  her?  Your  i 

will?  ! 

Vio,  Most  radiant,  exquisite,  and  unmatchable  | 

beauty, — I  pray  you,  tell  me,  if  this  be  the  lady  of  \ 

the  house,  for  I  never  saw  her  :  I  would  be  loath  i 
to  cast  away  my  speech;  for,  besides  that  it  is 

excellently  well  penn'd,  I  have  taken  great  pains  j 

to  con  it.  Good  beauties,  let  me  sustain  no  scorn  5  \ 

I  am  very  comptible,^  even  to  the  least  sinister  ; 

usage.  ; 

OIL  Whence  came  you,  sir  ?  •; 

Plo.  I  can  say  little  more  than  I  have  studied,  < 

and  that  question's  out  of  my  part.     Good  gentle  -i 

one,  give  me  modest  assurance,  if  you  be  the  lady  \ 
of  the  house,  that  I  may  proceed  in  my  speech. 

OIL  Are  you  a  comedian  ?  , 

Via,  No,  my  profound  heart :  and  yet,  by  the  1 

very  fangs  of  malice,  I  swear,  I  am  not  that  I  plav.  ^ 
Are  you  the  lady  of  the  house  ? 
5  Accountable.^ 
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Oli.  If  I  do  not  usurp  myself,  I  am. 

Vio.  Most  certain,  if  you  are  she,  you  do  usurp 
yourself  j  for  what  is  yours  to  bestow,  is  not  yours 
to  reserv^e.  But  this  is  from  my  commission  -.  I 
will  on  with  my  speech  in  your  praise,  and  tlien 
shew  you  the  heart  of  my  message. 

Oli.  Come  to  what  is  important  in't :  I  forgiv^e 
you  the  praise. 

Plo.  Alas,  I  took  great  pains  to  study  it,  and 
'tis  poetical. 

Oli.  It  is  the  more  like  to  be  feigned^  I  pray 
you,  keep  it  in.  I  heard,  you  were  saucy' at  my 
gates  ;  and  allowed  your  approach,  rather  to  won- 
der at  you  than  to  hear  you.  If  you  be  not  mad, 
be  gone ;  if  you  have  reason,  be  brief :  'tis  not 
that  time  of  moon  with  me,  to  make  one  in  so 
skipping  a  dialogue. 

Mar.  Will  you  hoist  sail,  sir  ?  here  lies  your 
way. 

Vio,  No,  good  swabber ;  I  am  to  hull  here  a 
little  longer. — Some  mollification  for  your  giant, ' 
sweet  lady. 

Oil.  Tell  me  your  mind. 

Vio.  I  am  a  messenger. 

Oli.  Sure,  you  hav^e  some  hideous  matter  to 
deliver,  wiien  the  courtesy  of  it  is  so  fearful. 
Speak  your  office. 

Vio.  It  alone  concerns  your  ear.  I  bring  no 
overture  of  war,  no  taxation  of  homage ;  I  hold 
the  olive  in  my  hand :  my  words  are  as  full  of 
peace  as  matter. 

Oli.  Yet  you  began  mdely.  What  are  you? 
what  would  you  ? 

VOL.  I.  B   B 

*  It  appears  from  several  parts  of  this  play  that  tli« 
•riginal  acucsi  oi  Maria  was  very  short. 
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Vio.  The  rudeness,  that  hath  appear' d  in  me, 
have  I  learn'd  from  my  entertainment.  What  I 
am,  and  what  I  would,  are  as  secret  as  maiden- 
head :  to  your  ears,  divinity ;  to  any  other's,  pro- 
phanation. 

OIL  Give  us  the  place  alone  :  we  will  hear  this 
divinity.  [^Exit  Maria.]  Now,  sir,  what  is  your 
text  ? 

Vio,  Most  sweet  lady, 

Oil.  A  comfortable  doctrine,  and  much  may  be 
Said  of  it.     Where  lies  your  text. 

Vio.  In  Orsino's  bosom. 

Oil.  In  his  bosom?  In  what  chapter  of  hig 
bosom  r 

Vio.  To  answer  by  tlie  method,  in  the  first  of 
his  heart. 

OH.  O,  I  have  read  it  3  it  is  heresy.  Have  you 
no  more  to  say  ? 

Vio,  Good  madam,  let  me  see  your  face. 

on.  Have  you  any  commission  from  your  lord 
to  negociate  with  my  face  ?  you  are  now  out  of 
your  text :  but  we  will  draw  the  curtain,  and  shew 
you  the  picture.  Look  you,  sir,  such  a  one  as  I 
was  tliis  present:'  Is't  not  well  done?   {JJiivtUiv^. 

Vio.  Excellently  done,  if  God  did  all. 

on.  'Tis  in  grain,  sir  5  'twill  endure  wind  and 
weather. 

Vio.  'Tis  beauty  truly  blent,*  whose  red  and 
white 
Nature's  own  sweet  and  cunning  hand  laid  on : 
Lady,  you  are  tlie  cruel'st  she  alive, 
if  you  will  lead  these  graces  to  the  grave. 
And  leave  the  world  no  copy. 

()//.  O,  sir,  I  will  not  be  so  hard-hearted  5  I  will 
give  out  divers  schedules  of  my  beauty  :  It  shall 
^  Presents.  *  Blended,  mixed  together. 

4 
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be  inventoried  3  and  every  particle,  and  utensil, 
labelled  to  my  will :  as,  item,  tv^^o  lips  indifferent 
red  i  item,  two  grey  eyes,  with  lids  to  tliem ;  item^ 
one  neck,  one  chin,  and  so  forth.  Were  you  sent 
hitherto  'praise  me? 

Vi'j.  I  see  you  what  you  are  :  you  are  too  proud  j 
But,  if  you  were  the  devil,  you  are  fair. 
My  lord  and  master  loves  you  5  O,  such  love 
Could  be   but    recompens'd,    though   you  wer« 

crown'd 
The  nonpareil  of  beauty  ! 

OH,  How  does  he  love  me  ? 

Via,  With  adorations,  with  fertile  tears. 
With  groans  that  thunder  love,  with  sighs  of  fire. 

OH.  Your  lord  does  know  my  mind,  1  cannot 
love  him  : 
Yet  I  suppose  him  virtuous,  know  him  noble. 
Of  great  estate,  of  fresh  and  stainless  youth ; 
In  voices  well  divulg'd,  ^  free,  learn'd,  and  valiant^ 
And,  in  dimension,  and  tlie  shape  of  nature, 
A  gracious  person  :  but  yet  I  cannot  love  him  j 
He  might  have  took  his  answer  long  ago. 

Vio.  If  I  did  love  you  in  my  master's  flame, 
Witli  such  a  suffering,  such  a  deadly  life^ 
In  your  denial  I  would  find  no  sense, 
I  would  not  understand  it. 

OH,  Why,  what  would  you  ? 

Vio,  Make  me  a  willow  cabin  at  your  gate. 
And  call  upon  my  soul  within  the  house  5 
Write  loyal  cantons  ^  of  contemned  love. 
And  sing  them  loud  even  in  the  dead  of  night ; 
Holla  your  name  to  the  reverberate  ^  hills. 
And  make  the  babbling  gossip  of  tlie  air 
Cry  Qut,  Olivia!  0>  you  should  not  rest 
B   B   2 

3  Well  spoken  of  by  the  world. 
^  Cantos,  verses.  5  Echoing. 
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Between  the  elements  of  air  and  earthy 
But  you  should  pity  me. 

Oil,  You  might  do  much  :  What  is  you  paren- 
tage ? 

Vio»  Above  my  fortunes^  yet  my  state  is  well : 
I  am  a  gentleman. 

OH,  Get  you  to  your  lord ; 

I  cannot  love  him :  let  him  send  no  more  5 
Unless,  perchance,  you  come  to  me  again, 
To  tell  me  how  he  takes  it.     Fare  you  well : 
I  thank  you  for  your  pains  :  spend  this  for  me. 

Ho,  I  am  no  fee'd  post,^'  lady  3  keep  your  purse  5 
My  master,  not  myself,  lacks  recompense. 
Love  make  his  heart  of  flint,  tliat  you  shall  love  5 
And  let  your  fervour,  like  my  master's,  be 
Plac'd  in  contempt!  Farewell,  fair  cruelty.   [F^xit. 

on.  What  is  your  parentage  ? 
Above  my  fortunes^  yet  viy  date  is  well: 

I  am  a  gentleman. ril  be  sworn  thou  art) 

Thy  tongue,  thy  face,  thy  limbs,  actions,  and  spirit. 
Do  give  tliee  rfv^e-fold  blazon  : " — Not  too  fast : — • 

soft!  soft! 
Unless  the  master  were  the  man. — How  now  ? 
Even  so  quickly  may  one  catch  the  plague  ? 
Methinks,  I  feel  this  yovith's  perfections. 
With  an  invisible  and  subtle  stealth. 
To  creep  in  at  mine  eyes.     Well,  let  it  be. — 
What,  ho,  Malvolio  ! — 

Re-enter  Malvolio. 

MaL  Here,  madam,  at  your  service. 

OIL  Run  after  that  same  peevish  messenger. 
The  county's'^  man:  he  left  this  ring  behind  him. 
Would  I,  or  not  -,  tell  him,  FU  none  of  it. 
Desire  him  not  to  flatter  with  his  lord, 

6  Messenger.  ^  Proclamation  of  gentility, 

^  Count. 
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Nor  hold  him  up  with  hopes ;  I  am  not  for  him  : 
If  that  the  youth  will  come  this  way  to-morrow, 
I'll  give  him  reasons  for't.     Hie  thee,   Malvolio. 
31aL  Madam,  I  will.  [iivLt, 

OIL  I  do  I  know  not  what :  and  fear  to  find 
Mine  eye  too  great  a  flatterer  for  my  mind. 
Fate,  shew  thy  force  :   Ourselves  we  do  not  owe  3  9 
What  is  decreed^  must  be  5  and  be  tliis  so  !  [EavV. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.     The  Sea-coast. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Sebastian. 

Ant.  Will  you  stay  no  longer  ?  nor  will  you 
not,  that  I  go  with  you  ? 

Scb,  By  your  patience,  no  :  my  stars  shine  darkly 
over  me  5  the  malignancy  of  my  fate  might,  per- 
haps, distemper  yours  j  therefore  I  shall  crave  of 
you  your  leave,  that  I  may  bear  my  evils  alone:  It 
wei*e  a  bad  recompense  for  your  love,  to  lay  any 
of  them  on  you. 

Ant,  Let  me  yet  know  of  you,  whither  you  are 
bound. 

Scb.  No,  'sooth,  sir ;  my  determinate  voyage  is 
mere  extravagancy.  But  I  perceive  in  you  so  ex- 
cellent a  touch  of  modesty,  that  you  will  not  extort 
from  me  what  I  am  willing  to  keep  in ;  therefore 
it  charges  me  in  manners  the  rathv.*r  to  express ' 
myself.  You  must  know  of  me  then,  Antonio, 
my  name  is  Sebastian,  which  I  called  Rodorigo ; 
my  father  v/as  that  Sebastian  of  Messaline,  v/hom 
I  know,  you  have  heard  of:  he  left  behind  him, 
myself,  and  a  sister,  botli  born  in  an  hour.  If  the 
heavens  had  been  pleased,  'would  we  had  so  ended  ! 

B  B    3 

9  Own,  possess.  *  Reveal. 
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huXy  you,  sir,  altered  that;  for,  some  hour  before 
you  took  me  from  the  breach  of  the  sea,  was  my 
sister  drowned. 

An(.  Alas,  the  day  ! 

Scb.  A  lady,  sir,  though  it  was  said  she  much 
resembled  me,  was  yet  of  many  accounted  beau- 
tiiiil  :  but,  though  I  could  not,  with  such  estima- 
ble wonder,  ovcrfar  believe  that,  yet  thus  far  I  will 
boldly  publish  her,  she  bore  a  mind  that  envy 
could  not  but  call  fair :  she  is  drowned  already^ 
sir,  with  salt  water,  though  I  seem  to  drown  her 
remembrance  again  with  more. 

Ant.  Pardon  me,  sir,  your  bad  entertainment. 

Sch,  O,  good  Antonio,  forgive  me  your  trouble. 

Ant,  If  you  will  not  murder  me  for  my  love, 
let  me  be  your  servant. 

Si'b,  If  you  will  not  undo  what  you  have  done, 
that  is,  kill  him  whom  }  ou  hav6  recovered,  desire 
it  not.  Fare  ye  well  at  once  :  my  bosom  is  full 
of  kindness  3  and  I  arn  yet  so  near  tlie  manners  of 
my  mother,  that  upon  the  least  occasion  more, 
mine  eyes  will  tell  tales  of  me.  I  am  bound  to  the 
count  Orsino's  court :  farewell.  [£iv>^ 

Ant.  The  gentleness  of  all  the  gods  go  with  thee! 
I  have  many  enemies  in  Orsino's  court, 
Else  would  I  very  shortly  see  thee  there :  . 
But,  come  what  may,  I  do  adore  thee  so. 
That  danger  shall  seem  sport,  and  I  will  go.[Exit, 

SCENE  IL 

A  Street. 

En frr  Yioju A  }  M a  l v  o  li o  follouing, 

Mai.  Were  not  you  even  now  witli  tlie  countess 

Olivia  > 
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Vio.  Even  now,  sir  j  on  a  moderate  pace  I  have 
since  arrived  but  hither. 

Mai.  She  returns  this  ring  to  you,  sir;  you 
might  have  saved  me  my  pains,  to  have  taken  it 
away  yourself.  She  adds  moreover,  that  you  should 
put  your  lord  into  a  desperate  assurance  she  will 
none  of  him  :  And  one  thing  more ;  that  you  be 
never  so  hardy  to  come  again  in  his  affairs,  unless  it 
be  to  report  your  lord's  taking  of  this.  Receive  it  so. 

Vio,  She  took  the  ring  of  me ;  I'll  none  of  it. 

Mai.  Come,  sir,  you  peevishly  threw  it  to  her  5 
and  her  will  is,  it  should  be  so  returned  :  if  it  be 
worth  stooping  for,  there  it  lies  in  your  eye  5  if  not, 
be  it  his  that  finds  it.  [Exit. 

Vio,  I  left  no  ring  with  her :    What  means  this 
lady? 
Fortune  forbid,  my  outside  have  not  charm'd  her ! 
She  made  good  view  of  me  -,  indeed,  so  much. 
That,  sure,  metfiought,  her  eyes  had  lost  her  tongue. 
For  she  did  speak  in  starts  distractedly. 
She  loves  me,  sure ;  tlie  cunning  of  her  passion 
Invites  me  in  this  churlish  messenger. 
None  of  my  lord's  ring !  why,  he  sent  her  none. 
I  am  the  man  ; — If  it  be  so,  (as  'tis,) 
Poor  lady,  she  were  better  love  a  dream. 
Disguise,  I  see,  thou  art  a  wickedness. 
Wherein  the  pregnant^  enemy  does  much. 
How  easy  is  it,  for  the  proper-false^ 
In  women's  waxen  hearts  to  set  their  forms ! 
Alas,  our  frailty  is  the  cause  not  we; 
For,  such  as  we  are  made  of,  such  we  be. 
How  will  this  fadge  ?  ^  My  master  loves  her  dearly  -, 
And  I,  poor  monster,  fond  as  much  on  him  5 
And  she,  mistaken,  seems  to  dote  on  me : 
What  will  become  of  this  !  As  I  am  man. 
My  state  is  desperate  for  my  masters  love ) 
^  Dexterous,  reid/  fiend,        3  Fair  deceiver.        ^  Suit. 
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As  I  am  woman,  now  alas  tlie  day  ! 

What  thriftless  sighs  shall  poor  Olivia  breathe  t 

0  time,  thou  must  untangle  this,, not  1 5 

It  is  too  hard  a  knot  for  me  to  untie,  [Exit, 

SCENE  III. 

A  Koom  in  Olivia's  House, 

Eider  S/r  Toby  Belch,  and  Sir  Andrew 
Ague-chekk. 

Sir  To,  Approach,  sir  Andrew  :  not  to  be  a-bed 
after  midnight,  is  to  be  up  betimes  -,  and  dducido 
surgere'y  thou  know'st, 

Sir  And.  Nay,  by  my  ti'oth,  I  know  not :  but 

1  know,  to  be  up  late,  is  to  be  up  late. 

Sir  To.  A  false  conclusion  :  I  hate  it  as  an  un- 
filled can  :  To  be  up  after  midnight,  and  to  go  to 
bed  then,  is  early  3  so  that,  to  go  to  bed  after  mid- 
night, is  to  go  to  bed  betimes.  Do  not  our  lives 
consist  of  the  four  elements  } 

Sir  And,  'Faith,  so  they  say;  but,  I  think,  it 
rather  consists  of  eating  and  drinking. 

.S'/>  To.  Thou  art  a  scholar  5  let  us  therefore  eat 
and  drink. — Marian,  I  say  ! a  stoop  of  wine  ! 

Enter  Clown. 

Sir  And.  Here  comes  the  fool,  i'faith. 

Cfo.  How  no\^^,  my  hearts  ?  Did  you  never  see 
the  picture  of  we  three  ?  ^ 

Str  To,  Welcome,  ass.  Now  let's  have  a  catch. 

*S»  And.  By  my  troth,  the  fool  has  an  excellent 
breast.  ^  I  had  rather  than  forty  shillings  I  had 
sucli  a  leg  3  and  so  sweet  a  breath  to  sing,  as  the 
fool  has.  In  sootli,  thou  wast  in  \^ry  gracious 
iboling  last  night,  when  thou  spokest  of  Pigrogro- 
5  Loggerhgitcls  be.  ^  Voice. 
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mituSj  of  the  Vapians  passing  the  equinoctial  of 
Queubus^  'twas  veiy  good,  i'faith.  I  sent  thee 
sixpence  for  thy  leman:  ^  Hadst  it  ? 

Clo.  1  did  impeticos  thy  gratillity  j  ^  for  Mal- 
volio's  nose  is  no  whipstock  :  My  lady  lias  a  white 
hand,  and  the  Myrmidons  are  no  bottle-ale  houses. 

Sir  And.  Excellent !  Why,  this  is  the  best  fool- 
ing, when  all  is  done.     Now,  a  song. 

Sir  To.  Come  on j  there  is  sixpence  for  you; 
let's  have  a  song, 

*S>7-  And.  There's  a  testril  of  me  too :  if  one 
knight  give  a 

Clo.  Would  you  have  a  love-song,  or  a  song  of 
^ood  life  ? 

Sir  To.  A  love-song,  a  love-song. 

Sir  And,  Ay^  ay  3  I  care  not  for  good  life. 

SONG. 

Clo.  0  imstrcss  mi?te,  'where  arc  ifoii  roaming? 
Oj  stay  and  hear ;  your  true  loves  coming f 

That  can  sing  both  high  and  low: 
Trip  no  further^  pretty  sweeting  ; 
Journeys  end  in  lovers'  meetings 

Every  wise  man's  son  doth  know* 

Sir  And.  Excellent  good^  i'faith  1 
Sir  To.    Good,  good. 

Clo.  JVhat  is  love?  'tis  not  hereafter; 
Present  mirth  hath  present  laughter  ; 

What's  to  come,  is  still  unsure: 
In  delay  there  lies  no  plenty  ; 
Then  come  hiss mc  sic^et-and'twenty^ 
Youth's  a  stuf  will  not  endure. 

Sir  And.  A  mellifluous  voice,  as  I  am  tru» 
knight. 

7  Mistress.  ^  I  did  impetticoat  thy  gratuity. 
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Sir  Tg,  a  contageous  breadi. 

*S7/'  And.  Very  sweet  and  contageoiis,  i'faith. 

Sh'  To.  To  hear  by  the  nose,  it  is  dulcet  in 
contagion.  But  shall  we  make  the  welkin  dance '> 
indeed  ?  Shall  we  rouse  the  night-owl  in  a  catch, 
that  will  draw  three  souls  out  of  one  weaver  ? 
t,hall  v\^e  do  that  ? 

Sir  Atid.  An  you  love  me,  let's  do't :  I  am  dog 
at  a  catch. 

Ch,  By'r  lady,  sir,  and  some  dogs  w  ill  catch  well. 

Sir  And,  Most  certain  :  let  our  catch  be^  Thou 
hiarc. 

Clo.  Hold  fhi  "peace,  thou  knave,  knight  ?  I 
shall  be  constrain'd  in't  to  call  thee  knave,  knight. 

Sir  And.  'Tis  not  the  first  time  I  have  con- 
strain'd one  to  call  me  knave.  Begin,  fool ;  it 
begins.   Hold  thif  peace, 

Clo.  I  shall  never  begin,  if  I  hold  my  peace. 

Sir  And.  Good,  i'faith  I  Come,  begin. 

[^Thei/  si?ig  a  catch. 

Ejtter  Maria, 

Mar,  What  a  catter wauling  do  you  keep  here ! 
If  my  lady  have  not  called  up  her  steward,  Mal- 
volio,  and  bid  him  turn  you  out  of  doors,  never 
trust  me. 

Sir  To.  My  lady's  a  Cataian, '  we  are  politici- 
ans ;  Malvolio's  a  Peg-a-Ramsey,  *  and  Three  fnerri/ 
wen  toe  be.  Am  not  I  consanguineous  ?  am  I  not 
of  her  blood  ?  Tilly-valley,  ^  lady  !  There  dxcelt  a 
man  in  Jyabi/lon,  ladi/,  lad//  !  [Singing. 

Clo.  Beshrew  me,  the  knight's  in  adm.irable 
fooling. 

Sir  And.  Ay,  he  does  well  enough,  if  he  be  dis- 

9  Dtink  till  the  sky  turns  round.  ^  Romancer. 

^  Niimc  of  an  old  song. 
3  Equivalent  to flly  fally ^  sbilly  ihally. 
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posed,  and  so  do  I  too  5  he  does  it  with  a  better 
grace,  bat  I  do  it  more  natural. 

Sir  To.  0,  the  twelfth  day  of  December, — 

Mar,  For  the  love  of  God,  peace. 

Enter  Mx\Lv OLIO. 

Mai.  My  masters,  are  you  mad  ?  or  what  are 
you  ?  Have  you  no  wit,  manners,  nor  honesty, 
but  to  gabble  like  tinkers  at  this  time  of  night  ?- 
Do  ye  make  an  alehouse  of  my  lady's  house,  that 
ye  squeak  out  your  coziers'  ^  catclies  without  any 
mitigation  or  remorse  of  voice  ?  Is  there  no  re- 
spect of  place,  persons,  nor  time,  in  you  ? 

Sir  To.  We  did  keep  time,  sir,  in  our  catches. 
Sneck  up !  •» 

Mai.  Sir  Toby,  I  must  be  round  with  you.  My 
lady  bade  me  tell  you,  rhat,  though  she  liarbour* 
you  as  her  kinsman,  slie's  nothing  allied  to  your 
disorders.  If  you  can  separate  yourself  and  your 
misdemeanors,  you  are  welcome  to- the  house  3  if 
not,  an  it  would  please  you  to  take  leave  of  her, 
she  is  very  willing  to  bid  you  farewell. 

Sir  To.  i'art'urilj  dear  hearty  aificc  I  fnust  netd^ 
he  gonr. 

Alar,  Nay,  good  sir  Toby. 

Clo.  His  a/('6-  do  shew  his  daj/s  arc  almost  done, 

Mai.  Is*t  even  so  ? 

Sir  To.   But  I  iiill  never  die. 

CVo.  Sir  Toby,  there  you  lie, 

Mai.  I'his  is  nuich  credit  to  you. 

Sir  To,  Shall  I  bid  him  go  r^  L^^^^^'^^k* 

Clo.  What  an  ij  vou  do  'r* 

Sir  To.  Shall  1  bid  him  go,  and  spare  not  ? 

Clo.  0  710). 710,  nOy  no,  ijoii  dare  not. 

Sir  To,  Out  o'time }  sir,  ye  lie. — Art  any  more 
3  Coolers.  ^  ii^u'A  V ours? it. 
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than  a  steward  ?  Dost  thou  think,  because  thou 
art  virtuous,  there  shall  be  no  more  cakes  and  ale  ? 

Clo.  Yes,  by  Saint  Anne ;  and  ginger  shall  be 
hot  i'the  mouth  too. 

Sir  To.  Thou'rt  i'the  right. — Go,  sir,  rub  your 
chain  ^  with  crums  : — ^A  stoop  of  wine,  Maria  ! 

MaL  Mistress  Mary,  if  you  prized  my  lady's 
favour  at  any  thing  more  than  contempt,  you 
would  not  give  means  for  tliis  uncivil  rule ;  ^  she 
shall  know  of  it,  by  this  hand.  \^Exit, 

Mar,  Go  shake  your  ears. 

Sir  And.  *Twere  as  good  a  deed  as  to  drink 
when  a  man's  a  hungry,  to  challenge  him  to  the 
field  3  and  then  to  break  promise  with  him,  and 
make  a  fool  of  him. 

Sir  To.  Do't,  knight  5  I'll  write  thee  a  chal- 
lenge ^  or  I'll  deliver  thy  indignation  to  him  by 
word  of  mouth. 

Mar.  Sweet  sir  Toby,  be  patient  for  to-niglit ; 
since  the  youth  of  tlie  count's  was  to-day  witli  my 
lady,  she  is  much  out  6f  quiet.  For  monsieur 
Malvolio,  let  me  alone  with  him  :  if  I  do  not  gull 
him  into  a  nay-word, ''  and  make  him  a  common 
recreation,  do  not  think  I  have  wit  enough  to  lie 
straight  in  my  bed :  I  know,  I  can  do  it. 

Sir  To.  Possess  us,  ^  possess  us  ;  tell  us  some- 
thing of  him. 

Mar.  Marr}^,  sir,  sometimes  he  is  a  kind  of  Pu- 
ritan. 

Sir  And.  O,  if  I  thought  that,  I'd  beat  him  like 
a  dog. 

Sir  To,  What,  for  being  a  Puritan  ?  thy  exqui- 
site reason,  dear  knight? 

*S7/'  And.  I  have  no  exquisite  reason  for't,  but  I 
have  reason  good  enough. 

5  Stewards  anciently  wore  a  chain. 
*  Method  of  iite.  7  B^'c-word.         *  Inform  usv 
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Mar.  The  devil  a  Puritan  tliat  he  is,  or  any 
thing  constantly  but  a  time  pleaser ;  an  aflxiiction- 
ed  *^  ass^  that  cons  state  without  book,  and  ut- 
ters it  by  great  swarths : '  the  best  persuaded  of 
himself,  so  crammed,  as  he  thinks,  with  excel- 
lencies, that  it  is  his  ground  of  faith,  that  all, 
that  look  on  him,  love  him  5  and  on  that  vice  in 
him  will  my  revenge  find  notable  cause  to  work. 

.S7/'  To.  What  wilt  thou  do  ? 

Ma7\  I  will  drop  in  his  way  some  obscure  epis- 
tles of  love  5  wherein,  by  the  colour  of  his  beard, 
the  shape  of  his  leg,  the  manner  of  his  gait,  the 
expressure  of  his  eye,  forehead,  and  complexion, 
he  shall  find  himself  most  feelingly  personated :  I 
can  write  very  like  niy  lady,  your  niece ;  on  a 
forgotten  matter  we  can  hardly  make  distinction 
of  our  hands. 

Sir  To,  Excellent !  I  smell  a  device. 

Sir  And,  I  have't  in  my  nose  too. 

Sir  To,  He  shall  think,  by  the  letters  that  thou 
wilt  drop,  tliat  tliey  come  from  my  niece^  and  that 
she  is  in  love  with  him. 

Mar.  My  purpose  is,  indeed,  a  horse  of  that 
colour. 

Sir  And.  And  your  horse  now  would  make  him 
an  ass. 

Mar,  Ass,  I  doubt  not. 

Sir  And.  O,  'twill  be  admirable. 

Mar,  Sport  royal,  I  warrant  you  :  I  know,  my 
physick  will  work  with  him.  I  will  plant  you  two, 
and  let  the  fool  make  a  third,  where  he  shall  find 
the  letter  3  observe  his  construction  of  it.  For 
this  night,  to  bed,  and  dream  on  the  event.  Fare- 
well. [£\w/. 
VOL.  I.                               C  c 

.*  Affected.  ^  The  row  of  grass  kft  by  ^  mo\ver. 


2S0  TWELFTir-NIGIIT  :    OR,  Act  TL 

Sir  To,  Good  night,  Pentliesilea.^ 

Sir  And.  Before  me,  she's  a  good  wench. 

Sir  To,  She's  a  beagle,  true-bred,  and  one  that 
adores  me  3  Wdiai  o'  that  ? 

Sir  And.  I  was  adored  once  too. 

Sir  To.  Let's  to  bed,  knight.^ — Thou  hadst  need 
send  for  more  money. 

Sir  AmU  If  I  cannot  recover  your  niece,  I  am 
a  foul  way  out. 

Sir  To.  Send  for  money,  knight  5  if  thou  hast 
her  not  i'  the  end,  call  me  Cut.^ 

Sir  And,  If  I  do  not,  never  trust  me,  take  it 
how  you  will. 

Sir  To.  Come,  come ;  I'll  go  burn  some  sack, 
*tis  too  late  to  go  to  bed  now :  come,  knight  -, 
come,  knight.  lExtunt, 

SCENE  IV. 
A  Jioam  in  the  Duke's  Palace, 

•  E7it€r  DcKE,  Viola,  Curio,  and  of  hers, 

Duke,    Give  me   some  musick:- — Now,  good 
morrow,  friends  : — 
Now,  good  Cesario,  but  that  piece  of  song. 
That  old  and  antique  song  we  heard  last  nighty 
Methought,  it  did  relieve  my  passion  much> 
More  than  light  airs  and  recollected  terms. 

Of  these  most  brisk  and  giddy-paced  times  : r 

Comjg,  but  one  verse. 

Cur,  JI.e  is  not  here,  so  please  your  lordship, 
that  should  sing  it. 

Vide.  WJiQ  |V3S  it  ? 

Ciir.  Feste,  the  jester,  my  lord;  a  fool,  that  the 
lady  Olivia's  father  took  much  delight  in :  he  ii 
^bpnt  tlie  house. 

*  AiTxazon.  3  Horse. 
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Duke,  Seek  him  out^  and  play  the  tune  the  while. 

[E,n>  Cur  10. — Mnskk. 
Come  hither,  boy  -,  If  ever  thou  shalt  love. 
In  the  sweet  pangs  of  it,  remember  me  : 
For,  such  as  I  am,  all  true  lovers  are ; 
Unstaid  and  skittish  in  all  motions  else. 
Save,  in  the  constant  image  of  the  creature 
That  is  belov'd. — How  dost  thou  like  this  tune  ? 

Vio.  it  gives  a  very  echo  to  tlie  seat 
Where  Love  is  thron'd. 

Du/ie,  Thou  dost  speak  masterly  : 
My  life  upon't,  young  though  thou  art,  thine  eye 
Hath  stay'd  upon  some  favour  ^  that  it  loves  3 
Hath  it  not,  boy  ? 

Plo,  A  little,  by  your  favour. 

Puke,  What  kind  of  woman  is't  ? 

Vio,  Of  your  complexion. 

Duke.  She  is  not  wotth  thee  then.    What  years, 
i'faith  ? 

Vio.  About  your  years,  my  lord. 

Duke,  Too  old,  by  heaven  3  Let  still  the  woman 
take 
An  elder  than  herself  3  so  wears  she  to  him. 
So  sways  she  le\el  in  her  husband's  heart. 
For,  boy,  however  we  do  praise  ourselves. 
Our  fancies  are  more  giddy  and  uniirm. 
More  longing,  wavering,  sooner  lost  and  worn. 
Than  women's  are. 

Vio.  I  think  it  well,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Then  let  thy  love  be  younger  tlian  thyself^ 
Or  thv  affection  cannot  hold  the  bent : 
For  women  are  as  roses  5  whose  fair  flower. 
Being  once  displayed,  dotli  fall  that  very  hour. 

Plo,  And  so  they  are  :  alas,  that  they  are  so  > 
To  die,  even  w^hen  they  to  perfection  grov/  ! 

c  c  2 
^  Countenance. 
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Re-enter  Curio,  and  Clown. 

DuJxc.  O  fellow,  come,  tlie  song  we  had  lasi 
night : — 
?vlark  it,  Gesario  ;   it  is  old,  and  plain  : 
The  spinsters  and  the  knitters  in  the  sun. 
And  the  free  maids,  that  weave  their  thread  witli 

bones,  ^ 

Do  use  to  chaunt  it;   it  is  silly  sooth, ^  i 

And  dallies  with  the  innocence  of  loTe^  i 

Like  the  old  age."^  ; 

Clo.  Are  you  ready,  sir  ?  5 

Duke,  Ay,  pr'ythee,  sing.  \JSIusidi.      \ 

SONG.  i 

Clo.  Come  area  I/,  co??ie  aiccn/,  death,  \ 

And  in  sad  ci^pre.^s  let  me  he  laid  ;  , 

Iljl  aivav^  Jlji  axvai/,  breath ;  ] 

I  am  slain  bij  a  fair  cruel  maid,  \ 

My  shroud  of  xihite^  stuck  all  with  i/exv,  \ 

0,  prepare  it ;  i 

J\f  j/  part  of  death  no  one  so  true  ' 

Did  share  it. 

Not  afloxoer^  not  ajlouer  sweety  \ 

On  my  black  coffin  let  there  he  stroxm  ;  '> 

Not  a  friend,  not  a  friend  greet 
My  poor  corpse,  xt^here  my  bones  shall  he  thrun'n :        : 

yl  thousand  thousand  sighs  to  save,  ' 

Lay  me,  0,  where  ^ 
Sad  true  lover  nccrjind  my  grave y 

To  weep  there.  i 

Duke,  There's  for  thy  pains. 

Clo.  No  pains,  sir ;  I  take  pleasure  in  singing,  sir.     ; 
Duke.  I'll  pay  thy  pleasure  then.  ; 

s  Lace  makers.  ^  Simple  truth. 

7  Times  of  simplicity. 
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Clo.  Trul}^  sir^  and  pleasure  will  be  paid,  one 
time  or  another. 

Duke,  Give  me  now  leave  to  leave  thee. 

Clo.  Now,  the  melancholy  god  protect  thee  5 
and  the  tailor  make  thy  doublet  of  changeable 
taffeta,  for  thy  mind  is  a  very  opaP — I  would 
have  men  of  such  constancy  put  to  sea,  that  their 
business  might  be  every  tiling,  and  their  intent 
every  where ;  for  that's  it,  that  always  makes  a 
good  voyage  of  nothing. — Farewell.  [kaV  Clown. 

Duke,  Let  all  the  rest  give  place. 

\_ExeuHt  Curio  and  Attendants, 
Once  more,  Cesario^ 
Get  thee  to  yon'  same  sovereign  cruelty  : 
Tell  her,  my  love,  more  noble  than  the  world. 
Prizes  not  quantity  of  dirty  lands  3 
The  parts  that  fortune  hath  bestow'd  upon  her. 
Tell  her,  I  hold  as  giddily  as  fortune ; 
But  'tis  that  miracle,,  and  queen  of  gems, 
That  nature  pranks'^  her  in,  attracts  my  soul. 

Vk),  But,  if  she  cannot  love  you,  sir  ? 

Duke,  I  cannot  be  so  answer'd. 

Vio,  'Sooth,  but  you  must. 

Say,  that  some  lady,  as,  pediaps,  there  is. 
Hath  for  your  love  as  great  a  pang  of  heart 
As  you  have  for  Olivia  :  you  cannot  love  her^ 
You  tell  her  so  5  Must  she  not  then  be  answer'd  r 

Duke,  There  is  no  woman's  sides, 
Can  bide  the  beating  of  so  strong  a  passion 
jVs  love  doth  give  my  heart :   no  woman's  heart 
So  big,  to  hold  so  much  5  they  lack  retention. 
Alas,  their  love  may  be  call'd  appetite, — 
No  motion  of  the  liver,  but  the  palate, — 
That  sutler  surfeit,  cloyment,  and  revolt  \ 
But  mine  is  all  as  hungry  as  the  sea, 
c  c  3 
*  A  precious  stone  of  all  colours.  s>  Decks. 
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And  can  digest  as  much  :  make  no  compare 
Between  that  love  a  woman  can  bear  me. 
And  that  I  owe  Olivia. 

l^io.  Ay,  but  I  know, — 

Duke,  What  dost  thou  know  ? 

Vio,  Too  well  what  love  women  to  men  may 
owe  : 
In  faith,  they  are  as  true  of  heart  as  we. 
My  father  had  a  daughter  lov'd  a  man. 
As  it  might  be,  perhaps,  were  I  a  w^oman, 
I  should  your  lordship. 

Duke,  And  what's  her  history  ? 

Vio,  A  blank,  my  lord  :  She  never  told  her  love. 
But  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  i'  the  bud. 
Feed  on  her  damask  cheek:  she  pin'd  in  thought; 
And,  witJi  a  green  and  yellow  melancholy. 
She  sat  like  patience  on  a  monument. 
Smiling  at  grief.     Was  not  this  love,  indeed  ? 
We  men  may  say  more,  swear  more :  but,  indeed. 
Our  shows  are  more  than  will}  for  still  we  prove 
Much  in  our  vows,  but  little  in  our  love. 

Duke.  But  died  tliy  sister  of  her  love,  my  boy  ? 

Vio.  I  am  all  the  daughters  of  my  fatlier's  house. 
And  all  the  brothers  too 3 — and  yet  I  know  not:— 
Sir,  shall  I  to  this  lady  ? 

Duke.  Ay,  that's  the  theme. 

To  her  in  haste  5  give  her  this  jewel  j  say. 
My  love  can  give  no  place,  bide  no  denay.' 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  V. 

Olivia's  Garden. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch,  *SV>  Andrew  Ague- 
cheek,  and  Fabiai^. 

Sir  To.  Come  thy  ways,,  signior  Fabian. 
Denial. 
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Fab,  Nay,  I'll  come  3  if  I  lose  a  scmple  of  this 
sport,  let  me  be  boiled  to  death  with  melancholy. 

Sir  To.  -Would'st  thou  not  be  glad  to  have  the 
niggardly  rascally  sheep-biter  come  by  some  not- 
able shame  ? 

Fab.  I  would  exult,  man  :  you  know,  he  brought 
nie  out  of  favour  with  my  lady,  about  a  bear- 
baiting  here. 

Sir  To,  To  anger  him,  we'll  have  the  bear 
agaiu  ;  and  we  will  fool  him  black  and  blue  : — 
Shall  we  not,  sir  Andrew  ? 

Sir  And.  An  we  do  not,  it  is  pity  of  our  lives. 

Ertfer  Maria. 

Sir  To.  Here  comes  the  little  villain : — IIoW 
ROW,  my  nettle  of  India  ? 

Mar.  Get  ye  all  three  into  the  box-tree  :  MaL- 
volio's  coming  dovv^n  this  walk;  he  has  been  yonder 
i'the  sun,  practising  behaviour  to  his  own  shadow, 
this  liaif  hour :  observe  him,  for  the  love  of  mock- 
ery j  for,  I  know,  tliis  letter  will  make  a  contem- 
plative ideot  of  him.  Close,  in  the  name  of  jesting ! 
[^Fhe  mm  hide  themselves.']  Lie  tliou  there  5  [throus 
doKn  a  letter.]  for  here  comes  tlie  trout  that  mu3t 
be  caught  with  tickling.  \^ExU  Maria. 

Enter  Malvolio. 

MaL  'Tis  but  fortune;  all  is  fortune.  Maria 
once  told  me,  she  did  affect  me  :  and  I  have  heard 
herself  come  thus  near,  that,  should  she  fancy,^  it 
should  be  one  of  my  complexion.  Besides,  she 
uses  me  with  a  more  exalted  respect,  than  any  or^e. 
else  that  follows  her.     What  should  I  think  on't? 

Sir  To.  Here's  an  over- weening  rogue  ! 

Fab.  O,  peace!    Contemplatiuu  makes  a  rare 
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turkey-cock  of  him  j  how  he  jets  ^  under  his  ad- 
vanced plumes  ! 

Sir  And,  'Shght,  I  could  so  beat  the  rogue  : — 

Sir  To.  Peace,  I  say. 

Ma/,  To  be  count  Malvolio  3 — 

*S7r  To,  Ah,  rogue  ! 

Sir  And.  Pistol  him,  pistol  him. 

Sir  To.  Peace,  peace! 

Mai.  There  is  example  for*t ;  the  lady  of  the 
Btrachy  married  the  yeoman  of  the  wardrobe. 

Sir  And.  Fie  on  him,  Jezebel  1 

Fab.  O,  peace!  now  he's  deeply  m^  look,  how 
imagination  blowg*^  him. 

MaL  Having  been  three  months  married  to  her, 
sitting  in  my  state, ^ — 

Sir  To,  O,  for  a  stone-bow,  to  hit  him  m  the 
eye! 

AlaJ.  Calling  my  officers  about  me,  in  my 
branched  velvet  gown )  having  come  from  a  day- 
bed/  where  I  left  Olivia  sleeping : 

Sir  To.  Fire  and  brimstone  ! 

Tab.  O,  peace,  peace  ! 

Mai.  And  then  to  have  the  humour  of  state : 
and  after  a  demure  travel  of  regard, — telling  them, 
1  know  my  place,  as  I  would  they  should  do  theirs^ 
^ — to  ask  for  my  kinsman  Toby  : 

Sir  To.  Bolts  and  shackles  ! 

Tab.   O,  peace,  peace,  peace !  now,  now. 

j\Ia!.  Seven  of  my  people,  with  an  obedient  start, 
make  out  for  him  :  I  frown  the  while  -,  and,  per- 
chance^ wind  up  my  watch,  or  play  with  some  rich 
jewel.    Toby  aoproaches  ;  court'sies  there  to  me  : 

Sir  To.  Shall  this  fellow  Hve  ? 

Fab,  Though  our  silence  be  drawn  from  us  with 
42ars;,  yet  peace. 

3  Struts.  ♦  Puffs  him  up, 

^  St4te-chair.  ^  Couch* 
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Mai.  I  extend  my  hand  to  him  thus,  quenching 
my  familiar  smile  with  an  austere  regard  of  control : 

Sir  To.  And  does  not  Toby  take  you  a  blow 
o'lhe  lips  then  ? 

MaL  Saying,  Cousin  Tobi/y  mv  fortunes  haring 
cast  n^  Oil  your  nicce^  give  mt  this  prerugatiie  of 
speech : — 

Sir  To.  What,  what  ? 

Mai.  You  must  amend  your  drunJanness, 

Sir  To.  Out,  scab  ! 

Fab.  Nay,  patience,  or  we  break  the  sinews  of 
our  plot. 

Mai.  Besides,  you  waste  the  t,reasure  of  your  time 
with  a  foolish  knight ; 

Sir  And.  That's  me,  I  warrant  you. 

Mai.  One  Sir  Andrew  : 

Sir  And.  I  knew^  'twas  1 3  for  many  do  call  me 
fool. 

MaL  What  employment  have  we  here  ? 

Taking  up  the  letter. 

Fab.  Now  is  the  woodcock  near  the  gin. 

Sir  To.  O,  peace !  and  the  spirit  of  humours 
intimate  reading  aloud  to  him ! 

Mai.  By  my  life,  that  is  my  lady's  hand  :  these 
be  her  veiy  C's,  her  f/'s,  and  her  7"s  5  and  thus 
makes  she  her  great  P's.  It  is,  in  contempt  of 
question,  her  hand. 

Sir  And.  Her  C's,  her  U's,  and  her  2's  :  Why 
that  ? 

Mai.  ^reads']  To  the  unknown  beloved,  this,  and 
wy  good  wishes :  her  very  phrases  !• — By  your  leave, 
wax. — Soft! — and  the  impressure  her  Lucrece, 
with  which  she  uses  to  seal  :  'tis  my  lady  :  To 
whom  should  this  be  ? 

Fab.  This  wins  him,  liver  and  all. 
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MaL    [j'cads]   Jove  knows,  I  love  i 
But  w/io  ? 
Lips  do  not  fnove, 
No  man  nmst  kmm. 
No  man  must  knozv, — What  follows  ?  the  numbers 
altered!— iVo  maii  must  know  .'— rlf  this  should  bf 
tliee,  Malvolio  ? 

Sir  To,  Marry,  hang  thee,  brock!'' 

Mai.  I  rnaij  command,  zvhcre  I  adore  : 
But  silence,  like  a  Lucrece  knife, 
With  bloodless  stroke  my  heart  doth  gore; 
M,  O,  A,  I,  doth  swaj/  mij  life, 

Fah,  A  fustian  riddle  ! 

Sir  To.  Excellent  wench,  say  I. 

MaL  Mj  O,  A,  I>  doth  sway  my  li/e.^—lsiayj  but 
first,  let  me  see, — let  me  see,- — let  me  see, 

Fal).  What  a  dish  of  poison  has  she  dressed  him! 

Sir  To.  And  with  what  wing  the  stannyel^ 
checks 9  at  it! 

Mai.  /  may  command  where  I  adore.  Why,  she 
may  command  me  5  I  serve  her,  she  is  my  lady. 
Why,  this  is  evident  to  any  formal  capacity.  There 
is  no  obstruction  in  this  5 — And  the  end, — What 
should  that  alphabetical  position  portend  ?  if  I 
could  make  that  resemble  something  in  me,— • 
Softly!— J/,  0,  J,I.— 

Sir  To.  O,  ay!  make  up  that : — he  is  now  at  a 
cold  scent. 

Fab.  Sowter  *  will  cry  upon't,  for  all  this,  tliough 
it  be  as  rank  as  a  fox. 

Mai.  M, — Malvolio  3 — :)/, — why,  that  begins 
my  name. 

Fab,  Did  not  I  say,  he  would  work  it  out?  th$ 
cur  is  excellent  at  faults. 

Mai.  ii, — But  then  there  is  no  consonancy  in 

7  Badger.  ^  Hawk.  [  ^Tlys  iit  it. 

»  Name  of  a  hound. 
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the  sequel ;  that  suffers  under  probation :  A  should 
follow,  but  0  does. 

i^ab.  And  0  shall  end,  I  hope. 

Sir  To.  Ay,*  or  I'll  cudgel  him,  and  make  him 
cry,  0. 

Mai.  And  then  7  conies  behind  ; 

Fah.  Ay,  an  you  had  any  eye  behind  you,  you 
might  see  more  detraction  at  your  heels,  than  for- 
tunes before  you. 

Mai.  M,  0,  //,  I; — ^This  simulation  is  not  as 
the  former: — and  yet,  to  crush  this  a  little,  it 
would  bow  to  me,  for  every  one  of  these  letters 
are  in  my  name.  Soft^  here  follows  prose. — Jf 
tlitaJaU  into  thi/  hand,  revolve.  In  m\j  stars  I  am 
above  thee  ;  but  be  not  afraid  of  greatness :  Some  are 
horn  greats  some  achieve  greatness^  and  soine  have 
greatness  thrust  upon  them.  Thy  fates  open  their 
hands  ;  let  th^j  blood  and  spirit  embrace  them.  And, 
to  inure  thyself  to  what  thou  art  like  to  be,  cast  thj/ 
humble  slough,^  and  appear  fresh.  Be  opposite  uil/i 
a  kinsman,  surhj  with  servants:  let  thj  tongue  tang 
arguments  of  state  ;  put  thyself  into  the  trick  of  shl- 
gularity  :  She  thus  advises  thee,  that  sighs  for  thee. 
Remember  icho  commended  thy  yelloiv  stockings ;  and 
tvishtd  to  see  the  ever  cross- gartered :  1  say,  remem' 
her.  Go  to ;  thou  art  made,  if  thou  desirest  to  be  so  ; 
if  not,  let  we  see  thee  a  steward  still,  the  fellow  cf 
spxants,  and  not  worthy  to  touch  fortunes  fingers. 
Farewell,     She  that  would  alter  services  with  thee, 

The  fortunate-unhappy. 
Day-light  and  champian^  discovers  not  more  :  this 
is  open.  I  w^ill  be  proud,  1  will  read  politick  au- 
thors, I  will  baflie  Sir  Toby,  I  will  w^ish  off  gross 
acquaintance,  I  w^iil  be  point-de-vice,-*  the  very 
man.    I  do  not  now  fool  myself,  to  let  imagination 

?SIj.in  of  a  Snake.  3  Open  country, 

•*  Utmost  exactness. 
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jade  me  ;  for  every  reason  excites  to  this,  that  my 
lady  loves  me.  She  did  conynend  my  yellow 
stockings  of  late,  she  did  praise  my  leg  being  cross- 
gartered  j  and  in  this  she  manifests  herself  to  my 
iove,  and,  with  a  kind  of  injunction,  drives  me  to 
these  habits  of  her  hking.  I  thank  my  stars,  I 
am  happy.  I  will  be  strange,  stout,  in  yellow 
stockings,  and  cross-gartered,  even  with  the  swift- 
ness of  putting  on.  Jove,  and  my  stars  be  praised ! 
— Here  is  yet  a  postscript.  T/iou  canst  not  choose 
hvt  know  zc/to  I  aw.  If  thou  entertain  est  trnj  loxe^  let 
it  appear  in  thy  smiling  ;  thy  smiles  becoine  thee  well  : 
therefore  in  ?ny  presence  still  smile,  dear  my  sweet,  I 
fryihee.  Jove,  I  thank  thee. — I  will  smile;  I 
will  do  every  thing  that  thou  wilt  have  me.  [F.xit, 

Fab.  I  will  not  give  my  part  of  this  sport  for  a 
pension  of  thousands  to  be  paid  fi'om  the  Sophy. 

Sir  To.  I  could  marry  this  wench  for  this  device : 

Sir  And.  So  could  I  too. 

*S'?>  To,  And  ask  no  other  dowry  with  her,  but 
such  anotlier  jest. 

Enter  Maria. 

Sir  And.  Nor  I  neither. 

I'ab.  Here  comes  my  noble  gull-catcher. 

Sir  To.  Wilt  thou  set  thy  foot  o'  my  neck  ? 

Sir  And.  Or  o'  mine  either  ? 

Sir  To.  Shall  I  play  my  freedom  at  tray-trip,^ 
and  become  thy  bond-slave  ? 

Sir  And.  Ffaith,  or  I  eitlier. 

Sir  To.  Why,  thou  hast  put  him  in  such  a 
dream,  that,  when  the  image  of  it  leaves  him,  he 
injust  run  mad. 

Mar.  Nay,  but  say  true;  does  it  work  upon  him? 

Sir  To.  Like  aqua-vitae  with  a  midwife. 

Mar.  If  you  will  then  see  the  fruits  of  the  sport, 
5  A  boy's  Uivejrsion  tknt  and  trip. 


Sce7l€  V,  WHAT  YOU    WILL.  301 

mark  his  first  approach  before  my  lady  :  he  will 
come  to  her  in  yellow  stockings,  and  'tis  a  colour 
she  abhors  j  and  cross-gartered,  a  fashion  she  de- 
tests 5  and  he  will  smile  upon  her,  which  will  now 
be  so  unsuitable  to  her  disposition,  being  addicted 
to  a  melancholy  as  she  is,  that  it  cannot  but  turn 
him  into  a  notable  contempt  :  if  you  will  see  it, 
follow  me. 

Sir  To.  To  the  gates  of  Tartar,  tliou  most  ex- 
cellent devil  of  w^it ! 

Sir  And,  I'll  make  one  too.  [^Exeunt, 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I,     OWviB^s  Garden.  ^ 

Elite r  Viola,  ami  Clown. with  a  tabor, 

Vio.  Save  thee>  friend,  and  thy  musick :  Dost 
tliou  live  by  thy  tabor  ? 

Clo.  No,  sir,  I  live  by  the  church. 

Vio.  Art  thou  a  churchman  ?     ^ 

Clo.  No  such  matter,  sir^  I  do  live  by  the 
church  :  for  I  do  live  at  my  house,  and  my  house 
doth  stand  by  the  church. 

Via.  So  thou  may'st  say,  the  king  lies''  by  a 
beggar,  if  a  beggar  dwell  near  him:  or,  the  church 
stands  by  thy  tabor,  if  thy  tabor  stand  by  the 
church. 

Clo.  You  have  said,  sir.— To  see  this  age !— A 
sentence  is  but  a  cheveriP  glove  to  a  good  wit  -, 
How  quickly  tlie  wrong  side  may  be  turned  out- 
ward ! 

Fio.  Nay,  that's  certain ;  they,  that  dally  nicely 
with  words,  may  quickly  make  them  w^anton. 

VOL.   1,  D   D 

6  Dwells,  1  Kid. 
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CIo,  I  would  therefore,  my  sister  had  had  no 
name,  sir. 

yio.  Why,  man  ? 

Ch.  Why,  sir,  her  names's  a  word;  and  t® 
dally  with  that  word,  might  make  my  sister  wan- 
ton :  But,  indeed,  words  are  very  rascals,  since 
bonds  disgraced  tliem. 

Vlo,  Thy  reason,  man  ? 

CIo,  Troth,  sir,  I  can  yield  you  none  without 
words  3  and  words  are  grown  so  false,  I  am  loatli 
to  prove  reason  with  them. 

Kzo.  I  warrant,  thou  art  a  merry  fellow,  and 
carest  for  nothing. 

do.  Not  so,  sir,  I  do  care  for  something  :  but 
in  my  conscience,  sir,  1  do  not  care  for  you  -,  if 
that  be  Ifc  care  for  nothing,  sir,  I  would  it  would 
make  you  invisible. 

Via.  Art  not  thou  the  lady  Olivia's  fool  > 

Clo,  No,  indeed,  sir ;  the  lady  Olivia  has  n© 
folly :  she  will  keep  no  fool,  sir,  till  she  be  mar- 
ried ;  and  fools  are  as  like  husbands,  as  pilchards 
are  to  herrings,  tlie  husband's  tiie  bigger  5  I  am, 
indeed,  not  her  fool,  but  her  comipter  of  words. 

Pio.  I  saw  thee  late  at  the  count  Orsino's. 

Ch.  Foolery,  sir,  does  walk  about  the  orb,  like 
the  sun;  it  shines  every  where.  I  would  bo 
Sony,  sir,  but  the  fool  should  be  as  oft  with  your 
master,  as  with  my  mistress  :  1  think,  I  saw  your 
wisdom  there. 

Via,  Nay,  an  thou  pass  upon  me,  FU  no  more 
with  thee.     Hold,  there's  expences  for  thee. 

C/o.  Now  Jove,  in  his  next  commodity  of  hair, 
send  thee  a  beard ! 

Ho.  By  my  troth,  Fll  tell  thee;  I  am  almost 
sick  for  one ;  though  I  would  not  have  it  grow  on 
my  chin.     Is  thy  lady  within  ? 

Clo.  ^^'^ould  not  a  pair  of  these  have  bred,  sir  ^ 
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Vio,  YeS;,  being  kept  together,  and  put  to  use. 

Clo.  I  would  play  lord  Pandarus^  of  Phrygia^ 
sir,  to  bring  a  Cress ida  to  this  Troilus. 

Vio,  1  understand  you,  sir  j  'tis  well  begg'd. 

Clo,  The  matter,  I  hope,  is  not  great,  sir,  beg- 
ging but  a  beggar ;  Cressida  was  a  beggar.  My 
lady  is  within,  sir.  I  will  construe  to  them  whence 
you  come  j  who  you  are,  and  what  you  would> 
are  out  of  my  welkin :  I  might  say,  element ;  but 
the  word  is  over- worn.  [E.r?V. 

Vio.  This  fellow's  wise  enough  to  play  the  fool^ 
And,  to  do  that  well,  craves  a  kind  of  wit : 
He  must  observe  tlieir  mood  oA  whom  he  jests, 
-The  quality  of  persons,  and  the  time  -, 
And,  like  the  haggard,'^  check  at  every  feather 
That  comes  before  his  eye.     This  is  a  practice^ 
As  full  of  labour  as  a  wise  man  s  art : 
JFor  folly,  that  he  wisely  shows,  is  iit  5 
But  wise  meU;,  folly-fallen,  quite  taint  their  wit. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch  and  &V  Andrew  Ague- 
cheek. 

Sir  To,  Save  you,  gentleman. 

Vio,  And  you,  sir. 

Sir  And.  Dieu  vous  garde,  monsieur. 

Vio.  £t  vous  aussl ;  tot  re  serviteur. 

Sir  And.  I  hope,  sir,  you  are  3  and  I  am  yours. 

Sir  To.  Will  you  eiicbunter  the  house  ?  my 
niece  is  desirous  you  should  enter,  if  your  trade 
be  to  her. 

Vio,  I  am  bound  to  your  niece,  sir :  I  meart, 
she  is  the  list'  of  my  voyage. 

Sir  To,  Taste  your  legs,  sir,  put  them  to  motion. 

Vio,  My  legs  do  better  understand  me,  sir,  than 
D  D  2 

2  vSee  the  play  of  Troilus  and  Cressida, 
9  A  huvvk  not  wcii  u^ined.  *  Bound,  limit. 
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1  understand  what  you  mean  by  bidding  me  taste 
my  legs. 

Sir  To,  I  mean,  to  go,  sir,  to  enter. 

Via,  I  will  answer  you  with  gait  and  entrance : 
But  we  are  prevented. 

Enter  Olivia  aiid  Maria. 

Most  excellent  accomplished  lady,  the  heavens 
rain  odours  on  you  ! 

Sir  And.  That  youth's  a  rare  courtier !  Rain 
odours!  well. 

Plo,  My  matter  hath  no  voice,  lady,  but  to 
your  own  most  pregnant  ^  and  vouchsafed  ear. 

Sir  And.  Odours,  pregnant,  and  vouchsafed  i--^ 
I'll  get  'em  all  three  ready. 

Oli.  Let  the  garden  door  be  shut,  and  leave  me 
to  my  hearing. 

\_Extunt  Sir  Toby,  Sir  Andrew,  ajid  Maria. 
Give  me  your  hand,  sir. 

Vio,  My  duty,  madam,  and  most  humble  service. 
Oli.  What  is  your  name  ? 
Vio,  Cesario  is  your  servant's  name,  fair  princess. 
Oli,  My  servant,  sir !  'Twas  never  merry  world. 
Since  lowly  feigning  was  call'd  compliment : 
You  are  servant  to  the  count  Orsino,  youth. 
Fio*  And  he  is  yours,  and  his  must  needs  be 
yours  j 
Your  servant's  servant  is  your  servant,  madam. 
Oli,  For  him,   I   think  not  on  him:    for  his 
thoughts, 
'Would  they  were  blanks,  rather  tlian  fiU'd  with 
rne  1 
Vio,  Madam,  I  come  to  wet  your  gentle  thoughts 
On  his  behalf : — 

OH,  O,  by  your  leave,  I  pray  youj 

I  bade  you  never  speak  again  of  him : 
*  Ready. 
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But,  would  you  undertake  another  suit, 
I  had  rather  hear  you  to  solicit  that. 
Than  musick  from  the  spheres. 

Via.  Dear  lady, 

OH.  Give  me  leave,  I  beseech  you  :  I  did  send. 
After  the  last  enchantment  you  did  here, 
A  ring  in  chase  of  you ;  so  did  I  abuse 
Myself,  my  servant,  and,  I  fear  me,  you :  ' 
Under  your  hard  construction  must  1  sit. 
To  force  that  on  you,  in  a  shameful  cunning. 
Which  you  knew  none  of  yours  :  What  might 

you  tliink  ? 
Have  you  not  set  mine  honour  at  the  stake. 
And  baited  it  with  all  the  unmuzj^led  thoughts 
That  tyrannous  heart  can  think  ?  To  one  of  your 

receiving^ 
Enough  is  shown ;  a  Cyprus,  not  a  bosom. 
Hides  my  poor  heart :  So  let  me  hear  you  speak. 

Via.  I  pity  you. 

Oil.  That's  a  degree  to  love. 

Via.  No,  not  a  grise  5  *♦  for  'tis  a  vulgar  proof. 
That  very  oft  we  pity  enemies. 

OIL  Why,  then,  methinks,   'tis  time  to  smile 
again : 
O  world,  how  apt  the  poor  are  to  be  proud! 
If  one  should  be  a  prey,  how  much  the  better 
To  fall  before  the  lion,  than  the  wolf? 

[Clock  .strikes. 
'The  clock  upbraids  me  with  the  waste  of  time.— 
Be  not  afraid,  good  youth,  I  will  not  have  you : 
And  yet,  when  wit  and  youth  is  come  to  harvest. 
Your  wife  is  like  to  reap  a  proper  man  : 
.  There  lies  your  way,  due  west. 

yio.  Then  westward-hoe : 

D  D  3 
3  Ready  apprehension.  4  Step, 

4 
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GracG;,  and  good  disposition  'tend  your  ladyship ! 
You'll  nothing,  madam,  to  my  lord  by  me  ? 

OIL  Stay: 
I  pr*ythee.  tell  me,  what  thou  think*st  of  me. 

yw.  That  you  do  think,  you  are  not  what  you 
are. 

OIL  If  I  think  so,  I  think  the  same  of  you. 

F/o.  Then  think  you  right  j  I  am  not  what  I  am. 

0//.  I  would,  you  were  as  I  would  have  you  be ! 

Vto.  Would  it  be  better,  madam,  than  I  am, 
I  wish  it  mighty  for  now  I  am  your  fool. 

Oli,  O,  what  a  deal  of  scorn  looks  beautiful 
In  the  contempt  and  anger  of  his  lip  ! 
A  murd'rous  guilt  shows  not  itself  more  soon 
Than  love  lliat  would  seem  hid  :    love's  night  is 

noon. 
Cesario,  by  the  roses  of  the  spring. 
By  maldhood,  honour,  truth,  and  every  thing, 
I  love  thee  so,  that,  maugre^  all  thy  pride. 
Nor  wit,  nor  reason,  can  my  passion  hide. 
Do  not  extort  thy  reasons  from  tiiis  clause. 
For,  that  I  woo,  thou  therefore  hast  no  cause : 
But,  rather,  reason  thus  with  reason  fetter : 
Love  sought  is  good,  but  given  unsought,  is  better., 

Vh),  By  iimocence  I  swear,  and  by  my  youth^ 
I  have  one  heart,  one  bosom,  and  one  truth. 
And  that  no  woman  has  j  nor  never  none 
Shall  mistress  be  of  it,  save  I  alone. 
And  so  adieu,  good  madam  5  never  more 
Will  I  my  master's  tears  to  you  deplore. 

Oil.  Yet  come  again  :  for  thou,  perhaps,  raay'st 
move 
That  heart,  which  now  abhors,  to  like  his  love. 

[Exeunt, 

i  In  spite  of. 
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SCENE  II. 

A  Room  in  Olivia's  house. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch,  Sir  Andrew  Ague* 
CH)i:EK_,  and  Fabian. 

Sir  And.  No,  faith,  I'll  not  stay  a  jot  longer. 

Sir  To.  Thy  reason,  dear  venom,  give  tliy  reason. 

i'ah.  You  must  needs  yield  your  reason,  sir 
Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Marry,  I  saw  your  niece  do  more  fa- 
vours to  the  count's  serving  man,  than  ever  she 
bestowed  upon  me  -,  I  saw't  i'the  orchard. 

Sir  To.  Did  she  see  thee  the  while,  old  boy  ? 
tell  me  that. 

Sir  And,  As  plain  as  I  see  you  now. 

Fab.  This  w^as  a  great  argument  of  love  in  her 
toward  you. 

Sir  And.  'Slight !  will  you  make  an  ass  o'  me  ? 

Fab.  I  w^ill  prove  it  legitimate,  sir^  upon  the 
oaths  of  judgment  and  reason. 

Sir  To.  And  they  have  been  grand  jury-men^ 
since  before  Noah  was  a  sailor. 

Fab,  She  did  show  favour  to  tlie  youth  in  your 
sight,  only  to  exasperate  you,  to  awake' your  dor- 
mouse valour,  to  put  fire  in  your  heart,  and  brim- 
stone in  your  liver :  You  should  then  have  accosted 
her )  and  with  some  excellent  jest,  hre-new  from 
the  mint,  you  should  have  banged  the  youth  into 
dumbness.  This  was  looked  for  at  your  hand, 
and  this  w^as  baulked  :  the  double  gilt  of  this  op- 
portunity you  let  time  wash  off,  and  you  are  now 
jailed  into  the  north  of  my  lady's  opinion  -,  where 
you  will  hang  like  an  icicle  on  a  Dutchman's  beard, 
unless  you  do  redeem  it  by  some  laudable  attempt, 
either  of  valour,  or  policy. 
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Sir  And,  And 't  be  any  way,  it  must  be  with 
valour ;  for  policy  I  hate :  I  had  as  lief  be  a 
Brownist/  as  a  politician. 

Sir  To.  Why  then,  build  me  thy  fortunes  upon 
the  basis  of  valour.  Challenge  me  the  count's 
youth  to  hght  with  him  5  hurt  him  in  eleven 
places  3  my  niece  shall  take  note  of  it :  and  as- 
sure thyself,  there  is  no  love-broker  in  the  world 
can  more  prevail  in  man's  commendation  with 
w^oman,  than  report  of  valour. 

Fal).  lliere  is  no  way  but  this,  sir  Andrew. 

Sir  Jn  L  Will  either  of  you  bear  me  a  challenge 
to  him  ? 

Sir  To.  Go,  write  it  in  a  martial  hand  3  be  curst  ^ 
and  brief  3  it  is  no  matter  how  witty,  so  it  be  elo- 
quent, and  full  of  invention  :  taunt  him  with  the 
licence  of  ink  :^  if  thou  thou  at  him  some  thrice,  it 
shall  not  be  amiss  j  and  as  many  lies  as  will  lie  in 
thy  sheet  of  paper,  although  the  sheet  were  big 
enough  for  the  bed  of  Ware''  in  England,  set  'em 
down  j  go,  about  it.  Let  there  be  gall  enough  in 
thy  ink  ^  though  thou  write  with  a  goose-pen,  no 
matter :  About  it. 

Sir  And.  Where  shall  I  find  you  ? 

Sir  To.  We'll  call  thee  at  the  cidnculo:*^  Go. 

[ /v./:// 6V/- An  D  R  E  w , 

Tab,  This  is  a  dear  manakin  to  you,  sir  Toby. 

Sir  To.  I  have  been  dear  to  him,  lad  3  some 
two  thousand  strong,  or  so. 

Fab.  We  shall  have  a  rare  letter  from  him :  but 
you'll  not  deliver  it. 

Sir  To.  Never  trust  me  then  3  and  by  all  means 
stir  on  the  youth  to  an  answer.  I  think,  oxen 
and  wainropes  '  cannot  hale  them  together.     For 

^  Separatists  in  Queen  Elitabeth's  reign.         "7  Crabbed. 

*  In  Hertfordshire,  which  held  forty  persons. 

^  Chamber.  *  Waggon  ropes. 
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Andrew,  if  he  were  opened,  and  you  find  so  much 
blood  in  his  liver  as  will  clog  the  foot  of  a  flea, 
I'll  eat  the  rest  of  the  anatomy. 

Fab,  And  his  opposite,  the  youth,  bears  in  his 
visage  no  great  presage  of  ciiielty. 

£w^er  Maria. 

Sir  To,  Look,  where  the  youngest  wren  of  nine 
comjes. 

Mar,  If  you  desire  the  spleen,  and  will  laugh 
yourselves  into  stitches,  follow  me :  yon'  gull  Mal- 
volio  is  turned  heathen^  a  very  renegado  -,  for  there 
is  no  Christian,  that  means  to  be  saved  by  believing 
rightly,  can  ever  believe  such  impossible  passages 
of  grossness.     He's  in  yellow  stockings. 

Sir  To.  And  cross-gartered  ? 

Mar.  Most  villainously  5  like  a  pedant  that  keeps 
a  school  i'the  church,- — I  have  dogged  him,  like 
his  murderer  :  He  does  obey  every  point  of  the 
letter  that  I  dropped  to  betray  him.  He  does 
^  smile  his  face  into  more  lines,  than  are  in  the  new 
map,  witli  the  augmentation  of  the  Indies  :  you 
have  not  seen  such  a  thing  as  'tis  5  I  can  hardly 
forbear  hurling  things  at  him .  I  know,  my  lady 
will  strike  him}  if  she  do,  he'll  smile,  and  take't 
for  a  great  favour. 

Sir  To.  Come,  bring  us,  bring  us  where  he  is. 

[^Extant. 

SCENE  III. 
A  street. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Sebastian. 

Seh.  I  would  not,  by  my  will,  have  troubled  you ; 
But,  since  you  make  your  pleasure  of  your  pains, 
^  I  will  no  further  chide  you. 
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.     Ant,  I  could  not  stay  behind  you;  my  desire. 
More  sharp  than  filed  steel,  did  spur  me  forth  j 
And  not  all  love  to  see  you,  (though  so  much. 
As  might  have  drawn  one  to  a  longer  voyage,) 
But  jealousy  what  might  befall  your  tnwe]. 
Being  skilless  in  these  parts  5  which  to  a  stranger, 
Unguided,  and  unfriended,  often  prove 
Bough  and  unhospitable  :  My  willing  love. 
The  rather  by  tliese  arg-uments  of  fear. 
Set  forth  in  your  pursuit. 

Scb,  My  kind  Antonio, 

I  can  no  other  answer  make,  but,  thanks. 
And  thanks,  and  ever  thanks  :  Often  good  turns 
Are  shuffled  otf  with  such  uncurrent  pay  : 
But,  were  my  worth,  ^  as  is  my  conscience,  firm^ 
You  should  find  better  dealing.     What's  to  do  ? 
Shall  we  go  see  the  reliques  of  tliis  town  ?. 

Ant,  To-morrow,  sir  j    best,  hrst,  go  see  youi* 
lodging. 

Seb,  I  am  not  weary,  and  'tis  long  to  night  -, 
I  pray  you,  let  us  satisfy  our  eyes 
With  tlie  memorials,  and  the  things  of  fame. 
That  do  renown  this  city. 

Ant,  'Would,  you'd  pardon  me  5 

I  do  not  without  danger  walk  these  streets : 
Once,  in  a  sea-hght,  'gainst  tlie  Count  his  gallies, 
I  did  some  service  ;   of  such  note,  indeed. 
That,  werel  ta'en  here,  it  would  scarce  be  ansv^er'd. 

jStb.  Belike,  you  slew  great  number  of  his  people. 

Ant,  The  offence  is  not  of  such  a  bloody  nature; 
Albeit  the  quality  of  the  time,  and  quarrel. 
Might  well  have  given  us  bloody  argument. 
It  might  have  since  been  answer'd  in^^repaying 
What  we  took  fron^tliem  >   which,  for  trafhck's 

sake. 
Most  of  our  city  did  :  only  myself  stood  out : 
^.Wealth. 
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For  which,  if  I  be  lapsed  ^  in  this  place, 
I  shall  pay  dear. 

Seb,  Do  not  then  walk  too  open. 

jifif.  It  doth  not  fit  me.     Hold,  sir,  here's  my 
purse  -y 
In  the  south  suburbs,  at  tlie  Elephant, 
Is  best  to  lodge  :  J  will  bespeak  our  diet. 
Whiles  you  beguile  the  time,  and  feed  your  know- 
ledge, 
Witli  viewing  of  the  town ;  there  shall  you  have 
me. 

Seb.  Why  I  your  purse  ? 

Ant.  Haply,  your  eye  shall  Jight  upon  some  toy 
You  have  desire  to  purchase ;  and  your  store, 
I  think,  is  not  for  idle  markets,  sir. 

Sch.  I'll  be  your  purse-bearer,  and  leave  you  for 
An  hour. 

yJnt,         To  the  Elephant.— 

Scb»  I  do  remember. 

IB^rcwit. 

SCENE  IV. 
Olivia's  Gardeij. 

Enter  Ol I  v  i  a  and  AI  a  r  1 4 . 

0/?..  I  have  sent  after  him:  He  says, he'll  come; 
How  shall  1  feast  him  ?  what  bestow  on  him  ? 
For  youth  is  bought  rpore  oft,  than  begg'd,   or 

borrow'd. 
I  speak  too  loud. — — 
Where  is  Malvolio  ? — he  is  sad,  and  civil, '^ 
And  suits  well  for  a  servant  witli  my  fortunes;—^ 
Where  is  Malvolio  ? 

ALrr.  He's  coming,  madam  ^ 

But  in  strange  manner.     He  is  sure  possess'cl. 

^  Caught.  ^  Prave  and  demurs. 
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OH.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ?  does  he  rave  ? 

Mar.  No,  madam. 

He  does  nothing  but  smile  :  your  ladyship 
Were  best  have  guard  about  you,  if  he  come  3 
For,  sure,  the  man  is  tainted  in  his  wits. 

OH,  Go  call  him  hither. — I'm  as  mad  as  he^ 
If  sad  and  merry  madness  equal  be. — 

jEw^er  Malvolio. 

How  now,  Malvolio  ^ 

Mai.  Sweet  lady,  ho,  ho.     [Smiles f ant astkalhj, 

OH.  Smil'stthou? 
I  sent  for  thee  upon  a  sad^  occasion. 

MaL  Sad,  lady?  I  could  be  sad:  Tliis  does 
make  some  obstruction  in  the  blood,  this  cross- 
gartering  ;  But  what  of  tliat,  if  it  please  the  eye  of 
one,  it  is  with  me  as  the  very  true  sonnet  is  :  Please 
one,  and  please  all. 

OH.  Why,  how  dost  thou,  man  ?  what  is  tlie 
matter  with  thee  ? 

Mai.  Not  black  in  my  mind,  though  yellow  in 
my  legs  :  It  did  come  to  his  hands,  and  commands 
shall  be  executed.  I  think,  we  do  know  tlie  sweet 
Roman  hand. 

OH.  Wilt  tliou  go  to  bed,  Malvolio  ? 

Mai.  To  bed  ?  ay,  sweet-heart ;  and  111  come 
to  thee. 

OH.  God  comfort  thee  !  Why  dost  thou  smile 
so,  and  kiss  thy  hand  so  oft  ? 

Mar.  How  do  you,  Malvolio  ? 

Mai.  At  your  request  ?  Yes  3  Nightingales  an- 
swer daws. 

Mar.  Why  appear  you  witli  this  ridiculous 
boldness  before  my  lady  ? 

Mai.  Be  not  afraid  of  greatn-ess : — ^T was  well 
writ. 

5  Grave, 
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0//.  What  meanest  thou  by  that,  Malvolio  ? 

Mai.  So7ne  are  bum  greats — 

0/f.  Ha? 

Mai.  Some  achieve  greatness, — 

0/i.  What  say'st  thou  ? 

Mai.  And  some  have  greatness  thrust  2tpon  them^ 

Oli.  Heaven  restore  thee  ! 

Mai.  Rancmber,  who  cojnmcnded  thy  yelioxjc  stock- 
ings ; — 

on.  Thy  yellow  stockings  ? 

'Mai.  And  wished  to  see  thee  cross-gartered. 

Oli,  Cross-gartered? 

Mai.  Go  to:  thou  art  made,  if  thou  desires t  to 
be  so  ; — 

OU,  Am  1  made  ? 

Mai.  If  not y  kt  me  see  thcc  a  servant  still. 

Oli,  Why,  this  is  very  midsummer  madness.^ 

Enter  serum t. 

Ser.  Madam,  the  young  gentleman  of  the  count 
Orsino's  is  returned  j  I  could  hardly  entreat  him 
back  :  he  attends  yovu*  ladyship's  pleasure. 

Oft.  I'll  come  to  him.  [Exit  Servant.]  Good 
Maria,  let  this  fellow  be  looked  to.  Where's  my 
cousin  Toby  ?  Let  some  of  my  people  have  a 
special  care  of  him  j  I  would  not  have  him  mis- 
carry for  the  half  of  my  dowry. 

[  Exemit  Olivia  and  Maria. 

MaL  Oh,  ho !  do  you  come  near  me  now  ?  no 
worse  man  than  sir  Toby  to  look  to  me  ?  This 
concurs  directly  with  the  letter  :  she  sends  him  on 
purpose,  that  I  may  appear  stubborn  to  him  -,  for 
she  incites  me  to  that  in  the  letter.  Cast  thy  hum- 
ble sloughy  says  she  -,  be  opposite  with  a  kinsman^ 
surly  with  servants, — let  thy  tongue  tang,  with  argu- 

VOL.  I,  BE 

<5  Hot  weather  madness. 
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maits  of  state., — put  thiscif  into  the  trick  of  singu- 
Imitp ; and,  consequently,  sets  down  the  man- 
ner how  5  as,  a  sad  face,  a  reverend  carriage,  a 
slow  tongue,  in  the  habit  of  some  sir  of  note,  and 
so  forth.  I  have  limed  her;*^  but  it  is  Jove's  do- 
ing, and  Jove  make  me  thankful !  And,  when  she 
went  away  now,  Jjet  this  fellow  be  looked  to:  Fel- 
low!^ not  Malvolio,  nor  after  my  degree,  but 
fellow.  Why,  every  thing  adheres  together ;  that 
no  dram  of  a  sci*uple,  no  scruple  of  a  scruple,  no 
obstacle,  no  incredulovs  or  unsafe  circumstance, — 
What  can  be  said  ?  Nothing,  that  can  be,  can 
come  between  me  and  the  full  prospect  of  my 
lioj^es.  Well,  Jove,  not  I,  is  the  doer  of  this,  and 
he  is  to  be  thanked. 

Re-enter  Maria,   'u^ith  Sir  Toby   Belch,   and 
Faeiax. 

Sir  To.  Which  way  is  he,  in  the  name  of  sanc- 
tity ?  If  all  the  devils  in  hell  be  drawn  in  little, 
and  Legion  himself  possessed  him,  yet  I'll  speak 
to  him. 

Fob,  Here  he  is,  here  he  is  : — How  is't  with 
you,  sir?  how  is't  with  you,  man? 

Mai,  Go  off',  I  discard  you 5  let  me  enjoy  my 
private  j  go  off. 

Mar.  hoj  how  hollow  tlie  fiend  speaks  within 
him !  did  not  I  tell  you? — Sir  Toby,  my  lady  prays 
you  to  have  a  care  of  him. 

MaL  Ah,  ha  !  does  she  so  ? 

Sir  To,  Go  to,  go  to;  peace,  peace,  we  must 
deal  gently  with  him;  let  me  alone.  How  do  you, 
Malvolio?  how  is't  with  you?  What,  man!  defy 
the  devil :  consider,  he's  an  enemy  to  mankind. 

Mai,  Do  you  know  what  you  say  ? 

Mar,  Ld.  you,   an  you  speak  ill  of  tlie  devil, 

7  Ciiught  her  as  a  bird  with  birdlime,     ^  Companion. 
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how  he  takes  it  at  heart !  Pray  God^  he  be  not  be- 
witched ! 

Fab.  Carry  his  water  to  the  wise  woman. 

Mar.  Marry,  and  it  shall  be  done  to-morrow 
morning,  if  I  live.  My  lady  would  not  lose  him 
for  more  tlian  I'll  say. 

Mai.  How  now,  mistress  ? 

Mar.  O  lord ! 

Sir  To.  Pr'ythee,  hold  thy  peace ;  this  is  not 
tiie  way :  Do  you  not  see,  you  move  him  ?  let  me 
alone  with  him. 

Fab.  No  way  but  gentleness;  gently,  gently: 
the  fiend  is  rough,  and  will  not  be  roughly  used. 

Sir  To.  Why,  how  now,  my  bawcock  ?^  how 
dost  thou,  chuck  ? 

Mai.  Sir? 

Sir  To.  Ay,  Biddy,  come  with  me.  What, 
man!  'tis  not  for  gravity  to  play  at  cheny-pit' 
with  Satan :  Hang  him,  foul  collier !  * 

3Iar.  Get  him  to  say  his  prayers  3  good  ^ir 
Toby,  get  him  to  pray. 

Mai.  My  prayers,  minx  ? 

]\lar.  No,  I  warrant  you^  he  will  not  hear  of 
godliness. 

Mai.  Go,  hang  yourselves  all !  you  are  idle 
shallow  things :  I  am  not  of  your  element ;  you 
shall  know  more  hereafter.  lEa,it. 

Sir  To.  1st  possible  ? 

Fab.  If  this  were  played  upon  a  stage  now,  I 
could  condemn  it  as  an  improbable  fiction. 

Sir  To.  His  very  genius  hath  taken  the  infection 
of  the  device,  man. 

iMar.  Nay,  pursue  him  now  3  lest  the  device 
take  air,  and  taint. 

E  e2 

9  Jolly  cock,  Seau  and  cc^.  *  A  pLiy  among  boys. 

^  Colliers  were  accounted  great  cheats. 
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Tab,  Why>  we  shall  make  liim  mad,  indeed. 
Mar.  The  house  will  be  the  quieter. 
Sir  To,  Come,  we'll  have  him  in  a  dark  room, 
and  bound.  My  niece  is  already  in  the  belief  that 
he  is  mad ;  we  may  carry  it  thus,  for  our  pleasure, 
and  his  penance,  till  our  very  pastime,  tired  out  of 
breath,  prompt  us  to  have  mercy  on  him :  at  which 
time,  we  will  bring  tlie  device  to  the  bar,  and 
crown  thee  for  a  tinder  of  madmen.  But  see^ 
but  see. 

Enter  Sir  Andrew  Ague -cheek. 

Fab,   More  matter  for  a  May  morning. 

Sir  And.  Here's  the  challenge,  read  it  5  I  war- 
rant, tliere's  vinegar  and  pepper  in't. 

Fob.  Is't  so  sawcy  ? 

Sir  And,  Ay,  is  it,  I  warrant  him :  do  but  read. 

Sir  To,  Give  me.  \jrads.']  Youths  whatsoever 
thou  art^  thou  art  but  a  scurcy  fellow , 

Fab,  Good,  and  valiant. 

Sir  To.  Wonder  not,  nor  admire  not  in  thy  mindy, 
"why  I  do  call  thee  so,  for  I  will  show  thee  no  reason 
fort. 

Fab.  A  good  note :  tliat  keeps  you  from  the 
blow  of  the  law. 

Sir  To.  Thou  comest  to  the  lady  Olivia^  and  in  rny 
sight  she  uses  thee  kindly :  but  thou  liest  in  thy  throat, 
that  is  not  the  matter  1  challenge  thee  for. 

Fab.  Very  brief,  and  exceeding  good  sense-less. 

Sir  To.  /  will  way -I  ay  thee  going  home;  where  if 
it  be  thy  chance  to  kill  me, 

Fab.  Good. 

Sir  To.   Than  kilkst  me  like  a  rogue  and  a  villain. 

Fab,  Still  you  keep b' the  windy  side  of  the  law  : 
Good. 

Sir  To.  Fare  thee  xvcll;  And  God  have  mercy  7ipon 
one  of  our  souls  !  He  may  have  mercy  upon  mine;  but 
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Wi/  hope  is  better,  and  so  look  to  f/ijjsclf.  T/n/frlendy 
as  tlioii  uscst  /dm,  and  thy  sworn  cnemj/,  Andrew^ 
Aguk-ciif/f.k. 

Sir  To.  If  this  letter  move  him  not,  his  legs 
cannot :  I'll  give't  him. 

Mar.  You  may  have  very  fit  occasion  for't;  he 
is  now  in  some  commerce  with  my  lady,  and  will 
by  and  by  depart. 

Sir  To.  Go,  sir  Andrew  ;  scout  me  for  him  at 
the  corner  of  the  orchard,  like  a  bum-bailiff:  sq 
soon  as  ever  thou  seest  him,  draw,;  and,  as  thou 
drawest,  swear  horrible  5  for  it  comes  to  pass  oft, 
that  a  terrible  oath,  with  a  swaggering  accent 
sharply  twanged  oif,  gives  manhood  more  appro- 
bation than  ever  proof  itself  would  have  earned 
him.     Away. 

Sir  And.   Nay,  let  me  alone  for  swearing. 

[Eivit. 

Sir  To.  Now  will  not  I  deliver  his  letter:  for 
the  behaviour  of  the  young  gentleman  gives  him 
out  to  be  of  good  capacity  and  breeding;  his  em- 
ployment between  his  lord  and  my  niece  confirms 
no  less  'y  therefore  this  letter,  being  so  excellently 
ignorant,  will  breed  no  terror  in  the  youth,  he  will 
find  it  comes  from  a  clodpole.  But,  sir,  I  will  de- 
liver his  ciiallenge  by  word  of  mouthy  set  upon 
Ague-cheek  a  notable  report  of  valour;  and  drive 
the  gentleman,  (as,  I  know,  his  youth  will  aptly 
receive  it,)  into  a  most  hideous  opinion  of  his  rage, 
skill,  fury,  and  impetuosity.  This  will  so  friglit 
them  both,  that  they  will  kill  one  another  by  the 
look,  like  cockatrices. 

Efiter  Olivia  and  Viola. 

Fab.  Here  he  comes  with  your  niece :  give  them 
way^  till  he  take  leave,  and  presently  after  him. 

E  E  3 
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Sir  To.  I  will  meditate  the  while  upon  some 
horrid  message  for  a  challenge. 

[  Exeunt  Sir  To  by,  ¥  a  p,  tax,  and  M  a  la  a  . 
0//.  I  have  said  too  much  unto  a  heart  of  stone. 
And  laid  mine  honour  too  unchary  ^  out : 
1  ^here's  something  in  me,  that  reproves  my  fault; 
But  such  a  headstrong  potent  fault  it  i^, 
lliat  it  but  mocks  reproof. 

yio.    With  the  same  'haviour  that  your  passion 
bears. 
Go  on  my  master's  griefs. 

Oli.    Here,    wear   this  jewel   for  me,  'tis  wjy 
picture  j 
Eefuse  it  not,  it  hath  no  tongue  to  vex  you: 
And,  I  beseech  you,  come  again  to-morrow. 
What  shall  you  ask  of  me,  that  I'll  deny  | 
That  honour,  sav'd,  may  upon  asking  give  ? 

I'iu,  Nothing  but  this,  your  true  love  for  my 

master. 
O//.  How  with  mine  honour  may  I  give  him  tliat 
Wliich  I  have  given  to  you  ? 

Via.  I  will  acquit  you. 

Oli.  Well,  come  again  to-morrow:  Fare  tliee 

well  y 

A  fiend,  like  thee,  might  bear  my  soul  to  hell.  [Esit. 

Re-e/Ucr  Sir  Toby  Bklch,  and  Fabiax. 

Sir  To.  Gentlenlan,  God  save  thee. 

Via,  And  you,  sir. 

Sir  To.  That  defence  thou  hast,  betake  thee  to't: 
©f  what  nature  the  wrongs  are  thou  hast  done  him, 
I  know  not  5  but  tliy  intercepter,  full  of  despight, 
bloody  as  the  hunter,  attends  thee  at  the  orchard 
end :  dismount  thy  tuck,  ^  be  yare  ^  in  thy  pre- 

3  Uncautiously.  3  Rapier.  4  Readjr. 

6 
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paration,  for  thy  assailant  is  quicks  skilful^  and 
deadly. 

I  io.  You  mistake^  sir  j  I  am  sure^  no  man  hath 
any  quarrel  to  me  5  my  remembrance  is  very  free 
and  clear  from  any  image  of  offence  done  to  any. 
man. 

Sir  To.  You'll  find  it  otherwise,  I  assure  you  : 
therefore,  if  you  hold  your  life  at  any  price,  betake 
you  to  your  guard  ;  for  your  opposite  hath  in  him 
what  youth;,  strength^  skilly  and  wrath^  can  furnish 
man  withal. 

/'Vo.  I  pray  you,  sir,  what  is  he  ? 

Sir  To.  He  is  knight,  dubbed  with  unbacked 
rapier,  and  on  carpet  consideration  5  but  he  is  a 
deyil  in  private  brawl :  souls  and  bodies  hath  he 
divorced  three  •,  and  his  incensement  at  this  mo- 
ment is  so  implacable,  that  satisfaction  can  be  none 
but  by  pangs  of  deatli  and  sepulchre  :  hob,  nob^  is 
his  word  j  give't,  or  take't. 

yio.  I  will  return  again  into  the  house,  and  de« 
sire  some  conduct  of  the  lady.  I  am  no  fighter.  I 
have  heard  of  some  kind  of  men,  that  put  quarrels 
purposely  on  others,  to  taste  their  valour :  belike, 
this  is  a  man  of  that  quirk.  ^ 

Sir  To.  Sir,  no  >  his  indignation  'derives  itself 
out  of  a  very  competent  injury  ^  therefore,  get  you 
on,  and  give  him  his  desire.  Back  you  shall  not 
to  the  house,  unless  you  undertake  that  with  me, 
wliich  with  as  much  safety  you  might  answer  him : 
therefore,  on,  or  strip  your  sword  stark  naked  j  for 
meddle  you  must,  that's  certain,  or  forswear  to 
wear  iron  about  you. 

Vio.  Ihis  is  as  uncivil,  as  strange.     I  beseech 
you,  do  me  this  courteous  office,  as  to  know  of 
the  knight  what  my  offence  to  him  isj  it  is  some- 
thing of  my  negligence,  nothing  of  my  purpose. 
5  Sort, 
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Sir  To.  I  will  do  so.  Signior  Fabian,  stay  you 
by  this  gentleman  till  my  return.   [Exit  -S'ir  Toby. 

Vio.  Pray  you,  sir,  do  you  know  of  this  matter  ? 

Fab,  I  know,  the  knight  is  incensed  against  you, 
even  to  a  mortal  arbitrement^^  but  nothing  of  the 
circumstance  more. 

Via.  I  beseech  yon,  what  manner  of  man  is  he  ? 

Fab,  Nothing  of  that  wonderful  promise,  to  read 
him  by  his  form,  as  you  are  like  to  find  him  in  the 
proof  of  his  valour.  He  is,  indeed,  sir,  the  most 
skilful,  bloody,  and  fatal  opposite  ^  that  you  could 
possibly  have  found  in  any  part  of  Illyria :  Will 
you  walk  towards  him  ?  I  will  make  your  peace 
with  him,  if  I  can. 

Vio.  I  shall  be  much  bound  to  you  for't :  I  am 
one,  that  would  rather  go  with  sir  priest,  than  sir 
knight :  I  care  not  who  knows  so  much  of  my 
mettle.  [Exeunt, 

lie-enter  Sir  Toby,  with  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  To,  Why,  man.  he's  a  very  devil  j  I  have 
not  seen  such  a  virago.  I  had  a  pass  with  him, 
rapier,  scabbard,  and  all,  and  he  gives  me  the 
stuck-in,^  with  such  a  mortal  motion,  that  it  is 
inevitable;  and  on  the  answer,  he  pays  you "^  as 
surely  as  your  feet  hit  the  ground  they  step  on  ; 
They  say,  he  has  been  fencer  to  tl^^  Sophy. 

Sir  And.  Pox  on't,  I'll  not  meddle  with  him. 

Sir  To.  Ay,  but  he  will  not  now  be  pacilied : 
Fabian  can  scarce  hold  him  yonder. 

Sir  And.  Plague  oii't;  an  I  thought  he  had  been 
valiant,  and  so  cunning  in  fence,  I'd  have  seen 
him  damned  ere  I'd  have  challenged  him.  Let 
him  let  the  matter  slip,  and  I'll  give  him  my  horse, 
grey  Capilet. 

^  Decision.  7  Adversary-  ^  Stoccata,  an  Italian  term 
ia  fencing.  i' Does  for  yuu. 


Scene  IV,  what  you  will.  321 

Sir  To.  I'll  make  the  motion :  Stand  here,  make 
a  good  show  on't  -,  this  shall  end  without  tlie  per- 
dition of  souls ;  Many,  I'll  ride  your  horse  as  well 
as  I  ride  pai.  [Aside, 

Re-enter  Fabian  and  Viola. 

I  have  hi^^ooi'se  [fo  Fab.]  to  take  up  tlie  quarrel  ,- 
I  have  persuaded  him,  the  youth's  a  devil. 

Fab,  He  is  as  horribly  conceited '  of  him  ;  and 
pants^  and  looks  pale,  as  if  a  bear  were  at  his 
heels. 

Sir  To.  There's  no  remedy,  sir  3  he  will  fight 
with  you  for  his  oath  sake:  marry,  he  hath  better 
bethought  him  of  his  quarrel,  and  he  hnds  that 
now  scarce  to  be  worth  talking  of:  therefore  draw, 
for  the  supportance  of  his  vow ,  he  protests,  he 
will  not  hurt  you, 

Vio.  Pray  God  defend  me  !  A  little  thing  would 
make  me  tell  them  hovv^  much  I  lack  of  a  man. 

[Aside. 

Fab.  Give  ground,  if  you  see  him  furious. 

Sir  To.  Come,  sir  Andrew,  there's  no  remedy; 
the  gentleman  will,  for  his  honoui*'s  sake,  have 
one  bout  with  you :  he  carniot  by  the  duello  ^ 
avoid  it :  but  he  has  promised  me,  as  he  is  a  gen- 
tleman and  a  soldier,  he  will  not  hurt  you.  Come 
oil  5  to't. 

Sir  And,  Pray  God,  he  keep  his  oath !   [Drcjcs. 

Enter  Antonio. 

Vio.   I  do  assure  you,  'tis  against  my  will. 

[Drcncf!* 
Ant.  Put  up  your  sword  5  —  If  this  young  gen- 
tleman 
Plave  done  ollence,  I  take  the  fault  on  me  5 
If  you  offend  him,  I  for  him  defy  you.   [Draxving^ 
*  Horrid  couception.  ^  Laws  ot'cluel. 
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Sir  To,  You,  sir?  why,  what  are  you? 

Ant,  One,  sir,  that  for  his  love  dares  yet  do  more 
Tlian  you  have  heard  him  brag  to  you  he  will. 

*S'?>  To,  Nay,  if  you  be  an  undertaker,  I  am  for 
you.  IDraws. 

Enter  txvo  Officers. 

n  Fah.  O  good  sir  Toby,  hold  3  here  come  the 
officers. 

Sir  'To*  I'll  be  with  you  anon.    [To  Antoxio. 

Via.  Pray,  sir,  put  up  your  sword,  if  you  please. 

[To  iS7r  ANDREW. 

Sir  And.  Marry,  will  I,  srr^ — and,  for  that  I 
promised  you,  I'll  be  as  good  as  my  word :  He  will 
bear  you  easily,  and  reins  well. 

1  ()/f\  This  is  the  man  ^  do  thy  office. 

2  Ojf,  Antonio,  I  arrest  thee  at  the  suit 
Of  count  Orsino. 

Ant.  You  do  mistake  me,  sir. 

1  Cjf.  No,  sir,  no  jot ;  I  know  your  favour  well. 
Though  now  you  have  no  sea-cap  on  your  head.— • 
Take  him  away  -,  he  knows,  I  know  him  well. 

Ant,  1  must  obey.— This  comes  with  seeking 
you  3 
But  there's  no  remedy;  I  shall  answer  it. 
What  will  you  do  ?  Now  my  necessity 
Makes  me  to  ask  you  for  my  purse  :  It  grieves  me 
Much  more,  for  what  I  cannot  do  for  you. 
Than  what  befalls  myself.     You  stand  amaz'dj. 
But  be  of  comfort. 

2  Of.  Come,  sir,  away. 

Ant.  I  must  entreat  of  you  some  of  that  money. 

Via.  What  money,  sir  ? 
For  the  fair  kindness  you  have  show'd  me  here. 
And,  part,  being  prompted  by  your  present  trouble, 
<^>ut  of  my  lean  and  low  ability 
I'll  lend  you  something:  my  having  is  not  much; 
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I'll  make  division  of  my  present  wdth  you : 
Hold,  there  is  half  my  coffer. 

Anf.  Will  you  deny  me  now  ? 

Is't  possible,  th^t  my  deserts  to  you 
Can  lack  persuasion  ?  Do  not  tempt  my  misery. 
Lest  that  it  make  me  so  unsound  a  man. 
As  to  upbraid  you  with  those  kindnesses 
That  I  have  done  for  you. 

Via.  I  know  of  none  j 

Nor  know  I  you  by  voice,  or  any  feature : 
I  hate  ingratitude  more  in  a  man. 
Than  lying,  vamness,  babbling,  drunkenness. 
Or  any  taint  of  vice,  whose  strong  corruption 
Inhabits  our  frail  blood. 

Ant,  O  heavens  tliemselves  ! 

2  Off.  Come,  sir,  I  pray  you,  go. 

Ant»  Let  me  speak  a  little.     This  youth  that 
you  see  here, 
I  snatch'd  one  half  out  of  the  jaws  of  deaths 
Reliev'd  him  with  such  sanctity  of  love, — — 
And  to  his  image,  which,  methought,  di4  promise 
Most  venerable  worth,  did  I  devotion. 

1  Off,  What's  tliat  to  us?  The  time  goes  by^ 
away. 

Aiif.  xiut,  O,  how  vile  an  idol  proves  this  god ! — 
Thou  hast,  Sebastian,  done  good  feature  shame. — 
In  nature  there's  no  bjemisli,  but  the  mind  3 
None  can  be  call'd  deform'd,  but  the  unkind  : 
Virtue  is  beauty^  but  the  beauteous -evil 
Are  empty  trunks,  o'erfiourish'd^  by  the  devil. 

1  Off,  The  man  grows  mad:  away  with  him* 
Come,  come,  sir. 

Ant,  Lead  me  on. 

[ Exeunt  Officers ,  ulth  A v t o \  i  o , 

Via.  Methinks,  his  words  do  from  suchpassionlly. 
That  he  believes  himself  3  so  do  not  I, 
3  'Ornaijientcd. 
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Prove  true,  imagination,  O^  prove  true. 
That  I,  dear  brother,  be  now  ta'en  for  you  ! 

Sir  'To,  Come  hither,  knight ;  come  hither, 
Fabian  3  well  whisper  o'er  a  couplet  or  two  of 
most  sage  saws. 

I'io.    He  nam'd  Sebastian  j  I  my  brother  know 
Yet -living  in  my  glass;**  even  such,  and  so> 
In  favour  was  my  brother  5  and  he  went 
Still  in  this  fashion,  colour,  ornament. 
For  him.  I  imitate:  O,  if  it  prove. 
Tempests  are  kind,  and  salt  waves  fresh  in  lote !  ) 

[Exit, 

Sir  To,  A  very  dishonest  paltry  boy,  and  more? 
a  coward  than  a  hare:  his  dishonesty  appears,  in 
leaving  his  friend  here  in  necessity,  ^nd  denying 
him;  and  for  his  cowardship,  ask  Fabian. 

Fab,  A  coward,  a  most  devout  coward,  religious 
in  it. 

>S7r  And.  'Slid,  I'll  after  him  again,  and  beat  him. 

Sir  To.  Do,  cuff  him  soundly,  but  never  draw 
thy  sword. 

Sir  And.   An  I  do  not, —  \_Eiif, 

Fab.  Come,  let's  see  the  e\^nt. 

Sir  To.  I  dare  lay  any  money,  'twill  be  nothing 
yet,  [^Eieunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L     The  Street  before  Olivia's  House. 

Enter  Sebastian  and  Clown. 

do.  Will  you  make  me  believe,  that  I  am  not 
sent  for  you  ? 

Seb.  Go  to,  go  to,  thou  art  a  foolish  fellow  ^ 
Let  me  be  clear  of  thee. 

4  In  the  reflection  of  my  own  figure. 
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Clo.  Well  held  out,  i'fliitli!  No,  I  do  not  know 
you  3  nor  I  am  not  sent  to  you  by  my  lady,  to  bid 
you  come  speak  with  her  5  nor  your  name  is  not 
master  Cesario  j  nor  this  is  not  my  nose  neither.-— 
Nothing,  that  is  so,  is  so. 

Sch.  I  pr'ythee,  vent^  tliy  folly  somewhere  else^ 
Thou  know'st  not  me. 

CVo.  Vent  my  folly  !  He  has  heard  tliat  word  of 
some  great  man,  and  now  applies  it  to  a  fool. 
Vent  my  folly !  I  am  afraid  this  great  lubber,  th^ 
world,  will  prove  a  cockney. — I  pr'ythee  now, 
ungird  thy  strangeness,  and  tell  me  what  L  shall 
vent  to  my  lady  5  Shall  I  vent  to  her,  that  thou  art 


commg 


Sel).  I  pr'ythee,  foolish  Greek,  depart  from  me^ 
There's  money  for  thee  3  if  you  tarry  longer, 
I  shall  give  worse  payment. 

Clo.  By  my  troth,  thou  hast  an  open  hand :-— . 
These  wise  men,  that  give  fools  money,  gettthem- 
selves  a  good  report  after  fourteen  years'  purchase. ' 

Enter  Sir  Andrew^  Sir  Toby^  and  Fabiax. 

Sir  And.  Now-,  sir^.  have  I  met  you  again  ? 
tliere's  for  you.  [Striking  Se^bastian. 

:  Seb.  Why,  there' ^  for  tlice,  and  there,  and  there : 
Are  all  the  people  mad  ?      [Beating  Sir  Ax  due w. 

*S7/-  7o.  Hold,  sir,  or  I'll  throw  your  dagger  o'er 
tlie  house. 

Clo.  This  w^ill  I  tell  my  lady  straight:  I  would 
not  be  in  some  of  your  coats  for  two-pence. 

[Exit  Giown. 

^//' 7b,  Come  on,  sir;  hold. 

[  Hohling  S  K  B  a  r.  t  i  a  x  . 

Sir  u4nd.  Nay,  let  him  alone,  I'll  go  another 
way  to  work  with  him  5  I'll  huve  an  dctign  ^^ 

A'  o  L ,  1 .  F  >' 

5  Let  ©ut. 
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battery  against  him,  if  there  be  any  law  in  Illyria  : 
though  I  struck  him  hrst^  yet  it's  no  matter  for 
that. 

JSfb,  Let  go  thy  hand. 

Sir  To,  Come,  sir,  I  will  not  let  you  go.  Come, 
my  young  soldier,  put  up  your  iron :  you  are  well 
fleshed  5  come  on. 

Seb,  I  will  be  free  from  tliee.     What  wouldst 
thou  now? 
If  thou  dar'st  tempt  me  further,  draw  thy  sword. 

[Drazvs, 
Sir  To.  What,  what?  Nay,  then  I  must  have  an 
ounce  or  two  of  this  malapert  blood  from  you. 

[^Draivs, 
Enter  Olivia. 

on.  Hold.  Tobyj    on  tliy  life,  I  charge  thee, 
hold. 

Sir  To.  Madam? 

0//..  Will  it  be  ever  thus  ?  Ungracious  wretch. 
Fit  for  the  mountains,  and  the  barbarous  caves. 
Where  manners  ne'er  were  preach'd !  out  of  my 
sight !  ^ 

He  not  offended,  dear  Cesar io  : 

Iludesby,^  be  gone! — I  pr'ythee,  gentle  friend, 

[ Exeunt  Sir  To k  y ,  Si/*  A x  d r e  w ,  and  Fabian", 
Let  thy  fair  wisdom,  not  tliy  passion,  sway 
Jn  this  uncivil  and  unjust  extent  "^ 
u\gainst  tliy  peace.     Go  with  me  to  my  house  j 
And  hear  thou  there  how  many  fruitless  pranks 
This  ruffian  hath  botch'd  iip,^  that  thou  thereby 
May'st  smile  at  this :   thou  shalt  not  choose  but  go ; 
Do  not  deny  :  Beshrew*^  his  soul  for  me. 
He  started  one  poor  heart  of  mine  in  thee. 

Seb.    What  relish   is  in   this  ?    how  runs  the 
stream  ^ 
Or  I  am  mad,  or  else  this  is  a  dream  : — ' 
6  Rude  fellow,      7  Violence.      ^  Made  up.     y  111  betide. 
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Let  fancy  still  my  sense  in  Lethe  steep  ; 
If  it  be  thus  to  dream,  still  let  me  sleep ! 

Oil,  Nay^  come,  I  pr'ythee :  'Would  thou'dst 

be  rul'd  by  me  ! 
Sch,  Madam,  I  will. 
Oli,  O^  say  so,  and  so  be  ! 

[_ExciLnt. 

SCENE  IL 

A  Koom  in  Olivia's  Ilpiise, 

Enter  Ma  ri a  and  Clown. 

Mar,  Nay,  J  pr'ytliee.  put  on  this  gown,  and 
this  beard  5  make  him  believe,  thou  art  sir  Topas 
the  curate  3  do  it  quickly:  I'll  call  sir  Toby  tho 
whilst.  [£i7Y  Maria. 

Clo,  Well,  I'll  put  it  on,  and  I  will  dissemble* 
myself  in't  5  and  I  would  I  were  the  first  tliat  ever 
dissembled  in  such  a  gown.  I  am  not  fit  enough 
to  become  the  function  well  5  nor  lean  enough  to 
be  thought  a  good  student:  but  to  be  said,  an 
honest  man,  and  a  good  housekeeper,  goes  as 
fairly,  as  to  say,  a  careful  man,  and  a  great  scho- 
lar.    The  competitors'*  enter. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch  and  Maria. 

Sir  To,  Jove  bless  thee,  master  parson. 

C/o.  Bonos  dies,  sir  Toby  :  for  as  the  old  hermit 
of  Prague,  that  never  saw  pen  and  ink,  very  wit- 
tily said  to  a  niece  of  king  Gorboduc,  Tkit^  that 
is,  is^'  so  I,  being  master  parson,  am  master  par- 
son 5  For  what  is  that,  but  that  ?  and  is,  but  is  ? 

Sir  To.  To  him,  sir  Topas. 

CYo,  What,  hoa,  I  say,— Peace  in  this  prison! 

i'  F  2 

»  Disguise.  -  Confederates. 
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*S?>  To.  The  knave  counterfeits  well;  a  good 
Icnave. 

Mai.  [m  a?i  inner  cha^nber.']    Who  calls  there ) 

Clo.  Sir  Topas,  the  curate,  who  comes  to  visit    i 
Malvolio  tlie  lunatick. 

MaL  Sir  Topas,  sir  Topas,  good  sir  Topas,  go   ] 
to  my  lady.  ; 

Clo.  Out,  hyperbolical  iiend !  how  vexest  thou    • 
this  man  ?  talkest  thou  nothing  but  of  ladies  ? 

^ir  To,  Well  said,  master  parson.  ! 

MaJ.  Sir  Topas,  never  was  man  thus  \\^ronged : 
good  sir  Topas,  do  not  think  I  am  mad 3  tliey  have   ' 
laid  me  here  in  hideous  darkness.  ^ 

Clo.  Fye,  thou  dishonest  Sathan !  I  call  tliee  by 
the  most  modest  terms  ^  for  I  am  one  of  those 
gentle  ones,  tliat  will  use  the  devil  himself  with    ; 
courtesy  :  Say'st  thou,  that  house  is  dark  ?  ^ 

MaL  As  hell,  sir  Topas.  j 

Clo.  Why,  it  hath  bay-windows  ^  transparent  as 
barricadoes,  and  the  clear  stones  towards  the  soutli-  < 
north  are  as  lustrous  as  ebony}  and  yet  compiainest   < 
thou  of  obstruction  ^ 

MaL  1  am  not  mad,  sir  Topas  3  I  say  to  you, 
this  house  is  dark. 

Clo.  Madman,  thoii  errest :  I  sa}^  tliere  is  no  . 
darkness,  but  ignorance ;  in  which  thou  art  more  ; 
puzzled^  than  the  Egyptians  in  their  fog. 

MaL    I  say,  this  house  is  as  dark  as  ignorance, 
though  ignorance  were  as  dark  as  hell;  and  I  say,    ■ 
there  was  never  man  thus  abused:  1  am  no  naoxa  >,: 
mad  than  you  are 3  make  tlie  trial  of  it  in  any  con-  ■{ 
stant  question.'*  >' 

Clo,  AVhat  is  the  opinion  of  Pythagoras,  con-  J 
cerning  wild-fowl  ? 

MaL  That  tlie  soul  of  our  grandam  might  haply  \ 

inhabit  a  bird.  , 

1 

3  B0W7 window 3.  4-  Regular  convcraation.  | 
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Ch.  What  thinkest  thou  of  his  opinion  > 

Mai.  I  thirrk  nobly  of  tlie  soul,  and  no  way  ap- 
prove' his  opinion. 

Clo.  Fare  thee  well :  Remain  thou  still  in  dark- 
ness :  thou  shalt  hold  tlie  opinion  of  Pythagoras, 
ere  I  will  allow  of  thy  wits 3  and  fear"  to  kill  a^ 
woodcock,  lest  thou  dispossess  the  soul  of  tliy 
grandam.     Fare  thee  well. 

Mai.  Sir  Topas,  sir  Topas, — 

Sir  To.  My  most  excjuisite  sir  Topas ! 

C7o.  Nay,  I  am  for  all  waters.^' 

Mar.  Thou  raight'st  have  done  this  without  thy 
beard,  and  gown  3  he  sees  thee  not. 

Sir  To.  To  him  in  thine  own  voice,  and  bring 
me  word  how  thou  fuidest  him  :  I  \\(;uid,  we  were 
well  rid  of  this  knavery.  If  he  m<ay  be  conveni- 
ently delivered,  I  would  he  were  3.  fpr  I  am  now  ^o 
fiu*  in  oiTence  with  my  niece,  that  I  cannot  pursue 
with  any  safety  this  sport  to  the  upshot.  Come  by 
and  by  to  my  chamber. 

[Exi'unt  Sir  'i'o.B  Y  aiid  Ma  r  1  a  . 

Clo.  lie]/  Robiji,  jol/y  Rubin, 

Tell  me  how  thij  lady  does.         [f^'^^W'^^' 

Mai.  Fool,— 

Clo.  M}f  ladii  is  unkind,  perdy, 

MaL  Fool,— 

Clo.  Alas,  Xihyisshesof 

MaL  Fool,  1  say  3 — 

Clo.  She  loves  another — Who  calls,  ha  ? 

MaL  Good  fool,  as  ever  thou  wilt  deserve  well 
at  my  hand,  help  me  to  a  candle,  and  pen,  ink, 
and  papery  as  I  a^  a  gentleman,  I  wuU  live  to  \m 
^hapkful  to  .thee  for't, 

Clo.  Master  Malvolio! 

M^L  Ay;  good  fool. 

F  F  3 

5  Ajny  other  G  em  as  a  Topa»* 
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do.  Alas^  sir,  how  fell  you  besides  your  five  ! 
wits  ?^ 

MaL  Fool,  there  was  never  man  so  notoriously  j 

abased:  I  am  as  well  in  my  wits,  fool,  as  tliou  art.  ! 

Clo,  But  as  well?  tlien  you  are  mad,  indeed,  if  v 

you  be  no  better  in  your  wits  than  a  fool.  * 

MaL  They  have  here  propertied  me;"  keep  me  '' 

in  darkness,  send  ministers  to  me,  asses,  and  do  all  J 
they  can  to  face  me  out  of  my  wits. 

Clo,  Advise  you  what  you  say  5  the  minister  is  ; 

here.— Mai volio,  Malvolio,  thy  wits  tiie  heavens  ^ 

restore !  endeavour  thyself  to  sleep,  and  leave  thy  ' 

vain  bibble  babble,  ^ 

Mai.  SirTopas, 

Clo.  Maintain  no  words  with  him,  good  fellow.  ] 

•—Who,   I,  sir?  not  I,  sir.     God  b'vvi'you,  good  '^ 

sir  Topas. — Marry>  amen. — I  will,  sir,  I  will.  ' 

MaL.  Fool,  fool,  fool,  I  say, —  J 

Clo.  AJas,  sir,  be  patient.     What  say  you,  sir}  * 

I  am  shent^  for  speaking  to  you.  ^ 

Mai.  Good  fool,  help  me  to  some  light,  and  ] 

some  paper 5  I  tell  thee,  1  am  as  well  in  my  wits,  i 

es  any  man  in  Illyria.  \ 

Clo.  Well-a-day, — that  you  were,  sir !  i 

Mai,  By  this  hand,  I  am :  Good  fool,  some  ink,  ^ 

paper,  and  light,  and  convey  what  I  will  set  down  ; 

to  my  lady;  it  shall  advantage  tliee  more  than  ever  \ 

the  bearing  of  letter  did.  \ 

Clo.  I  will  help  you  to't.  But  tell  me  true,  ar«  H 
jrou  not  mad  indeed  ?  or  do  you  but  counterfeit  ? 

Mill.  Believe  me,  I  am  not;  I  tell  tliee  true.  j 

Clo.  Nay^  111  ne'er  believe  a  tpadman,  till  I  ^ 

ipee  his  brains,     I  will  fetch  you  light,  and  paper^  ' 

and  ink.  ' 

Mai.  Fool,  ril  requite  it  in  the  highest  degree;  i 

I  pr'ythee,  be  gooe.  ] 

^Sexises.    7  Taken  possession  of.    *  Scolded;  reprimanded,  ^ 
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Clo.         I  am  gone,  sir. 
And  anon,  sir, 
Til  be  tvith  you  again ^ 
In  a  trice; 
Like  to  the  old  tice,"^ 
•    Your  need  to  sustain; 

Who  with  dagger  of  lathy 
In  his  i^age  and  his  wrath, 

Cries,  ah,  ha!  to  the  devil: 
Like  a  mad  lad, 
Pare  thy  nails,  dad, 

Adieu,  goodman  drivel.  £E)dt, 

SCENE  IIL 

Olivia's   Garden, 

Enter   Sebastiaist. 

Seb,  This  is  the  air;  that  is  the  glorious  sun 5 
This  pearl  she  gave  me^  I  do  feeVt,  and  see't : 
And  though  'tis  Avonder  that  enwraps  me  thus^ 
Yet  'tis  not  madness.     Where's  Antonio  then  ? 
I  could  not  find  him  at  the  Elephant : 
Yet  there  he  was;  and  there  I  found  this  credit,^ 
That  he  did  range  the  town  to  seek  me  out. 
His  counsel  now  might  do  me  golden  service: 
For  though  my  soul  disputes  well  v/ith  my  sense. 
That  this  may  be  some  error,  but  no  madness^ 
Yet  doth  this  accident  and  flood  of  fortune 
So  far  exceed  all  instance,  ail  discourse^* 
That  I  am  ready  to  distrust  mine  eyes^ 
And  wrangle  with  my  reason,  tliat  persuades  rn.€ 
To  any  otlier  trusty  ^  but  tliat  I  am  mad. 
Or  else  the  lady's  mad}  yet,  if  'twere  so, 

9  A  bufibon  character  in  the  old  ^Uys,  and  father  of  tlie 
Mi9<^Qnl  harlequin*      *  Accgwit*      *  Reason.      3  Belief. 
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She  could  not  sway  li^r  house^  command  her  fpV 

lowers,  ** 
Take,  and  give  back,  affairs,  and  their  despatch^ 
With  such  a  smootli,  discreet,  and  stable  bearing. 
As,  I  perceive,  she  does:  there's  something  in't. 
That  is  deceivable.     But  here  comes  the  ludy. 

Ejiter  Olivia  and.  a  Priest. 

0//.  Blame  not  tJbis  haste  of  mine :  If  you  mean 
Avell, 
Now  go  with  me,  and  with  this  holy  man. 
Into  the  chantry'  by:   there,  before  him. 
And  underneatli  that  consecrated  roof, 
Plight  me  the  full  assurance  of  your  foitli  5 
That  my  most  jealous  and  too  doubtful  soul 
May  live  at  peace :   He  shall  conceal  it. 
Whiles^  you  are  willing  it  shall  come  to  note 5 
What  time  we  will  our  our  celebration  keep 
According  to  my  birth. — \\'hat  do  you  say? 

6V/>,  ril  follow  tliis  good  man,  and  go  witli  you; 
And,  having  sworn  truth,  ever  will  be  tme. 

Oli.   Then  lead  the  way,  good  fiither  3: And 

heavens  so  shine. 
That  they  fnay  fairly  note  this  act  of  mir^e! 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.     The  Street  before  Olivia's  Horn, 

Eiiter  Ciqwn  and  Fabian. 

Fab,  Now,  as  thou  loyest  me,  let  me  see  his 
Jctter.  ^ 

CYa.'^ood  master  Fabifin^  grant  p^e  another  re- 
quest. 

Eab.^  Any  thing. 
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Ck).  Do  not  desire  to  see  this  letter. 
Fal).  That  is^  to  give  a  dog,  and^  in  recompense, 

desire  my  dog  again. 

Enter  Dttke,  Viola,  and  Aftcnrlants. 

Duke.  Belong-you  to  tJie  lady  Olivia,  friends  ? 

C7o.  Ay,  sir:  we  are  some  of  her  trappings. 

Duke.  1  know  thee  well;  How  dost  tliou,  my 
good  fellow  ? 

Clo.  Truly,  sir,  the  better  for  my  foes,  and  tlie 
worse  for  my  friends. 

Duke,  Just  the  contrary:  the  better  for  thy 
friends. 

Clo»  No,  sir,  the  worse. 

Duke.  How  can  that  be? 

Clo.  Marry,'  sir,  they  praise  me,  and  make  an 
ass  of  me  5  now  my  foes  tell  me  plainly  I  am  an 
ass :  so  tliat  by  my  foes,  sir,  I  proht  in  the  know- 
ledge of  myself;  and  by  my  friends  I  am  abused  : 
so  that,  conclusions  to  be  as  kisses,  if .  your  four 
negatives  make  your  two  affirmatives,  why,  then 
tlie  worse  for  my  friends,  and  the  better  for  my 
foes. 

Duke.  Why,  this  is  excellent. 

Clo.  By  my  troth,  sir,  1103  though  it  please  you 
to  be  one  of  my  friends. 

Duke.  Thou  shalt  not  be  the  worse  for  me  5 
there's  gold. 

Clo.  But  that  it  would  be  doublfe-dealing^  sir^  I 
Svould  you  could  make  it  another. 

Duke.  O,  }'ou  give  me  ill  counsel. 

Clo.  Put  your  grace  in  your  pocket,  sir,  for  this 
once,  and  let  your  fiesh  and  blo(^d  obe}^  it. 

Duke.  Well,  I  will  be  so  much  a  sinner  to  be  a 
double  dealer 3  tl:iere's  anothej*. 

Clo.  Fr/mo,  secundo,  trrlio,  is  a  good  play 5  and 
tlie  old  saying  is^  die  third  pays  for  all:  the  triplex. 
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sir^  is  a  good  tripping  measure  5  or  die  bells  of  St. 
Bennet,  sir^  may  put  you  in  mind)  One^.  two^ 
three. 

Dvhe,  You  can  fool  no  more  money  out  of  me 
at  this  tlirow:  if  you  will  let  your  lady  know,  I 
am  here  to  speak  with  her,  and  bring  her  along 
with  you,  it  may  awake  my  bounty  furtlier. 

C/«.  Marry,  sir,  lullaby  to  your  bounty,  till  I 
come  again.  I  go,  sir;  but  I  would  not  have  you 
to  think,  that  my  desire  of  having  is  the  sin  of 
covetousness :  but,  as  you  say>.  sir^  let  your  bounty 
take  a  nap,  I  will  awake  it  anon.       \_Exit  Clown, 

Enter  Antonio  and  Officers. 

Vio.  Here  comes  the  'man^  sir,  tliat  did  rescue 
me. 

Duke.  That  face  of  his  I  do  remember  well  5 
Yet,  when  I  saw  it  last,  it  was  besmear'd 
As  black  as  Vulcan,  in  the  smoke  of  war : 
A  bawbling  vessel  was  he  captain  of, 
Por  shallow  draught,  and  bulk,  unprizable^ 
With  which  such  scathful  ^  grapple  did  he  mak$ 
Witli  the  most  noble  bottom  of  our  fleet. 
That  very  envy,  and  the  tongue  of  loss, 
Cry'd  fame  and   honour  on   him. — What's  tlic 
matter  ? 

1  Off,  Orsino,  this  is  that  Antonio, 
That  took  the  Phcenix^  and  her  fraught,^  from 

Candy \ 
And  this  is  he,  that  did  the  Tiger  board. 
When  your  young  nephew  Titus  lost  his  leg: 
Here  in  the  streets,  desperate  of  shame,  and  statCj 
In  private  brabble  did  we  apprehend  him. 

Vio.  He  did  me  kindness,  sir ;  drew  on  my  side; 
But,  in  conclusion,  put  strange  speech  upon  me^ 
I  know  not  what  'twas,  but  distraction. 
7  Mischievous.  ^  Freight, 
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Duke,  Notable  pirate  !  thou  salt-water  thief! 
What  foolish  boldness  brought  thee  to  their  mercies, 
Whom  thou,  in  terras  so  bloody^  and  so  deal*. 
Hast  made  thine  enemies  ? 

Anf,  OrsinOj  noble  sir. 

Be  pleas'd  that  I  shake  off  these  names  you  give  me; 
Antonio  never  yet  was  thief,  or  pirate. 
Though,  I  confess,  on  base  and  ground  enough, 
Orsino's  enemy.     A  witchcraft  drew  me  hither  : 
That  most  ingrateful  boy  there,  by  your  side. 
From  the  rude  sea's  enrag'd  and  foamy  mouth 
Did  I  redeem  ^  a  wreck  past  hope  he  was : 
His  life  I  gave  him,  and  did  thereto  add 
My  love,  without  retention,  or  restraint. 
All  his  in  dedication:  for  his  sake. 
Did  I  expose  myself,  pure  for  his  love. 
Into  the  danger  of  this  adverse  town  3 
Drew  to  defend  him^  when  he  was  beset ; 
Where  being  apprehended,  his  false  cunning, 
(Not  meaning  to  partake  with  me  in  danger,) 
Taught  him  to  face  me  out  of  his  acquaintance. 
And  grew  a  twenty-years-removed  thing. 
While  one  would  wink  3   denied  me  mine  own 

purse. 
Which  I  had  recommended  to  his  use 
Not  half  ah  hour  before. 

yio.  How  can  this  be  ? 

Duke.  When  came  he  to  this  town  ? 

Ant.  To-day,  my  lord 3  and  for  three  months 
before, 
(No  interim,  not  a  minute's  vacancy), 
Bt>th  day  and  night  did  we  keep  company. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Attendants. 

Duke.  Here  comes  the  countess  3  now  heaven 

walks  on  earth. 

But  for  thee,  feilov^,  fellow,  thy  words  are  madness : 
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Three  montiis  tliis  youth  hatli  tended  upon  me  j 
But  more  of  that  anon. ^Take  him  aside. 

OIL  What  would  my  lord^  but  tliathe  may  not 
have, 
Wlie rein  Olivia  may  seem  serviceable? — 
Cesario,  you  do  not  keep  promise  With  me. 

Via.  Madam? 

l)uJa\  Gracious  Olivia, 

OU.  What  do  you  say,  Cesario  ? Good  my 

lord, 

Vlo,  My  lord  would  speak,  my  duty  hushes  me. 

OU.  If  it  be  aught  to  the  old  tune,  my  lord. 
It  is  as  fiit'^*  and  fulsome  to  mine  ear. 
As  howling  after  musick. 

Dnhe.  Still  so  cruel  > 

OIL  Still  so  constant,  lord. 

Diikc,  What!  to  perverseness  ?  you  uncivil  lady. 
To  whose  ingratc  and  unauspicious  altars 
My  soul  the  faitlifuli'st  offerings  hath  breath'd  out. 
That  e'er  devotion  tender'd !  What  shall  I  do  ? 

Oil,  Even  what  it  please  my  lord,  tliat  shall  be- 
come him. 

Duke.  Why  shoiild  I  not,  had  I  the  heart  to  do  it. 
Like  to  the  Egyptian  thief,  at  point  of  deatli. 
Kill  what  I  love^  a  savage  jealousy. 
That  sometime  savours  nobly  ? — But  hear  me  this : 
Since  you  to  non-regardance  cast  my  faitli. 
And  that  I  partly  know  the  instrument 
That  screws  me  from  my  true  place  in  your  favour. 
Live  you,  the  marble-breasted  tyrant,  stilly 
But  this  your  minion,  whom,  I  know,  you  love. 
And  whom,  by  heaven,  I  swear,  I  tender  dearly. 
Him  will  I  tear  out  of  that  cruel  eye. 
Where  he  sits  crowned  in  his  master's  spite. — 
Come  boy,  m  iih  rue 3  my  thoughts  are  ripe  in  mis- 
chief : 

9  Dull,  gross. 
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V\\  sacrifice  the  lamb  that  I  do  love. 

To  spite  a  raven's  heart  within  a  dove.  [Gol/ig, 

V'lo.  And  I,  most  jocund,  apt,  and  ^^lllulgly, 
To  do  you  rest,  a  thousand  deaths  would  die. 

[^Folloxiing, 

Oil,  Wiiere  goes  Cesario  ? 

VIo.  After  him  I  love, 

More  than  I  love  these  eyes,  more  than  my  lite. 
More,  by  all  mores,  than  e'er  I  shall  love  w^ife  : 
If  I  do  feign,  you  witnesses  above, 
punish  my  life,  for  tainting  of  my  love  ! 

OH.  Ah  me,  detested  !  how  am  I  beguil'd  ! 

Vio.  Who  does  beguile  you  ?  who  does  do  yon 
wrong  ? 

0//.  Hast  thou  forgot  thyself!   Is  it  so  long  1 — 
Call  forth  the  holy  tather.  [/u//  an  uUtcndant, 

Duke,  Come  av/ay.  [7o  Viola. 

OU.  Whither  my  lord  ? — Cesario,  husband,  stay. 

Vukc,  Husband  ? 

OU.  Ay,  husband ;  Can  he  that  deny  ? 

Duke,  Her  husband,  sirrah  ? 

J^io,  No,  my  lord,  not  I. 

OU.  Ala?,  it  is  the  baseness  of  thy  fear. 
That  makes  thee  strangle  thy  propriety  : ' 
Fear  not,  Cesario,  take  thy  fortunes  up  ] 
Be  that  thou  know'st  tliou  art,  and  then  thou  art 
As  great  as  that  thou  fear'st. — O,  welcome,  father !. 

Re-enter  Attendant  and  Priest. 

Father,  I  charge  thee,  by  thy  reverentxj^ 
Here  to  unfold  (though  lately  we  intended 
To  keep  in  darkness,  what  occasion  now 
Reveals  before  'tis  ripe,)  w^iat  thou  dost  knoM% 
Hath  newly  past  between  tliis  youth  and  me. 

FricsL  A  contract  of  eternal  bond  of  love> 

yVL,  I.  o  o 

'  Pisown  thy  property. 
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Confirm'd  by  mutual  joinder  of  your  hands. 
Attested  by  the  holy  close  of  lips, 
Strengthen'd  by  interchangement  of  your  rings  ; 
And  all  the  ceremony  of  this  compact 
Seal'd  in  my  function,  by  my  testimony : 
Since  when,  my  watch  hath  told  me,  toward  my 

grave, 
I  have  travel!' d  but  two  hours. 

Dn/ic\  O,  thou  dissembling  cub  !  what  wilt  thou 
be. 
When  time  hath  sow'd  a  grizzle  on  thy  case  ?  * 
Or  will  not  else  thy  craft  so  quickly  grow, 
That  tliine  own  trip  shall  be  thine  overthrow  ? 
Farewell,  and  take  her^  but  direct  thy  feet, 
Where  thou  and  I  henceforth  may  never  meet. 

F?V).   My  lord,  I  do  protest, — 

0/i.  O,  do  not  swear ; 

Hold  little  fliith,  though  tiiou  hast  too  much  fear. 

E f iter  Sir  A^VREw  Ague-cheek,  xcUh  his  head 

broke. 

Sir  And.  For  the  love  of  God,  a  surgeon  j  send 
one  presently  to  sir  Toby. 

0/i.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Sir  And.  He  has  broke  my  head  across,  and  has 
given  sir  Toby  a  bloody  coxcomb  too :  for  the  love 
of  God,  your  help  :  I  had  rather  tlian  forty  pound, 
I  were  at  home. 

Oli.  Who  has  done  this,  sir  Andrew  ? 

Sir  And.  The  count's  gendeman,  one  Cesario  : 
we  took  him  for  a  coward,  but  he's  the  very  devil 
incardinate. 

Duke.  My  gentleman,  Cesario  ! 

Sir  And.  Od's  lifelings,  here  he  is  : — ^You  broke 
my  head  for  nothing  ;  and  tliat  that  I  did,  I  was 
iict  on  to  do't  by  sir  Toby. 

^  Skin..  6 
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Vio.  Why  do  you  speak  to  me  ?  I  never  hurt  you : 

You  drew  your  sword  upon  me^  without  cause  j 

But  I  bespake  you  fair,  and  hurt  you  not. 

Sir  And,  If  a  bloody  coxeomb  be  a  hurt,   you 

have  hurt  me  3  I  think;,  you  set  noticing  by  a  bloody 

coxcomb. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Belch,  drunJcy  led  by  the  Clown. 

Here  comes  sir  Toby  halting,  you  shall  liear  more  : 
but  if  he  had  not  been  in  drink,  he  would  have 
tickled  you  othergates  ^  than  he  did. 

Duke,  How  now,  gentleman  ?  how  is't  with 
you  ? 

Sir  To,  Tliat*s  all  one  ;  he  has  hurt  me,  and 
there's  the  end  on't. — Sot,  did'st  see  Dick  surgeon^, 
sot? 

Clo,  O  he*s  di*unk,  sir  Toby,  an  hour  agone  5 
his  eyes  were  set  at  eight  i'the  morning. 

Sir  lo.  Then  he's  a  rogue.  After  a  passy-mea- 
sure,  or  a  pavin, '^  I  hate  a  drunken  rogue. 

OH,  Away  with  him  :  Who  hath  made  this  ha- 
vock  with  them  ? 

Sir  And,  I'll  help  you,  sir  Toby,  because  we'll 
be  dressed  together. 

Sir  To.  Will  you  help  an  ass-head,  and  a  cox- 
comb, and  a  knave  ?   a  thin-faced  knave,  a  gull  ? 

Oli,  Get  him  to  bed,  and  let  his  hurt  be  look'd  to. 
[Extant  Clown,  Sir  Toby,  and  Sir  Andrew. 

Enter  Sebastian. 

Seb.  I  am  sorry,  madam,  I  have  hurt  your  kins- 
man ', 
But,  had  it  been  the  brother  of  my  blood, 
I  must  have  done  no  less,  with  wit,  and  safety. 
You  tlirow  a  strange  regard  upon  me,  and 
G  G    2 
3  Other  ways,  4-  Serious  dances. 
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By  that  I  do  perceive  it  hath  offended  you  j 
Pardon  me^  sweet  one,  even  for  the  vows 
We  made  each  other  but  so  late  ago. 

Diikc*  One  hce,  one  voice^  one  habit_,  and  two 
persons  -, 
A  natural  perspective,  that  is,  and  is  not. 

Sch,  Antonio,  O  my  dear  Antonio  ! 
How  have  tlie  hours  rack'd  and  tortur'd  me. 
Since  I  have  lost  thee. 

Ah'L  Sebastian  are  you? 

JSeb,  Fcar'st  thou  tliat,  Antonio  ? 

Ant,  How  have  you  made  division  of  yourself? — 
An  apple,  cleft  in  two,  is  not  more  twin 
Than  these  two  creatures.     Which  is  Sebastian? 

Oil.  Most  ^vonderful ! 

Sfl).  Do  I  stand  there  ?  I  never  had  a  brother  : 
Kor  can  there  be  that  deity  in  my  nature. 
Of  here  and  every  where.     I  had  a  sister. 
Whom  the  blind  waves  and  surges  have  devour VI : — 
Of  charity,  5  Avhat  kin  are  you  to  me?  [7b  Viola* 
What  countryman  ?  what  name  ?  what  parentage  ? 

via.  OfMessaline:   Sebastian  was  my  father  ^ 
Such  a  Sebastian  was  my  brodier  too. 
So  went  he  suited  to  his  watery  tomb  : 
If  spirits  can  assume  both  form  and  suit 
You  come  to  fright  us. 

Sd),  A  spirit  I  am,  indeed  _j 

Bvit  am  in  that  dimension  grossly  clad. 
Which  from  the  womb  I  did  participate. 
Were  you  a  woman,  as  the  rest  goes  even, 
I  should  my  tears  let  fall  upon  yaur  cheek. 
And  say— Thrice  welcome,  drowned  Viola  !  • 

r/o.  My  father  had  a  mole  upon  his  brow-. 

SdK  And  so  had  mine.  :  ,  ; , 

Via.  And  died  that  day  when  Viola  from  her  Bir'tli' 
Had  number'd  thirteen  years. 

5  Out  ot  chaiity  tell  mc 
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*  Scb.  O,  that  record  is  lively  in  my  soul ! 
He  finished,  indeed,  his  mortal  ^ciy 
That  day  that  made  my  sister  thirteen  years. 

V'm.  If  nothing  lels^  to  make  us  happy  both. 
But  this  my  masculine  usurp'd  attire. 
Do  not  embrace  me,  till  each  circumstance 
Of  place,  time,  fortune,  do  cohere,  and  jump. 
That  1  am  Viola :  which  to  confirm, 
I'll  bring  you  to  a  captain  in  tiiis  town, 
Where  He  my  maiden  weeds  3  by  whose  gentle  help 
I  was  preserv^'d,  to*  serve  this  noble  count : 
All  the  occurrence  of  my  fortune  sini^e 
Hath,  been  between  this  lady,  and  this  lord. 

Scb.  So  comes  it,  lady,  you  have  been  mistook  •; 

{^Vo  Olivia. 
But  nature  to  her  Ifias  drew  in  tliat. 
You  would  ha\e  been  contracted  to  a  maid ; 
Nor  are  yon  therein,  by  my  life,  deceiv'd. 
You  are  betroth 'd  both  to  a  maid  and  man. 

Duke,  Be  notamaz'd;  right  noble  is  his  blood.-^ 
If  this  be  so,  as  yet  the  glass  seems  true, 
I  shall  liave  share  in  this  most  happy  wreck  : 
Hoy,  thou.hast  said  to  me  a  thousand  times, 

[7V>  Viola. 
Thou  never  should'st  love  woman  like  to  me. 

l-'io.  And  all  those  sayings  will  I  over-swear  5 
And  all  those  swearings  keep  as  true  in  soul. 
As  dotli  that  orbed  continent  the  hre 
That  severs  day  from  night. 

Duke,  Give  me  thy  hand  5 

And  let  me  see  thee  in  thy  woman's  weeds. 

Via,  The  captain,  that  did  bring  me  first  on  shoie. 
Hath  my  maid's  garments  ;  he,  upon  some  action. 
Is  now  in  durance;  at  Malvolio's  suit, 
A  gentleman,  and  follower  of  my  lady's. 

G  G    3  4? 

•  .ilimlefs 


3^2  twelfth-night:  or^  ActV. 

OIL  He   shall  enlarge  him : — Fetch  Malvolioi 
hither : — 
And  yet,  alas,  now  I  remember  me. 
They  say,  poor  gentleman,  he's  much  d  is  tracts  ' 

Tie-enter  Clo\\ai,  uith  a  letter. 

A  most  extracting  frenzy  of  mine  own 

From  my  remembrance  clearly  banish'd  his.-— 

How  does  he,  sirrah  ? 

Clo,  Truly,  madam,  he  holds  Belzebub  at  tlie 
stave's  end,  as  well  as  a  man  in  his  case  may  do  : 
he  has  here  writ  a  letter  to  you,  I  should  have  given 
it  you  to-day  morning ;  but  as  a  madman's  epistles 
are  no  gospels,  so  it  skills  not  much,  when  they 
are  delivered. 

Oil.  Open  it,  and  read  it. 

Clo,  Look  then  to  be  well  edified,  when  the  fool 
delivers  the  madman  : — By  the  lord,  madayn, — • 

OH.  How  now  1  art  thou  mad  ? 

Clo,  No,  madam,  I  do  but  read  madness :  an 
your  ladyship  will  have  it  as.  it  ought  to  be,  you 
must  allow  xox.  '^ 

OIL  Pr'ythee,  read  i'thy  right  wits. 

Clo.  So  I  do,  madonna  j  but  to  read  his  right 
wits,  is  to  read  tlius :  therefore  perpend,^  my 
princess,  and  give  ear, 

OIL  Read  it  you,  sirrah,  [To  Fabiax, 

Fab.  [reads.]  /Jj/  the  Lord,  madam,  you  wrong 
me,  and  the  "world  ahall  knoro  it:  though  you  hare 
put  me  into  darkness,  and  giren  yovr  drunken  cous-in 
rule  over  ?ne,  yet  ha^ce  I  the  benefit  of  my  senses  as 
ivell  as  your  ladyship,  I  have  your  own  letter  that 
i?iduced  me  to  the  semblance  I  put  on;  with  the 
which  I  duubt  not  but  to  do  myself  much  rights  or 
jfQU  7?iuch  s'hame.     Think  of  me  as  ym  please,     I 

7  Voice.  «  Attend. 
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have  wy  duty  a  little  unthoug  t  of,  and  spcaJc  out  of 
imj  injury.  The  madly-used  Malvolio. 

0//.  Did  he  write  tliis  ? 
(7o.  Ay,  madam. 

Duke,  This  savours  not  much  of  distraction. 
on.  See  him  deliver'd,  Fa&ian  j  bring  him  hi- 
tlier.  \_E.rit  Fabian. 

My  lord^  so  please  you^  these  things  further  thought 

on. 
To  think  me  as  well  a  sister  as  a  wife. 
One  day  shall  crown  the  alliance  on't,  so  please  you^ 
Here  at  my  house,  and  at  my  proper  cost. 

Duke,  Madam,  1  am  most  apt  to  embrace  your 
offer. — 
Your  master  quits  you  5   [To  Viola.]    and,  for 

your  service  done  hirn. 
So  much  against  the  mettle '>  of  your  sex. 
So  far  beneath  your  soft  and  tender  breeding. 
And  since  you  caU'd  me  master  for  so  long. 
Here  is  my  hand  3  you  shall  from  this  time  be 
Your  master's  mistress. 

OIL  A  sister? — ^you  are  she., 

lif-fTi/er  Fabian,  uzY/i  Malvolio. 

Duke,  Is  this  the  madman  ? 

Oli,  Ay,  my  lord,  tliis  same  t 

How  now,  Malvolio  ? 

Mai.  Madam,  you  have  done  me  wrong. 

Notorious  wrong. 

Oli,  Have  I,  Malvolio  ?  no. 

Mai.  Lady,  you  have.     Pray  you,  peruse  that 
letter : 
You  must  not  now  deny  it  is  your  hand. 
Write  from  it,  if  you  can,  in  hand,  or  phrase ; 
Or  say,  'tis  not  your  seal,  nor  your  invention : 
You  can  say  none  of  this  :  Well,  grant  it  then^ 
9  Frame  and  coustitution. 
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And  teir  me^  in  the  modesty  of  honour. 
Why  you  have  given  me  such  clear  lights  of  favour ;; 
}3ade  me  come  smiling,  and  cross-garter'd  to  you^ 
To  put  on  yellow  stockings,  and  to  frown 
Upon  sir  Toby,  and  the  lighter '  people  : 
And,  acting  this  in  an  obedient  hope. 
Why  have  you  suffer'd  me  to  be  imprisoned. 
Kept  in  a  dark  house,  visited  by  the  priest. 
And  made  the  most  notorious  geek,  -  and  gull, 
lliat  e'er  invention  play'd  on  ?   tell  me  why. 

Oti..  Alas^  Malvolio,  this  is  not  my  writing, 
Though,  J  conless,  much  like  tiie  character  : 
But,  out  of  question,  'tis  Jlatia  s  hand. 
And  now^  I  do  bethink  me,  it  was  she 
Fii'st   toM  me,  tliou  wast  mad  ;    tlien  crSii's^  m 

smiling. 
And  in  such  forms  which  here  were  presupposed 
Upon  tiiee  in  the  letter.     Pf'yfhee,  be  cotitent : 
This  practice  hath most  shrewdly  [)ass'd  upon  thee  j 
^]]ut,  when  \^e  know  tjie  grounds  and  autiiors  of  it, 
Thou  shalt  be  both  the  piaintitf  and  thojudg(^ 
Of  thine  ov/n  cause. 

Fab.  Good  madam,  hear  me  sjx^ak  j 

And  \Qt  no  qunrfel,  nor  no  britwl  to  come. 
Taint  the  condition  of  this  prei^nt  hour, 
Which  I  have  wondered  at.     In  hope  it  shall  not. 
Most  freely  1  confess,  myself,  and  Toby, 
Set  .this  device  againf^t  Malvolio  here. 
Upon  some  stubborn  and  uncourteous  parts 
We  had  concetv'd  against  hirn  :  Maria  writ 
The  letter,  at  »ir  Toby's  great  importan\:e  ;^ 
In  recompense  wliereof,  he  hath  maVried  her. 
How  with  a  sportful  malice  it  was  folio w'd^ 
May  rather  pluck  c^n  laughter  than  revenge ; 
If  tliat'  the  injuries  be  justly  weigh'd, 
^Ihat  Jiave  oivboth  sides  past.     " 

*  Jiifiirior  ^  I^ooi.  3  Jmportunacy, 


Scmel,  Mir  At  You  avilt..  5'4J 

0/7.  Alas^  poor  fool !  how  have  they  bafliecl'* 

thee ! 
C7o.  Why,  <sowc  are  horn  great ^  sojne  ac/i/eie 
grcafnt'Ss,  and  s(me  have  grrahie.s.s  t/ircKin  upim 
them,  I  \va,s  onCj  sir,  in  this  interhide  -,  one  sir 
Topas,  f>if  ;  but  that's  all  one  : — By  the  Lord,  fool ^ 
1  am  not  mad; — But  do  you  remember?  Meidaiyi, 
xrhy  laugh  you  at  such  a  barren .  rascal  ?  an  you 
smUc  vof,  hts  gaggd:  And  thus  the  whirligig  of 
time  brings  in  his  revenges. 

Mai.  I'll  be  revenged  on  the  whole  pack  of  you, 

'  Oil,  He  haih  been  most  notoriously  abus'd. 

Dukx\  Pursue  him,  and  entreat  him  to  a  peace  :— • 
He  hath  not  told  us  of  the  captain  yet ; 
When  tliat  is  known  and  golden  time  convents,^ 
A  solemn  combination  shall  be  made 
Of  our  dear  souls— Mean  time,  sweet  sister^ 
We  will  not  part  from  hence. — Gesario^  come  ^ 
For  so  you  shall  be,  while  you  are  a  ma;i ; 
But,  when  in  other  habits  you  are  setn, 
Orsino's  mibtress^  and  his  fancy's  queen,  [lixeuntu 

SONG. 

Clo.  When  that  I  xias  and  a  little  tiny  boy^ 
IVHh  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain^ 
Ajoolush  thing  uas  but  a  toy, 
I'or  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

But  xchen  I  came  io  jnms  estate, 

With  hey,  ho^  the  xcind  and  the  rain, 

^Gainst  knave  and  thief  men  shut  their  gate. 
Tor  tfw  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

*  Cheated.  ^  Shall  serve.' 


34?6  TWELFTH-l^IGHT,  Act  f'^ 

But  njclien  I  came^  alas  !  to  xvivc^ 

With  hcij,  ho,  the  xcind  and  the  ram^ 

By  sxvaggering  could  I  never  thrive^ 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

But  when  I  came  nnto  my  hcdy 

With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rmn, 

With  toss-pats  still  had  drunken  head. 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day, 

A  great  while  ago  the  world  hegnn^ 
With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  7'a'mf 

But  that's  all  one,  our  play  is  done. 

And  well  strive  to  please  you  every  day, [Exit, 

This  play  is  in  the  graver  part  elegant  and  easy,  and  in 
some  of  the  lighter  scenes  exquisitely  humorous.  Ague- 
cheek  is  drawn  with  great  propriety,  but  his  cliaracter  is, 
in  a  great  measure,  tliat  of  natural  tatuiiy,  and  is  therefore 
not  the  proper  prey  of  a  satirist.  The  soliloquy  of  Mal- 
volio  is  truly  comic  ;  he  is  betrayed  to  ridicule  merely  b/ 
his  pride.  The  marriage  of  Olivia,  and  the  succeediog 
perplexity,  though  well  enough  contrived  to  divert  on  the 
stage,  wants  credibility,  and  fails  to  produce  the  proper 
instruction  required  in  the  drama,  a;»^  it  exhibits  no  just 
picture  of  life*  Joh.nsox. 
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PERSONS  HEPRESENTED. 


VincentiOj  duke,  of  Vienna, 

AngelOj  lord  deputif  in  the  dukes  ahscncc. 

Escalus^  an  ancient  lordy  joined  liitk   Jngelo  in  the 

deputation, 

Claiidio,  a  young  gentlanan^ 

Lucio,  a  fantastick. 

Two  other  like  gentlemen. 

Varrlus,  a  gentleman^  servant  to  the  duke, 

Vrovost, 

Thomas,      7    ^      /-  • 
Peter,  }    tv:ofnars. 

A  JvMice, 

Elbow,  a  sbiiplc  constable , 
Froth,  a  foolish  gentleni an. 
Cloxcn,  servant  to  Mrs,  Over- done, 
Abhorson,  an  executioner, 
Baniarcline,  a  dissolute  prisoner, 

Isabella,  sister  to  Claudio. 
Mariana,  l>etrothed  to  Angela,.. 
Juliet,  beloved  by  Claudio^ 
PVancisca,  a  nun. 
Mistress  Over-done^  a  band. 

Lordsy  Qentkmaiy  Guards,  Officers y  and  other 
Attendants^ 

ScENE^  Vienna. 
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ACT  I. 

Scene  I,  Au  Apartment  in  the  Duke's  Palace. 
Enter  Duke,  Escalus,  Lord^,  and  Ait(:ndant^, 

Duke. 

JCiSGALUS, 

EscoL  My  lord. 

Duke.  Of  government  the  properties  to  unfok!^ 
Would  seem  in  me  to  aftect  speech  and  discourse; 
Since  I  am  put  to  know,  that  your  own  science^ 
Exceeds,  in  that,  the  lists  ^  of  all  advice 
My  strength  can  give  you :  Then  no  more  remains 
But  that  to  your  sufficiency,  as  your  wortli  is  able^ 
And  let  them  work.     The  nature  of  our  people. 
Our  city's  institutions,  and  the  terms 
For  common  justice,  you  are  as  pregnant^  in. 
As  art  and  practice  hatli  enriched  any 
That  we  remember  :  There  is  our  commission. 
From  which  we  would  not  have  you  warp. — Call 

hither, 
I  say,  bid  come  before  us  Angelo. — 

[E17Y  an  Attendant, 
What  figure  of  us  think  you  he  will  bear  ? 
For  you  must  know,  we  have  with  special  soul 
Elected  him  our  absence  to  supply ; 
Lent  him  our  terror,  drest  him  witli  our  love  ^ 
And  given  his  deputation  all  the  organs 
Of  our  own  power  :  What  think  you  of  it  ? 
▼OL.  I.  u  II 

'  Bounds.  *  FuU  of. 
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Escal,  If  any  in  Vienna  be  of  worth 
To  undergo  such  ample  grace  and  honour. 
It  is  lord  Angelo. 

Enter  Angelo. 

Duke.  Look,  where  he  comes. 

Ang.  Always  obedient  to  your  grace's  will^ 
I  come  to  know  your  pleasure. 

Duke,  Angelo, 

There  is  a  kind  of  character  in  thy  life. 
That;,  to  the  observer^  doth  thy  history 
Fully  unfold  :  Thyself  and  thy  belongings  ^ 
Are  not  thine  own  so  proper,  ^  as  to  waste 
Thyself  upon  thy  virtues,  them  on  tliee. 
Heaven  doth  with  us,  as  we  with  torches  do  5 
Not  light  them  for  th^^mselves  :  for  if  our  virtues 
Did  not  go  forth  of  us,  'twere  all  alike 
As  if  we  had  them  not.     Spirits  are  not  finely 

touched. 
But  to  fine  issues  :  ^  nor  nature  never  lends 
The  smallest  scruple  of  her  excellence. 
But,  like  a  thrifty  goddess,  she  determines 
Herself  the  glory  of  a  creditor. 
Both  thanks  and  use.  ^*     But  I  do  bend  my  speech 
To  one  that  can  my  part  in  him  advertise  3 
Hold  therefore,  Angelo  ^ 
In  our  remove,  be  thou  at  full  ourself  3 
Mortality  and  mercy  in  Vienna 
Live  in  thy  tongue  and  heart :   Old  Escalus, 
Though  first  in  question,  is  thy  secondary : 
Take  thy  commission. 

An<r,  Now,  good  my  lord. 

Let  there  be  some  more  test  made  of  my  metal. 
Before  so  noble  and  so  great  a  figure 
Be  stamp'd  upon  it. 

3  Endowments.  4-  So  much  thy  own  property, 

5  For  high  purposcst  ^  Interest. 
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Duke,  No  more  evasion  : 

We  have  with  a  leavened  and  prepared  choice 
Proceeded  to  you  j   tlierefore  take  your  honours. 
Our  haste  from  hence  is  of  so  quick  condition. 
That  it  prefers  itself^  and  leaves  unquestioned 
Matters  of  needful  value.     We  shall  write  to  you^ 
As  time  and  our  concernings  shall  importune. 
How  it  goes  with  us  3  and  do  look  to  know 
What  dotli  befall  you  here.     So,  fare  you  well : 
To  the  hopeful  execution  do  I  leave  you 
Of  your  commissions.    . 

Avg,  Yet,  give  leave,  my  lord,. 

That  we  may  bring  you  something  on  the  way. 

Duke,  My  haste  may  not  admit  it  -, 
Nor  need  you,  on  mine  honour,  have  to  do 
With  any  scruple  :  your  scope  ^  is  as  mine  own  3 
So  to  enforce,  or  quahfy  tlie  laws. 
As  to  your  soul  seems  good.  Give  me  your  hand^ 
I'll  privily  away  :  I  love  the  people. 
But  do  not  like  to  stage  me  to  their  eyes : 
Though  it  do  well/  I  do  not  relish  well 
Their  loud  applause,  and  avcs  ^  vehement  5 
Nor  do  I  think  the  man  of  safe  discretion. 
That  does  affect  it.     Once  more,  fare  you  well. 

Aug.  The  heavens  give  safety  to  your  purposes  1 

EacaL  Lead  forth,  and  bring  you  back  in  hap- 
piness. 

Duke,  I  thank  you  :  Fare  you  well.  [Exit* 

Escal.  I  shall  desire  you,  sir,  to  give  me  leave 
To  have  free  speech  with  you  5  and  it  concerns  me 
To  look  into  the  bottom  of  my  place  : 
A  power  I  have  5  but  of  what  strength  and  nature 
I  am  not  yet  instructed. 

Ang.  Tis  so  with  me : — Let  us  withdraw  tO« 
getlier, 

H  H  2 

7  Extent  of  power*  *  Hailings* 


J.")^  Mv.  A  sir  HE  Ait  I» 

And  we  may  soon  our  satisfaction  have 
Touching  that  point. 

"Ekcal,  I'll  wait  upon  your  honour. 

SCENE  II. 
A  Slrcct. 

Enter  Lueio  and  two  Gentlemen. 

Lucio,  If  tlie  dukCj  with  the  other  dukes,  come 
not  to  composition  with  tlie  king  of  Hungary^  why, 
then  all  the  dukes  fall  upon  tlie  king. 

1  GenL  Heaven  grant  us  its  peace,  but  not  th« 
king  of  Hungary's ! 

2  Geni,  Amen. 

.  Lifcw,  Thou  concludest  like  the  sanctimonious 
pirate,  that  went  to  sea  with  tlie  ten  command- 
ments, but  scrdped  one  oiit  of  the  table. 

2  Gent,'  Thou  shalt  not  steal  ? 

Ijioio.  Ay,  that  he  razed. 

1  Genl\  Why,  'twas  a  commandment  to  com- 
mand tlie  captain  and  all  the  rest  from  their  func- 
tions }  they  ])ut  forth  to  steal :  There's  not  a  sol- 
dier of  us  all,  tliat,  in  the  tlianksgiving  before 
meat,  doth  relish  the  petition  well  that  prays  for 
peace. 

2  Gc?it.  I  never  heard  any  soldier  dislike  it. 
Li/cio,  I  believe  tliee  j  for,  I  think,  tliou  never 

wast  where  grace  was  said. 

2  Gait.  No  ?  a  dozen  times  at  least. 
1  Geni,  What  ?  in  metre  ? 
^Lucio.  In  any  proportion,^  or  in  any  language. 
iGcnt.  I  think,  or  in  any  religion. 
Xiucio,  Ay  !  why  not  ?.  Grace  is  g'race^  despite  of 

S  Measure* 
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all  controversy  :  As  for  example ;  Thou  thyself  art 
a  wicked  villain,  despite  of  all  grace. 

1  Gent.  Wellj  there  went  but  a  pair  of  sheers 
between  us.  ^ 

Lifcio.  I  grant;  as  there  may  between  tlie  lists 
and  the  velvet :  Thou  art  the  list. 

1  Gaif.  And  thou  tlie  velvet ;  tliou  art  jrood 
velvet  'j  thou  art  a  three-pil'd  piece,  I  warrant  thee  : 
I  had  as  lief  be  a  list  of  an  English  kersey^  as  be 
pil'd,  as  thou  art  pil'd,  for  a  French  velvet.  ^  Do 
r  speak  feelingly  now  ? 

Lvdo.  I  tiiink  thou  dost;  and,  indeed,  witli 
most  painful  feeling  of  thy  speech  :  I  will,  out  of 
thine  own  confession,  learn  to  begin  thy  health  5 
but,  whilst  I  live,  forget  to  drink  after  tliee. 

\  Gcnl .  I  think,  I  have  done  myself  wrong  j 
iiave  1  not  ? 

'2  Gc7it.  Yes,  tliat  thou  hast ;  whether  thou  art 
tainted,  or  free. 

Llx'w.  Behold,  behold,  where  madnm  Mitigation 
comes  !     I  ha^e  purchased  as  many  diseases  under 
her  roof,  as  come  to — 
2  Grnf.  To  what,  I  pray  ? 

1  Gent,  Judge. 

2  Gent.  To  three  tliousand  dollars  a-year* 
1   Gent.  Ay,  and  more. 

Iaicw.  a  French  crown  ^  more. 

1  G'vnf.  Thou  art  always  liguring  diseases  in 
me  :  but  thou  art  full  of  error ;  I  am  sound. 

Lncio.  Nay,  not  as  one  would say^  healthy;  but 
so  sound,  as  things  that  are  hollow  :  thy  bones  are 
hollow  3  impiety  has  made  a  feast  of  thee. 

H  n  3 
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^  A  cut  of  the  same^cloth. 
^  A  jest  on  the  loss  of  hair  by  the  Fxciich  difidiae* 
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E}itcr  Ba\\^d* 

1  Genf,  How  now  ?  Which  of  yoiir  hJps  has 
the  most  profound  sciatica  ? 

Bated.  Well,  well  j  there's  one  yonder  arrested, 
and  carried  to  prison,  was  worth  live  tliousand  of 
you  all. 

1  Gent.  Who's  that,  I  pray  thee  ? 

Baxcd,  Marry,  sir,  that's  Claudio,  signior  Claudio, 

1  Geiifi  Claudio  to  prison !  'tis  not  so. 

Baicd.  Nay,  but  I  kno\^^,  'tis  so :  I  saw  liim 
arrested  ;  saw  liira  Carried  away ;  and,  which  is 
ihore,  within  these  three  days  his  head's  to  be 
chopped  off. 

Liicio,  But,  after  all  this  fooling,  I  would  not 
have  it  so  :  Art  thou  sure  of  this  ? 

Band,  I  am  too  sure  of  it :  and  it  is  for  getting 
madam  Julietta  with  child. 

Lucio.  Believe  me;  this  may  be  :  he  promised  to 
iiieet  me  two  hours  since }  and  he  was  ever  precise 
ill  promise-keeping. 

2  Gent.  Besides,-  you  kdow,  it  draws  something 
near  to  tlie  speech  we  had  to  such  a  purpose. 

1  Gent.  But  most  of  ali>  agreeing  witli  the  pro- 
clamatiorti 

Lucio.  Away  5  let's  go  learn  the  truth  of  it. 

[ Exctm f  Lu c  1  o  and  Gen tlemen . 

Bated.  Thus,  what  with  the  war>  what  with  the 
sweat,-*  what  with  the  gallows,  and  what  with  po- 
vefty,  I  am  custom-shmnk.  How  now  ?  what's 
the  news  with  you  ? 

E7iicr  Clown. 

Clo,  Vdhder  man  is  carried  to  prisofk 
Bawd.  Well }  what  has  he  done  > 
Cio.  A  woman. 

4  The  sweating  sickness* 
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Bawd.  But  what's  his  offence  ? 

Clo.  Groping  for  trouts  in  a  peculiar  river. 

Bawd.  What,  is  there  a  maid  with  child  by  him  ? 

Clo.  No  5  but  there's  a  woman  with  maid  by 
him :  You  have  not  heard  of  the  proclamation^ 
have  you  ? 

Bnxcd.  What,  proclamation,  man. 

Clo.  All  houses  in  the  suburbs  of  Vienna  must 
be  pluck' d  down. 

Baxod.  And  what  shall  become  of  tliose  in  tlie 
city? 

Clo.  They  shall  stand  for  seed  :  they  had  gone 
down  too,  but  that  a  wise  burgher  put  in  for  them. 

Band.  But  shall  all  our  houses  of  resort  in  the 
suburbs  be  puU'd  down  ? 

Clo.  To  the  ground,  mistress. 

Baud.  Why,  here's  a  change,  indeed,  in  the 
commonwealth  !  What  shall  become  of  me  ? 

Clo.  Come  5  fear  not  you ,  good  counsellors 
lack  no  clients  :  though  you  change  your  place, 
you  need  not  change  your  trade  5  I'll  be  your  tap- 
ster still.  Courage  5  there  will  be  pity  taken  on 
you  :  you  that  have  w^orn  your  eyes  almost  out  in 
the  service,  you  will  be  considered. 

Bawd.  What's  to  do  here,  Thomas  Tapster  ? 
Let's  witlidraw. 

Clo.  Here  comes  signior  Claudio,  led  by  tlie 
provost  to  prison  :  and  there's  madam  Juliet. 

[Exeunt, 
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SCENE  III. 

The  same, 

En(erVt6\osiy'^  Claodio,  Juliet,  anr? Officers'*^ 
Luc  10^  «/?(/  i^iio  Gentlemen. 

ClaucL  Fellow,  why  dost  thou  show  me  thus  t« 
the  M'orld? 
Benr  me  to  prison,  where  I  am  committed, 

/Voi .  I  do  it  not  in  evil  disposition. 
But  from  lord  Angelo  by  special  charge. 

CUukL  Thus  Ciin  the  demi-god.  Authority, 
Make  us  pay  down  for  our  oiience  by  weight. — 
llie  words  of  heaven  5 — on  whom  It  will,  it  will  5 
On  whom  it  will  not,  so>  3^et  still  'tis  just. 

Liicio.  Why,  how  now,  Claudio  r  whence  comes 
this  restraint  ? 

Claud.  From  too  much  liberty,  my  Lucio^,  li- 
berty : 
As  surfeit  is  the  father  of  much  fast, 
80  every  scope  by  the  immoderate  use 
1  urns  to  restraint :  Our  natures  do  pursue, 
(Like  rats  that  ravin  ^  down  their  proper  bane,) 
A  thirsty  evil  5  and  when  we  drink,  we  die. 

Litcio,  l{  I  could  speak  so  wisely  under  an  arrest, 
T  would  send  for  certain  of  my  creditors  :  And  yet, 
to  say  the  truth,  I  had  as  lief  have  tlie  foppeiy  of 
fr^^edom,  _  as  tlie  morality  of  imprisonment.-— 
What's  thy  offence,  Claudio  ? 

Claud.  What,  but  to  speak  of  would  offend  again. 

Jaicio.  What  is  it  ?  murder? 

Claud,  No. 

Lucio,  Lechery? 

Claud,  Call  it  so. 

Vrov.  Away,  sir  5  you  must  go. 

♦  Gaoler*  5  Voraciously  devour. 
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Claud,  One  word,  good  friend  : — Liicio,  a  word 
with  you.  [7V/A(',v  him  asnlv. 

Liicio,  A  hundred,  if  they'll  do  you  any  good. — 
Is  lechery  so  look'd  after  ? 

Claud.  Thus  stands  it  with  me  : — Upon  a  tru# 
contract, 
I  got  possession  of  Julietta's  bed  ; 
You  know  the  lady  j   she  is  fast  my  wife. 
Save  that  we  do  the  denunciation  lack 
Of  outward  order  :  this  we  came  not  to. 
Only  for  propagation  of  a  dower 
Kemaining  in  tlie  coffer  of  her  friends  ; 
From  whom  we  thought  it  meet  to  hide  our  love^ 
Till  time  had  made  ihem  for  us.     But  it  chanceg. 
The  stealth  of  our  most  mutual  enteitainment. 
With  character  too  gross,  is  writ  on  Juliet. 

Luciu,  With  child,  perhaps  ? 

Claud,  Unhappily,  even  so. 
And  the  new  deputy  now  for  the  duke,— 
Whether  it  be  tlie  fault  and  glimpse  of  newness  5 
Or  whether  that  the  body  public  be 
A. horse  whereon  the  governor  doth  ride, 
Whd,  newly  in  tlie  seat,  that  it  may  know 
He  can  com.mand,  lets  it  straight  feel  the  spur : 
Whether  the  tyranny  be  in  his  place. 
Or  in  his  eminence  that  fills  it  up, 
I  stagger  in  : — But  this  new  governor 
Awakes  me  all  the  enrolled  penalties. 
Which  havfe,  like  unscour'd  armour,  hung  by  the 

wall 
So  long,  that  nineteen  zodiacks^'  have  gone  rounds 
And  none  6f  them  been  worn  5  and,  for  a  name. 
Now  puts  the  drowsy  and  neglected  act 
Freshly  on  me : — 'tis  surely,  for  a  name. 

Lucio,  I  warrant,  it  is  :  and  thy  head  stands  so 
tickle  ^  on  thy  shoulders,  that  a  milk-maid,  if  sh» 
«  Yearly  tircies.  ^  Ticklish. 
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be  in  love,  may  sigh  it  off.     Send  after  tlie  duke, 
and  appeal  to  him. 

Claud,  I  have  done  so,  but  he's  not  to  be  found. 
I  pr'ythee,  Lucio,  do  me  this  kind  service  : 
This  day  my  sister  should  thev^cloister  enter. 
And  there  receive  her  approbation  :  ^ 
Acquaint  her  with  tlie  danger  of  my  state ; 
Implore  her,  in  my  voice,  that  she  make  friends 
To  the  strict  deputy  -,  bid  herself  assay  him  5 
I  have  great  hope  in  that :  for  in  her  youth 
There  is  a  prone  '^  and  speechless  dialect. 
Such  as  moves  men  5  beside,  she  hath  prosperous 

art 
A¥hen  she  will  play  with  reason  and  discourse. 
And  well  she  can  persuade. 

Lucio,  I  pray,  she  may  :  as  well  for  the  encou- 
ragement of  the  like,  which  else  would  stand  under 
grievous  imposition  j  as  for  the  enjoying  of  thy 
life,  v/ho  I  would  be  sorry  should  be  tlius  foolishly- 
lost  at  a  game  of  tick-tack.     I'll  to  her. 

ClaucL  I  thank  you,   good  friend  Lucio. 

Lucio,  Within  two  hours, 

Claud,  Come,  officer,  away.  \^Exeii?tf, 

SCENE  IV. 

A  MonasUrif, 
Enter  Duke  and  F^iar  Thomas. 
]yul<€.    No  5    holy   fatlier  3    throw   away   tliat 
thought ; 
Believe  not  tliat  die  dribbUng  dart  of  love 
Can  pierce  a  complete  bosom  :  ^  why  I  desire  thee 
To  give  me  secret  harbour,  hath  a  purpose 
More  grave  and  wrinkled  than  the  aims  and  ends 
Of  burning  youth. 

♦  Enter  on  her  probation.  9  Prompt. 

*  Completely  armed. 
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Fri,  May  your  grace  spealc^cJf  it  ? 

Differ.  My  holy  sir,  none  better  knows  than  you 
How  I  have  ever  lov'd  the  life  remov'd  -,  * 
And  held  in  idle  price  to  haunt  assemblies. 
Where  youth,  and  cost,  and  witless  bravery  keeps  * 
■I  have  delivered  to  lord  Angelo 
(A  man  of  stricture,^  and  firm  abstinence,) 
My  aljholute  power  and  place  here  in  Vienna, 
And  he  supposes  me  travell'd  to  Poland ; 
For  so  I  have  strew' d  it  in  the  common  ear. 
And  so  it  is  receiv'd  :  Now,  pious  sir. 
You  will  demand  of  me,  why  I  do  tliis  ? 
•  Fri.  Gladly,  my  lord. 

Fk(/ic.  We  have  strict  statutes,  and  most  biting 
laws, 
(The  needful  bits  and  curbs  for  head- strong  steeds) 
Which  for  these  fourteen  years  we  have  let  sleep  5 
Even  like  an  o'er-grown  lion  in  a  cave. 
That  goes  not  out  to  prey  :  Now,  as  fond  fathers 
Having  bound  up  the  threatening  twigs  of  birch. 
Only  to  stick  it  in  their  children's  sight. 
For  terror,  not  to  use ;  in  time  the  rod 
Becomes  more  mock'd,  than  fear'd :    so  our  de* 

crees. 
Dead  to  infliction,  to  themselves  are  dead ; 
And  liberty  j^lucks  justice  by  tlie  nose ; 
The  baby  iDcats  the  nurse,  and  quite  athwart 
Goes  all  decorum, 

Fri.  It  rested  in  your  grace 

To  unloose  thi^  tled-up  justice,  when  you  pleas'd : 
And  it  in  you  more  dreadful  woVl^-^  have  seem'd. 
Than  in  lord  Angelo. 

Difke.  I  do  fear^  too  dreadful : 

Sitli  ^'  'twas  my  fault  to  give  the  people  scope, 
'Tvr^ould  be  my  tyramiy  to  strike,  and  gall  them 

*  Retired.  3  Showy  dress  resides. 

5  Strictness.  <>  Since. 


360  M E.A SURE  Act  I^ 

For  what  1  bid  them  do  :   For  we  bid  this  be  doney 
When  evil  deeds  have  tlieir  permissive  pass. 
And  not  the  punishment.     Therefore^  indeed^  my 

father, 
1  have  on  Angelo  impos'd  the  office  j 
Who  may,  in  the  ambush  of  my  name,  strike  home^ 
And  yet  my  nature  never  in  the  sight. 
To  do  it  slander  ;  And  to  behold  his  sway, 
I  will,  as  'twere  a  brotlier  of  your  order. 
Visit  both  prince  and  people :  therefore,  I  pr'ythee> 
Supply  me  with  the  habit,  and  instruct  me 
How  I  may  formally  in  person  bear  me 
Like  a  true  friar.     More  reasons  for  this  action. 
At  our  more  leisure  shall  I  render  you  ; 
Only,  tliis  one : — Lord  Angelo  is  precise  ; 
Stands  at  a  guard '  with  en\y  5  scarce  confesses 
That  his  blood  flows,  or  tliat  his  appetite 
Is  more  to  bread  tlian  stone  :  Hence  shall  we  see^ 
If  power  change  purpose,  what  our  seemers  be. 

\h\tcunt. 

SCENE  V. 

A  Nunnery, 

Enter  Isabella  and  Fhancisca. 

Jsah.  And  have  you  nuns  no  furtlier  p^ivileges^ 
Fran,  Are  not  these  large  enough  r 
Isab,  Yes,  truly  :  I  speak  not  us  desiring  more  ;• 
But  rather  wishing  a  more  strict  restraint 
Upon  tlie  sister-hood,  the  votarists  of  saint  Clare. 
Liicio,  Ho !  Peace  be  in  tliis  place  ?  llVitAin.'] 
Imb,  Who's  that  which  calls  ^ 

Fran.  It  is  a  man's  voice  :  Gentle  Isabella, 
Turn  you  the  key,  and  know  his  business  of  him  ^ 
You  aiay^  I  may  not  5  you  are  yet  misworn  : 

^  Co  his  defease. 
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When  you  have  vow'd^  you  must  not  speak  with 

men. 
But  in  the  presence  of  the  prioress : 
Then,  if  you  speak,  you  must  not  show  your  face  ; 
Or,  if  you  show  your  face,  you  must  not  speak. 
He  calls  again  5  I  pray  you,  answer  him. 

[A'.r/7  Fran  CISC  A. 
Isab.  Peace  and  prosperity!  Who  is't  that  calls? 

Enter  Luc  10. 

Liido,  Hail,  virgin,  if  you  be  3  as  those  cheek- 
roses 
Proclaim  you  are  no  less  !  Can  you  so  stead  me;i 
As  bring  me  to  tlie  sight  of  Isabella, 
A  novice  of  this  place,  and  the  fair  sister 
To  her  unhappy  brother  Claud io  ? 

Isab.  Why  her  unhappy  brother  ?  let  me  ask  j 
The  rather,  for  I  now  must  make  you  know 
I  am  that  Isabella,  and  his  sister. 

Lucio,  Gentle   and   fair,    you   brother    kindly 
greets  you : 
Not  to  be  weary  with  you,  he's  in  prison. 

Isab,  Woe  me  !  For  what  ? 

Lucio,  For  that^  which,  if  myself  might  be  hig 
judge. 
He  should  receive  his  punishment  in  thanks  : 
He  hath  got  his  friend  with  child. 

Isab.  Sir,  make  me  not  your  story. ^ 

Lucio,  It  is  tiTie. 

I  would  not — though  *tis  m.y  familiar  sin 
With  maids  to  seem  the  lapwing,  and  to  jest. 
Tongue  far  from  heart, — play  w^ith  all  virgins  so  2 
I  hold  you  as  a  thing  ensky 'd,  and  sainted  ^ 
By  your  renouncement,  an  immortal  spirit  5 

VOL,  I.  I  I 

*  9^  j«ot  malie  ?  jest  of  me. 
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And  to  be  talk'd  with  in  sincerity. 
As  with  a  saint. 

Isab.  You  do  blaspheme  the  good^  in  mocking 
me. 

Lncio.  Do  notbeheve  it.     Fewness  and  truth,  ^ 
'tis  thus  : 
Your  brother  and  his  lover  have  embraced : 
As  those  that  feed  grow  full  3  as  blossoming  time. 
That  tVom  the  seedness  the  bare  fallow  brings 
To  teeming  foison^^  even  so  her  plenteous  womb 
Expre'sseth  his  full  tilth  ^  and  husbandry. 

hab.  Some  one  with  child  by  him  ? — My  cousin 
Juliet  ? 

Lucio,  Is  she  your  cousin  ? 

Isab.  Adoptedly  5  as  school-maids  change  their 
names. 
By  vain  though  apt  affection. 

Lucio,  She  it  is. 

Isab.  O,  let  him  many  her! 

Lucio,  This  is  the  point. 

The  duke  is  very  strangely  gone  from  hence  3 
Bore  many  gentlemen,  myself  being  one. 
In  hand,  and  hope  of  action  :  but  we  do  learn 
By  those  that  know  the  very  nerves  of  state. 
His  givings  out  were  of  an  infinite  distance 
Prom  his  true-meant  design.     Upon  his  place. 
And  with  full  line^  of  his  authority, 
Governs  lord  Angelo  3  a  man,  whose  blood 
Is  very  snow-broth ;  one  who  never  feels 
The  wanton  stings  and  motions  of  the  sense  j 
But  doth  rebate  and  blunt  his  natural  edge 
With  profits  of  the  mind,  study  and  fast. 
He  (to  i(ive  fear  to  use  and  liberty. 
Which  have,  for  long,  run  by  the  hideous  law. 
As  mice  by  lions,)  hath  pick'd  out  an  act, 

i>  In  k\y  and  true  words.  ^  Breeding  plenty, 

^Tilling.  3  Extent. 
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Under  whose  heavy  sense  your  brother's  life 
Falls  into  forfeit :  he  arrests  him  on  it ; 
And  follows  close  tlie  rigour  of  the  statute. 
To  make  him  an  example  :  all  hope  is  gone. 
Unless  you  have  the  grace  ^  by  your,  fair  prayer 
To  soften  Angelo :  And  that's  my  pith 
Of  business  'twixt  you  and  your  poor  brother. 

J  sab.  Doth  he  so  seek  his  life  ? 

Lncio,  Has  censur'd^  hilia^ 

Already ;  and,  as  I  hear,  the  provost  hath 
A  warrant  for  his  execution.     * 

Lsab,  Alas  !  what  poor  ability's  in  me 
To  do  him  good  ? 

Liicio.  Assay  the  pov/er  you  have. 

Isab.  My  power  !  Alas  !  I  doubt, — 

Jjifclo.  Our  doubts  are  traitors^ 

And  make  us  lose  the  good  we  oft  might  win^ 
By  fearing  to  attempt :  Go  to  lord  Angelo, 
And  let  him  learn  to  know,  when  maidens  sue. 
Men  give  like  gods ;    but  when  they  weep  and 

kneel. 
All  tiieir  petitions  are  as  freely  theirs 
As  they  themselves  would  owe^  tliem. 

Isab.  I'll  see  what  I  can  do. 

Liicio.  But  speedily, 

Isab.  1  will  about  it  straight  5 
No  longer  staying  but  to  give  the  mother^ 
Notice  of  my  affair.     I  humbly  thank  you  : 
Commend  me  to  my  brother  :  soon  at  night 
I'll  send  him  certain  word  of  my  success. 

Liicio.  I  take  my  leave  of  you. 

Isab,  Good  sir,  adieu, 

lExeunt. 
II  2 

♦  Power  of  gaining  favour.  5  Sentenced. 

^  Have.  7  Abbess. 


S64  M.:.ASuiiE  Act  II* 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I,     A  Hall  Angelo's  House. 

Enter  Angelo^,  Escalus,   a  Justice,   Provost^ 
Officers^  and  other  Attendants. 

Ang,  We  must  not  make  a  scare- crow  of  tlie 
law. 
Setting  it  up  to  fear^  the  birds  of  prey, 
•And  let  it  keep  one  shape,  till  custom  make  it 
Their  perch,  and  not  tlieir  terror. 

EscaL  Ay,  but  yet 

Let  us  be  keen,  and  rather  cu^t  a  little, 
Than  fall,  and  bruise  to  death :  Alas !  this  gentle-* 

man, 
Whom  I  would  save,  had  a  most  noble  father. 
Let  but  your  honour  know,'^ 
(Whom  I  beheve  to  be  most  strait  in  virtue,) 
That,  in  the  working  of  your  own  affections. 
Had  time  coher'd  ^  with  place,  or  place  with  wish- 
ing, 
Or  that  the  resolute  acting  of  your  blood 
Could  have  attained  the  effect  of  your  own  purpose^ 
.Whether  you  had  not  sometime  in  your  life 
Rrr'd  in  this  point  which  now  you  censure  him. 
And  puird  the  law  upon  you. 

Am^.  'I'is  one  thing  to  be  tempted,  Escalus, 
Another  thing  to  fall.     Inot  deny. 
The  jury,  passing  on  the  prisoner's  hfe, 
•!vlay,  in  the  sworn  twelve,  have  a  thief  or  two 
Guiltier  than  him  they  try  :  What's  open  made  to 

justice, 
rjiat  justice  seizes.     W^hat  know  the  laws, 

*  Scare.  £>  Examine.  *  Suitev:".« 


^CCnel.  FOR  MEASURE.  365 

That  thieves  do  pass  ^  on  thieves  ?  'Tis  very  preg* 

nant,  ^ 
llie  jewel  that  we  find^  we  stoop  and  take  it. 
Because  we  see  it ;  but  what  we  do  not  see. 
We  tread  upon,  and  never  think  of  it. 
You  may  not  so  extenuate  his  offence. 
For  •*  I  have  had  such  faults  5  but  rather  tell  me. 
When  I,  that  censure  ^  him,  do  so  offend, 
Let  mine  own  judgment  pattern  out  my  death. 
And  nothing  come  in  partial.     Sir,  he  must  die. 

Esail.  Be  it  as  your  wisdom  will. 

A)ig.  Where  is  the  provost  ? 

T?roT,  Here,  if  it  like  your  honour. 

Ang.  See  that  Claudio 

Be  executed  by  nine  to-morrow  morning  : 
Bring  him  his  confessor,  let  him  be  prepared ; 
For  that's  the  utmost  of  his  pilgrimage. 

[Eci/Y  Provost. 

Escal.  Well,  heaven  forgive  him ;  and  forgive 
us  all! 
Some  rise  by  sin,  and  some  by  virtue  fall : 
Some  run  from  brakes ^^  of  vice,  and  answer  none} 
And  some  condemned  for  a  fault  alone. 

Enter  Elbow,  Fuotii,  Clown,  Officers,  ^c, 

Elh,  Come,  bring  them  away  :  if  these  be  good 
people  in  a  common- weal, ^  that  do  nothing  but 
use  their  abuses  in  common  houses,  I  know  no 
law  5  bring  them  away. 

Ang.  How  now,  sir  1  What's  your  name  ?  and 
what's  tlie  matter  ? 

Fdb,  If  it  please  your  honour,  I  am  tlie  poor 
duke's  constable,  and  my  name  is  Elbow  5  1  do 

I  i3 

-  Pass  judgment.  3  Plain.  4Because. 

5  Sentence.        ^  Thickest,  thorny  paths  of  vice* 

7  V/ealth. 
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lean  upon  justice,  sir,  and  do  bring  in  here  before 
your  good  honour  two  notorious  benefactors. 

Ang.  Benefactojs  ?  Well  -,  what  benefactors  are 
they  ?  are  tliey  not  malefactors  ? 

Ell),  If  it  please  your  honour,  I  know  not  well 
what  they  are  :  but  precise  villains  they  are,  that 
1  am  sure  of  ^  and  void  of  all  profanation  in  the 
world,  that  good  christians  ought  to  have. 

Escal.  This  comes  off  well ;  ^  here's  a  wise 
officer. 

Aug,  Go  to  :  What  quality  are  tliey  of  ?  Elbow 
is  your  name  ?  Why  dost  thou  not  speak.  Elbow? 
Clo,  He  cannot,  sir^  he's  out  at  elbow. 

Ang.  What  are  you,  sir  ?  -• 

Elb,  He,  sir?  a  tapster,  sir 5  parcel'^-bawd^  one 
that  serves  a  bad  woman  3  whose  house,  sir,  was, 
as  they  say,  pluck'd  down  in  the  suburbs  -,  and 
now  she  }n*ofesses  '  a  hot-house,  which,  I  think, 
is  a  very  ill  house  too. 

Escal.  How  know  you  that  ? 

Elb.  My  wife,  sir,  whom  I  detest*  before  hea- 
ven and  your  honour, — 

EscmL  How  !  thy  wife  ? 

Elb.  Ay,  sir^  whom,  I  tliank  heaven,  is  an 
honest  woman, — 

Fiscal.  Dost  thou  detest  her  therefore  ? 

FAb,  I  say,  sir,  I  will  detest  myself  also,  as  well 
as  she,  tliat  this  house,  if  it  be  not  a  bawd's  house, 
it  is  pity  of  her  life,  for  it  is  a  naughty  house. 

Escal.  How  dost  tliou  know  that,  constable  ? 

Elb,  Marry,  sir,  by  my  wife  5  who,  if  she  had 
been  a  woman  cardinally  given,  might  have  been 
accused  in  fornication,  adultery,  and  all  uncleanli- 
ness  there. 

Escal,  By  the  woman's  means  ? 

8  Well  told.  9  Partly. 

1  Keeps  a  bagnio.  ^  For  Protest. 
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Lib,  Ay,  sir,  by  mistress  Overdone^s  means : 

but  as  she  spit  in  his  face,  so  she  defied  him. 

Clo,  Sir,  if  it  please  your  honour,  this  is  not  so. 

Elh»    Prove  it  before  these  varlets  here,  thou 

honourable  man,  prove  it. 

EscaL  Do  you  hear  how  he  misplaces  ? 

[7b  Angelo. 

C7o.  Sir,  she  came  in  great  with  child ^  and 
longing  (saving  your  honour's  reverence,)  for 
stew'd  prunes ;  sir^  we  had  but  two  \i\  the  house, 
which  at  that  very  distant  time  stood,  as  it  were, 
in  a  fruit-dish,  a  dish  of  some  three-pence;  your 
honours  have  seen  such  dishes;  tliey  are  not  China 
dishes,  but  very  good  dishes. 

E.'icaL  Go  to,  go  to:  no  matter  for  the  dish,  sir. 

Clo.  No,  indeed,  sir,  not  of  a  pin;  you  are. 
tlierein  in  the  right :  but,  to  the  point :  As  I  say, 
this  mistress  Elbow,  being,  as  I  say^  with  child, 
and  being  great  belly' d,  and  longing,  as  I  said,  for 
prunes  ;  and  having  but  two  in  the  dish,  as  I  said,  . 
master  Froth  here,  this  very  man,  having  eaten 
the  rest,  as  I  said,  and,  as  I  say,  paying  for  them 
very  honestly ; — ^for,  as  you  know,  master  Froth,  I 
cou'd  not  give  you  three  pence  again. 

Froth,  No,  indeed. 

CJo.  Very  well :  you  being  then,  if  you  be  re- 
member'd,  cracking  the  stones  of  the  foresaid 
prunes. 

Froth,  Ay,  so  I  did,  indeed. 

Clo,  Why,  veiy  well :  I  telling  you  tlien,  if  you 
be  remember'd,  that  such  a  one,  and  such  a  one, 
were  past  cure  of  the  thing  you  wot  of,  unless 
they  kept  veiy  good  diet,  as  I  told  you. 

Froth,  All  this  is  true, 

Clo.  Why,  very  well  then. 

Escal.  Come,  you  are  a  tedious  fool :  to  the 
purpose, — 'What  was  done  to  Elbow's  wife,  that 
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lie  hath  cause  to  complain  of?  Come  me  to  what 
was  done  to  her. 

Cio,  Sir,  your  honour  cannot  come  to  that  yet. 

Efical.  No,  sir,  nor  I  mean  it  not. 

Clo,  Sir,  but  you  shall  come  to  it,  by  ypur 
honour's  leave :  And,  I  beseech  you,  look  into 
master  Froth  here,  sir  5  a  man  of  fourscore  pound 
a  year;  whose  flither  died  at  Hallowmas: — Was't 
liot  at  Haliowm.as,  master  Froth  > 

Froth.  All-hollond^  eve. 

Clo.  Why,  very  well 3  I  hope  here  be  truths: 
He,  sir,  sitting,  as  I  say,  in  a  lower'*  chair,  sir; — • 
'twas  in  the  bunch  of  (r rapes,  w^here,  indeed;,  you 
have  a  delight  to  sit:  Have  you  not? 

Froth,  1  have  so;  because  it  is  an  open  room, 
and  good  for  winter. 

Clo.  Why^,  very  well  then; — I  hope  here  be 
truths. 

Ang.  This  will  last  out  a  night  in  Russia, 
When  nights  are  longest  there  :  I'll  take  my  leave^ 
And  leave  you  to  the  hearing  of  the  cause ; 
Hoping,  you'll  find  good  cause  to  whip  them  all. 

LiicaL  I  think  no  less  :  Good  morrow  to  your 
lordship.  [EcIzYAxgelo. 

Now,  sir,  come  on :  What  was  done  to  Elbow's 
wife,  once  more^ 

Clo.  Once,  sir  ^  there  v/as  nothing  done  to  her 
once. 

E/b.  I  beseech  you^  sir^  ask  him  what  this  man 
did  to  my  wife. 

Clo.  1  beseech  your  honour,  ask  me. 

Escal.  Well^  sir :  What  did  this  gentleman  to 
her> 

Ch.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  look  in  this  gentleman's 
face : — Good  master  Froth,  look  upon  his  honour  5 

^  Eve  of  All  Saints  day,  ^  Easy, 
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*tis  for  a  good  purpose :  Doth  your  honour  mark 
his  face? 

Efical.  Ay,  sir,  very  well. 

Clo,  Nay,  J  beseech  you,  mark  it  well. 

Escal.  Well,  I  do  so. 

Clo,  Doth  your  honour  see  any  harm  in  his  face? 

Escal,  Why,  no. 

Ch.  I'll  be  supposed  5  upon  a  book,  his  face  is 
the  worst  thing  about  him  :  Good  then;  if  his  fac© 
be  the  worst  thing  about  him,  how  could  master 
Froth  do  the  constable's  wife  any  harm  ?  I  would 
know  that  of  your  honour. 

Escid,  He's  in  the  right :  Constable,  what  say 
you  to  it  ? 

Elh-  First,  an  it  like  you,  the  house  is  a  re-» 
spected  house;  next,  this  is  a  respected  fellowj 
and  his  mistress  is  a  respected  woman. 

Clo.  By  this  hand,  sir,  his  wife  is  a  more  re* 
spected  person  than  any  of  us  all. 

tUb.  Varlet,  thou  Rest;  thouliest,  wicked  varlet: 
the  time  is  yet  to  come,  that  she  was  ever  re- 
spected with  man,  woman,  or  child. 

Clo:  Sir,  she  was  respected  with  him  before  he 
married  with  her. 

Esinl.  Which  is  the  wiser  here?  Justice^  or 
Iniquity ?^^  Is  this  true? 

Ell).  O  thou  caitiff!  O  thou  varlet!  O  thou 
wicked  Hannibal!'  I  respected  with  her,  before  I 
was  married  to  her?  If  ever  I  was  respected  with 
her,  or  she  with  me,  let  not  your  worship  think 
me  the  poor  duke's  officer  : — Prove  this,  thou 
wicked  Hannibal,  or  I'll  have  mine  action  of  bat- 
tery on  thee. 

Escal,  If  he  took  you  a  box  o'  ear,  you  might 
have  your  action  of  slander  too. 

5  Deposed,  sworn.  ^  Constable  or  clown. 

^  For  canibal*   . 
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EH).  Marry,  I  thank  your  good  worship  for  it : 
What  is't  your  worship's  pleasure  I  should  do  with 
this  wicked  caitiff? 

Escal.  Truly,  officer,  because  he  hath  some  of- 
fences in  him,  that  thou  wouldst  discover  if  thou 
couidst/  let  him  conthiue  in  his  courses,  till  thou 
know'st^what  they  are. 

E/b.  Marry.  I  thank '  your  v/orship  for  it : — 
Thou  seest,  thou  wicked  varlet  now,  what's  come 
upon  thee ;  thou  art  to  continue  now^  thou  variety 
thou  art  to  continue. 

Escal,  Where  were  you  born,  friend  ? 

[7b  FiiOTir. 

Froth.  Here  in  Vienna,  sir. 

EscaL  Are  you  of  fourscore  pounds  a  year  ? 

Froth,  Yes,  and't  please  you,  sir.. 

Eb'caL  So. — What  trade  are  you  of,  sir? 

[To  the  Clown. 

CIo,  A  tapster  3  a  poor  widow's  tapster. 

Escal,  Your  mistress's  name? 

Clo.  Mistress  Over-done. 

EscaL.  Hath  she  had  any  more  than  one  hus- 
band ? 

Clo.  Nine,  sir  -,  Over-done  by  the  last. 

EscaL  Nine ! — Come  hitlier  to  me,  master  Froth. 
Master  Froth,  I  would  not  have  you  acquainted 
with  tapsters 5  they  will  draw  you,  master  Froth, 
and  you  will  hang  them :  Get  you  gone,  and  let 
me  hear  no  more  of  you. 

Froth.  I  thank  your  worship :  For  mine  own 
part,  I  never  come  into  any  room  in  a  taphouse, 
but  I  am  drawn  in. 

EscaL  Well  3  no  more  of  it,  master  Froth:  fare- 
well. lExit  FiiOTii.] — Come  you  hither  to  me, 
master  tapster  3  what's  your  name,  master  tapster  ? 

Clo,  Pompey. 

EscaL  What  else  ?  5 
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do.  Bum,  sir. 

Escal.  'Troth,  and  your  bum  is  the  greatest 
thing  about  you ;  so  that,  in  tlie  beastUest  sense, 
you  are  Pompey  the  great.  Pompey,  you  are 
partly  a  bawd,  Pompey,  howsoever  you  colour  it 
inteing  a  tapster.  Are  you  not?  come,  tell  me 
true  3  it  shall  be  the  better  for  you. 

Clo,  Truly,  sir,  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  that  would 
live. 

E.scaL  How  would  you  live,  Pompey?  by  being 
a  bawd  ?  What  do  you  think  of  the  trade,  Pompey  ? 
is  it  a  lawful  trade  ^ 

C/o.  If  the  law  would  allow  it,  sir. 

EscaL  But  the  law  will  not  allow  it,  Pompey  5 
nor  it  shall  not  be  allowed  in  Vienna. 

Clo,  Does  your  worship  mean  to  geld  and  spay 
all  the  youth  in  the  city  ? 

EscaL  No,  Pompey. 

Clo,  Truly,  sir,  in  my  poor  opinion,  they  will 
to't  then :  If  your  worship  will  take  order ^. for  the 
drabs  and  tlie  knaves,  you  need  not  to  fear  the 
bawds. 

EscaL  There  are  pretty  orders  beginning,  I  can 
tell  you  :  It  is  but  heading  and  hanging. 

CYo.  If  you  head  and  hang  all  that  offend  that 
way  but  for  ten  year  together,  you'll  be  glad  to 
give  out  a  commission  for  more  heads.  If  this 
law  hold  in  Vienna  ten  year,  I'll  rent  the  fairest 
house  in  it,  after  three  pence  a  bay:  If  you  live  to 
see  this  come  to  pass,  say,  Pon:ipey  told  you  so. 

EscaL  Thank  you,  good  Pompey :  and,  in  re- 
quital of  your  prophecy,  hark  you, — I  advise  you, 
let  me  not  find  you  before  me  again  upon  any 
complaint  whatsoever,  no,  not  for  dweUing  where 
you  do  j  if  I  do,  Pompey,  I  shall  beat  you  to  your 
tent,  and  prove  a  shrewd  Caesar  to  you  3  in  plain 
s  Measures. 
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dealing,  Pompey,  I  shall  have  you  whipt :  so  for 
this  time,  Pompey,  fare  you  well. 

Clo,  I  thank  your  worship  for  your  good  coun- 
sel ;  but  I  shall  follow  it,  as  the  flesh  and  fortune 
shall  better  determine. 

Whip  me?  No,  no 3  let  carman  whip  his  jade  j 
The  valiant  heart's  not  whipt  out  of  his  trade. 

lExit. 

EscaL  Come  hither  to  me,  master  Elbow  5  come 
hither,  master  Constable.  How  long  have  you 
been  in  this  place  of  constable? 

Eil>,  Seven  year  and  a  half,  sir. 

Escal.  I  thought,  by  your  readiness  in  the  office, 
you  had  continued  in  it  some  time;  You  say, 
seven  years  together  ? 

Elb.  And  a  half,  sir. 

Escal.  Alas !  it  hath  been  great  pains  to  you ! 
They  do  you  wrong  to  put  you  so  oft  upon't :  Are 
there  not  men  in  your  ward  sufficient  to  serve  it  ? 

Elb,  Faith,  sir,  few  of  any  wit  in  such  matters : 
as  they  are  chosen,  they  are  glad  to  choose  me  for 
them  3  I  do  it  for  some  piece  of  money,  and  go 
through  with  all. 

Eacal.  Look  you,  bring  me  in  the  names  of 
some  six  or  seven,  the  most  sufficient  of  your 
parish. 

Elb,  To  your  worship's  house,  sir  ? 

EscaL  To  my  house:  Fare  you  well.  [Exit^ 
Elbow.]  What's  o'clock,  tliinkyou? 

Just,  Eleven,  sir. 

Enseal.  I  pray  you  home  to  dinner  widi  me. 

Just.  I  humbly  thank  you. 

EscaL  It  grieves  me  for  the  death  of  Claudio^ 
But  there's  no  remedy. 

Just.  Lord  Angelo  is  severe. 

EscaL  It  is  but  needful; 

Mercy  is  not  itself^  that  oft  looki  so^ 


Scene  IL  roR  measure.  373 

Pardon  is  still  the  nurse  of  second  woe :  , 
But  yet^ — Poor  Claudio ! — ^lliere's  no  remedy. 
Came^  sir.  lEdcunf. 

SCENE  II. 

Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  Provost  and  a  SeiTant. 

Serv.  He's  hearing  of  a  causey  he  will  come 
straight. 
I'll  tell  him  of  you. 

FroT,  Pray  you^  do.   [F/xit  Servant.]   I'll  know 
His  pleasure  5  maybe,  he  will  relent :  Alas^ 
He  hath  but  as  offended  in  a  dream  ! 
All  sects,  all  ages  smack  of  this  vice 3  and  he 
To  die  for  it!— 

Enter  Angelo. 

Ang,  Now,  what's  the  matter,  provost? 

Froi\    Is   it  your  will   Claudio  shall  die  to- 
morrow ? 

Ang.  Did  I  not  tell  thee^  yea?  hadst  thou  not 
order  ? 
Why  dost  thou  ask  again  ? 

FroT,  Lest  I  might  be  too  rash: 

Under  your  good  correction,  I  have  seen. 
When,  after  execution,  judgment  hath 
Repented  o'er  his  doom. 

Ang.  Go  to  J  let  that  be  mine: 

Do  you  your  office,  or  give  up  your  place. 
And  you  shall  well  be  spar  d. 

Frov,  I  crave  your  honour's  pardon.— • 

What  shall  be  done,  sir,  with  the  groaning  Juliet? 
She's  very  near  her  hour. 

Ang,  Dispose  of  her 

To  some  more  fitter  places  and  that  witli  speed. 
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Re-ejifer  Servant. 

Serv.  Here  is  the  sister  of  tlie  man  condemn'd^ 
Desires  access  to  you. 

Afig.  Hath  he  a  sister  ? 

Prov.  Ay,  my  good  lord;  a  very  virtuous  maid. 
And  to  be  shortly  of  a  sisterhood. 
If  not  already. 

Jng.  Well,  let  her  be  admitted. 

lExit  Servant. 
See  you,  the  fornicatress  be  remov'd: 
Let  her  have  needful,  but  not  lavish,  means  j 
There  shall  be  order  for  it. 

Enter  Lucio  and  Isabella, 

P)'ov.  Save  your  honoiu*!  [Offering  to  retire, 

Jng,  Stay  a  little  while. — [To  Isab.]  You  are 
welcome  :  What's  your  will  ^ 

Isab.  I  am  a:  woeful  suitor  to  your  honour. 
Please  but  your  honour  hear  me. 

Ang.  Well  3  what's  your  suit } 

Isab,  There  is  a  vice,  that  most  1  do  abhor. 
And  most  desire  should  meet  the  blow  of  justice  | 
For  which  I  would  not  plead,  but  that  I  must; 
For  which  I  must  not  plead,  but  that  I  am 
At  war,  'twixt  will,  and  will  not. 

Ang,  Well;  the  matter? 

Isab.  I  have  a  brother  is  condemned  to  die  : 
I  do  beseech  you,  let  it  be  his  fault. 
And  not  my  brother. 

Prov,  Heaven  give  tliee  moving  graces  ? 

Ang,  Condemn  tlie  fault,  and  not  the  actor  of  it  1 
Why,  every  fault's  condemn'd,  ere  it  be  done : 
IVIine  were  the  very  cipher  of  a  function, 
To  find  the  faults,  whose  fine  stands  in  record. 
And  let  go  by  the  actor. 

laab,  Ojust^  but  severe  law  I 
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1  had  a  brother  then. — Heaven  keep  your  honour! 

\_Retiring. 

Lucio.  1 1.0  I^Al>.]  Give't  not  o'er  so:  to  him 
a^:C^inj  id  treat  him  3 
Kneel  down  before  him,  hang  upon  his  gownj 
You  are  too  cold :   if  you  should  need  a  pin. 
You  could  not  with  more  tame  a  tongue  desire  it: 
To  him,  I  say. 

Lsab.  Must  he  needs  die  ? 

Jng.  Maiden,  no  remedy. 

hah.  Yes ;  I  do  think  thatyou  might  pardon  him. 
And  neither  heaven,  nor  man,  grieve  at  tlie  mercy. 

Ai}g,  I  will  not  do"-t. 

lsab.  But  can  you,  if  you  would? 

Aiig^  Look,  wliat  I  will  not,  that  I  cannot  do. 

lsab.  But  might  you  do't,  and  do  the  world  no 
wrong. 
If  so  your  heart  were  touch'd  with  tlrat  remorse' 
As  mine  is  to  him  ? 

A?/g.  He's  sentenc'd;  'tis  too  late, 

Lucio .  You  are  too  cold  [  /b  Is  a  b  e  l  l  a  . 

lsab.  Too  late  ?  why,  no  5  I,  that  do  speak  a  word> 
May  call  it  back  again:  Well  believe*  this^ 
No  ceremony  that  to  great  ones  'longs. 
Not  the  king's  crown,  nor  the  deputed  sword. 
The  marshal's  truncheon,  nor  the  judge's  robe. 
Become  tliem  with  one  half  so  good  a  grace. 
As  mercy  does.     If  he  had  been  as  you. 
And  you  as  he,  you  would  have  slipt  like  him  3 
But  he,  like  you,  would  not  have  been  so  stern. 

Ang.  Fray  you,  begone. 

lsab,  I  would  to  heaven  I  had  your  potency. 
And  you  were  Isabel  1  should  it  then  be  thus  ? 
No  j  I  would  tell  what  'twere  to  be  a  judge. 
And  \vhat  a  prisoner. 

K  K  2 
»  Pity.  *  Be  assured. 
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Lucio.  Aj,  touch  him  :  there's  the  vein.  \^Aside^ 
Ang.  Your  brother  is  a  forfeit  of  the  law^ 
And  you  but  waste  your  words. 

Isab.  Alas!  alas! 

Why,  all  the  souls  that  were,  were  forfeit  once  ^ 
And  He  that  might  the  vantage  best  have  took. 
Found  out  the  remedy  :  How  would  you  be. 
If  he,  which  is  the  top  of  judgment,  should 
But  judge  you  as  you  are?  O,  think  on  that; 
And  mercy  then  will  breathe  witliin  your  lips. 
Like  man  new  made. 

Ang,  Be  you  content,  fair  maidj 

It  is  the  law,  not  I,  condemns  your  brother  : 
Were  he  my  kinsman,  brother,  or  my  son. 
It  should  be  thus  with  him  3 — ^he  must  die  to- 
morrow. 
Isab,  To-morrow  ?  O,  that's  sudden !  Spare  him, 
spare  him : 
He's  not  pj-epar'd  tor  death !  Even  for  our  kitchens 
We  kill  the  fowl  of  season ;  ^  shall  we  serve  heaven 
With  less  respect  tiian  we  do  minister 
.To  our  gross  selves  ^  Good,  good  my  lord,  betliink 

you : 
Who  is  it  that  hath  died  for  this  offence? 
There's  many  have  committed  it. 

Liicio.  Ay,  well  said. 

Ang,  The  law  hath  not  been  dead,  though  it 
hath  slept : 
Those  many  had  not  dar'd  to  do  that  evil. 
If  the  first  man  that  did  the  edict  infringe. 
Had  answer'd  for  his  deed:   now,  'tis  avs^ake; 
Takes  note  of  what  is  done;  and,  like  a  prophet. 
Looks  in  a  glass,  that  shows  what  future  evils, 
(Either  now,  or  by  remissness  new-conceiv'd. 
And  so  in  progress  to  be  hatchd  and  born,) 
Are  now  to  have  no  siiccessive  degrees, 
3  WJien  in  season. 
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But,  where  Lhcy  live^  to  end. 

Jsab,  Yet  show  some  pity, 

A}?g.  I  show  it  most  of  all^  when  I  show  justice 3 
For  then  I  pity  those  I  do  not  know. 
Which  a  dismissal  offence  would  after  gall; 
And  do  him  right,  that,  answering  one  foul  wrong, 
X/ives  not  to  act  anotlier.     Be  satistied; 
Your  brother  dies  to-morrow;  be  content. 

Isah,  So  you  must  be  the  firsts  that  gives  this 
sentence : 
And  he,  that  suffers  :  O,  it  is  excellent 
To  have  a  giant's  strength  >  but  it  is  tyrannous 
To  use  it  like  a  giant. 

Ludo.  That's  well  said. 

Isah,  Could  great  men  thunder 
As  Jove  himself  does,  Jove  would  ne'er  be  quiet. 
For  every  pelting,*^  P^tty  officer. 
Would  use  his  heaven  for  thunder}  nothing  but 

thunder. 

Merciful  heaven  ! 

Thou  rather,  with  thy  sharp  and  sulphurous  bolt, 

Split*st  the  unwedgeable  arid  gnarled  ^'  oak. 

Than  the  soft  myrtle; — O,  but  man,  proud  man! 

Drest  in  a  little  brief  authority  ; 

Most  ignorant  of  what  he's  most  assur'd. 

His  glassy  essence, — like  an  angry  ape, 

I'lays  such  fantastick  tricks  before  high  heaven. 

As  make  the  angels  weep:  who,  with  our  spleens. 

Would  all  themselves  laugh  mortal. 

LjUcIo.  O,  to  him,  to  him,  wench :  he  will  relent^ 
He's  coming,  I  perceive't. 

Prov.  Pray  heaven,  she  win  him! 

Lsab.  We  cannot  weigh  our  brother  with  our  self : 
Great  men  may  jest  with  saints:  'tis  wit  m  tliemj 
But,  in  the  less,  foul  profanation. 

K  K  3 

♦  Paltry.  5  Knotted. 
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Lucio,  Tliou'rt  in  the  right,  girl^  more  o'  that. 
laab.  That  in  the  captain's  but  a  cholerick  word. 
Which  in  the  soldier  is  flat  blasphemy. 
Liicio.  Art  advis'd  o'  that  ?  more  on't. 
Ang,>  Why  do  you  put  these  sayings  upon  me? 
Isab.  Because  authority,  though  it  err  like  others. 
Hath  yet  a  kind  of  medicine  in  itself. 
That  skins  the  vice  o'  the  top :  Go  to  your  bosom ; 
Knock  there ;  and  ask  your  heart,  what  it  doth 

know 
That*s  like  my  brother'*  fault :  if  it  confess 
A  natural  guiltiness,  such  as  is  his. 
Let  it  not  sound  a  thought  upon  your  tongue 
Against  my  brother's  life. 

Ang,  She  speaks,  and  'tis 

Such  sense,  that  my  sense  breeds  witli  it. Farip 

you  w^ell. 
Isab,  Gentle  my  lord,  turn  back. 
Ang,   I  will  bethink   me: — Come  again  to- 
morrow. 
Isab.  Hark,  how  111  bribe  you:  Good  my  lord, 

turn  back. 
A/ig.  How!  bribe  me? 
Isab,   Ay,  with  such  gifts,  that  heaven  shall 

share  with  you. 
Litcio.  You  had  marr'd  all  else. 
Isab,  Not  with  fond  shekels  of  the  tested  ^  gold. 
Or  stones,  whose  rates  are  either  rich,  or  poor. 
As  fancy  values  them  :  but  with  true  prayers. 
That  shall  be  up  at  heaven,  and  enter  there, 
Ere  sun-rise  j  prayers  from  preserved  "^  souls. 
From  fasting  maids,  whose  minds  are  dedicate 
To  nothing  temporal. 

A/tg.  Well :  come  to  me 

To-morrow. 

^  Attested,  stamped. 
^  Pr€§sry«4  fiiifi  Ui§  cprruptioa  of  th^  world. 
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Lvcio.  Goto^  it  is  well  3  ayay. 

\.'  {^Asidc  ^0  Isabel. 

Isah.  Heaven  keep  your  honour  safe  ! 

Aug,  Amen  :  for  I 

Am  that  way  going  to  temptation,  {_Aside. 

Where  prayers  cross. 

Iml).  At  what  hour  to-morrow 

Shall  I  attend  your  lordship  ? 

Aug.  At  any  time  Tore  noon. 

Isab,  Save  your  honour  ! 

lExeimt  Lucio,  Isabtlla,  a?id  Provost. 

Ang,  From  thee;  even  from  thy  virtue!-— 

What's  this  ?  what's  this  ?  Is  tliis  her  fault,  or  mine  ? 
The  temper^  or  the  tempted,  who  sins  most  ?  Ha ! 
Not  she;  nor  doth  she  tempt :  but  it  is  I, 
That  lying  by  the  violet,  in  the  sun. 
Do,  as  the  carrion  does,  not  as  the  flower. 
Corrupt  with  virtuous  season.     Can  it  be. 
That  modesty  may  more  betray  our  sense 
Than  woman's  lightness  ?    Having  waste  ground 

enough. 
Shall  we  desire  to  raze  the  sanctuary. 
And  pitch  our  evils  there  ?^  O,  fy^  fy,  fyl 
What  dost  thou  ?  or  what  art  thou,  Angelo  ? 
Dost  thou  desire  her  foully,  for  those  things 
That  make  her  good  ?  O,  let  her  brother  live  r 
Thieves  for  their  robbery  have  authority. 
When  judges  steal  themselves.     What  ?  do  I  love 

her. 
That  I  desire  to  hear  her  speak  again. 
And  feast  upon  her  eyes  ?    What  is't  I  dream  on  ? 
O  cunning  enemy,  that,  to  catch  a  saint. 
With  saints  dost  bait  thy  hook !  Most  dangerous 
Is  that  temptation,  that  doth  goad  us  on 
To  sin  in  loving  virtue :  never  could  the  strumpet^ 
With  all  her  double  vigour,  art,  and  nature, 
s  See  z  Kings,  x,  47. 
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Once  stir  my  tempgr^  but  this  virtuous  maid 

Subdues  me  quite  3-i-Ever,  till  now^ 

When  men  were  fond^  I  smil'd,  and  wonder'd  how. 

SCENE  III. 

A  Room  in  a  Prison, 

Effter  Duke,  habited  like  a  Friar ^  and  Provost.     J 

Di/he,  Hail  to  you,  provost!  so,  I  think  you  are,  ) 

Fruv,    1  am  the  provost:    What's  your  will,  j 

good  friar  ^  ] 

JDuke.  Bound  by  my  charity,  and  my  bless'd  | 

order, 

I  come  to  visit  the  afflicted  spirits  i 

Here  in  the  prison  :  do  me  the  common  right        /< 

To  let  me  see  them  j  and  to  make  me  know 

The  nature  of  their  crimes,  that  I  may  minister      'i 

To  them  accordingly.  \ 

Prov,  I  would  do  more  than  that,  if  more  were  ^ 

needful.  \ 

i 
Enter  Juliet.  ;j 

Look,  here  comes  one ;  a  gentlewoman  of  mine,  j 

Who  falling  in  tlie  flames  of  her  own  youth,  j 

Hath  blister'd  her  report :  She  is  with  child  j  >; 

And  he  that  got  it,  sentenc'd :   a  young  mail  ' 

More  lit  to  do  another  such  offence,  ; 

Than  die  for  this.  J 

Du/iC,                    When  must  he  die  ?  ' 

Pnn\  As  I  do  think,  to-morrow.—  I 

I  have  provided  for  you  5  stay  a  while,  ^ 

[/o  Juliet.  I 

And  you  shall  be  conducted.  ■ 

Pi^kc.  Repent  you,  £iU'  one,   of  tlie  sin  you  \ 
Carr^  ? 
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Juliet,  I  do ;  and  bear  the  shame  most  patiently. 
Duke*  I'll  teach  you  how  you  shall  arraign  your 
conscience^ 
And  try  your  penitence^  if  it  be  sound. 
Or  hollowly  put  on. 

Juliet,  I'D  gladly  learn. 

Ihikf.  Love  you  the  man  that  wrong'd  you  ? 
Juliet,   Yes^  as  I  love  the  woman  that  wrong'<J 

him. 
Dtihe,  So  then,  it  seems,  your  most  ofFencefuI  act 
Was  mutually  committed  ? 

Juliet,  Mutually. 

Jjuke.  Then  was  your  sin  of  heavier  kind  than 

his. 
Juliet.  I  do  confess  it,  and  repent  it»  fatlier, 
JJuke,  'Tis  meet  so^  daughter  :  But  lest  you  do 
repent. 
As  that  the  sin  hath  brought  you  to  this  shame, — • 
Which  sorrow  is  always  toward  ourselves,  not 

heaven ; 
Showing,  we'd  not  spare  *^  heaven,  as  we  love  it^ 
But  as  we  stand  in  fear, — 

Juliet,  I  do  repent  me,  as  it  is  an  evil  j 
And  take  the  shame  with  joy. 

Duke.  There  rest. 

Your  partner,  as  I  hear,  must  die  to-morrow. 
And  I  am  going  with  instruction  to  him. — 
Grace  go  with  you !  Bencdicite  I  {Exit. 

Juliet,  Must  die  to-morrow !  O,  injurious  love^ 
That  respites  me  a  life,  whose  w^ry  comfort 
Is  still  a  dying  horror ! 

l^rov^  'Tis  pity  of  him.  [^Exeunt » 

$  Spare  to  olfend  heave  • 
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SCENE  IV. 
A  Room  in  Angelo's  House, 

Enter  Axgelo. 

A?ig.  When  I  would  pray  and  think,  I  tliink 
and  pray 
To  several  subjects :  heaven  hath  my  empty  words ; ; 
"Whilst  my  invention,  hearing  not  my  tongue. 
Anchors  on  Isabel ;   Heaven  in  my  mouth. 
As  if  I  did  but  only  chew  his  name  5 
And  in  my  heart,  the  strong  and  swelling  evil 
Of  my  conception  :  The  state,  whereon  I  studied, , 
Is  like  a  good  thing,  being  often  read. 
Grown  fear'd  and  tedious  3  yea,  my  gravity. 
Wherein  (let  no  man  liear  me)  I  take  pride. 
Could  I,  with  boot/  change  for  an  idle  plume. 
Which  the  air  beats  for  vain.     O  place !  O  form! 
How  often  dost  thou  with  thy  case/  thy  habit. 
Wrench  awe  from  fools,  and  tie  the  wiser  souls 
To  thy  false  seeming  ?  Blood,  thou  still  art  blood  ;  1 
Ixt's  write  good  angel  on  the  devil's  horn, 
*Xis  not  the  devil's  crest. 

Enter  Servant. 

How  now,  who's  there  ? 

Serv,  One  Isabel,  a  sister. 

Desires  access  to  you. 

Jng.  Teach  her  the  way.  [Exit  Serv*  1 

O  heavens  I 

Why  does  my  blood  thus  muster  to  my  heart ; 
Making  both  it  unable  for  itself. 
And  dispossessing  all  the  other  parts 
Of  necessary  fitness  ? 
So  play  the  foolish  throngs  with  one  tliat  swoons ^ 

»  Profit,  2.  Outside. 

•  I 
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Come  all  to  help  him,  and  so  stop  the  air 
By  which  he  should  revive  :  and  even  so 
The  general,^  subject  to  a  well-wish'd  king. 
Quit  their  own  part,  and  in  obsequious  fondness 
Croud  to  his  presence,  where  their  untaught  love 
Must  needs  appear  oftence. 

Enter  Isabella. 

How  noWj  fair  maid  ? 

Isab,  I  am  come  to  know  your  plensnic. 

Aug.  That  you  might  know  it,  would  much 
better  please  me. 
Than  to  demand  what  'tis.     Your  brother  cannot 
live. 
IsciIk  Even  so  ? — Heaven  keep  your  honour ! 

[lietiniig, 
Avg,  Yet  ma)!  be  live  a  whiles  and,  it  maybe. 
As  long  as  you,  or  I ;  Yet  he  must  die. 
Isah,  Under  your  sentence  ? 
Aug.  Yea. 

Isah.  When,  I  beseech  you?  that  in  his  reprieve. 
Longer,  or  shorter,  he  may  be  so  fitted. 
That  his  soul  sicken  not. 

Ang,  Ha]  Fye,  these  filthy  vices!  It  were  as 
good 
To  pardon  him,  that  hath  from  nature  stolen 
A  man  already  made,  as  to  remit 
Their   sawcy  sweetness,   that  do   coin   heaven's 

image,  , 

In  stamps  tiiat  are  forbid:  'tis  all  as  easy 
Falsely  to  take  away  a  life  true  made. 
As  to  put  mettle  in  restrained  means. 
To  make  a  false  one. 

hah,  'Tis  set  down  so  in  heaven,  but  not  iu 

earth. 
Ang.  Say  you  so  ?  then  I  shall  poze  you  cjuickljr, 
3  People. 
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Which  had  you  rather.  That  the  most  just  la%v 
Now  took  your  brother's  hfe  j  or,  to  redeem  hiu^ 
Give  up  your  body  to  such  sweet  uncleanneiis. 
As  she  tliat  he  hath  strain'd  ? 

Imb.  Sir,  beheve  tiiis, 

Thad  rather  give  my  body  than  my  soul, 

Aug.  I  talk  not  of  your  soul ;  Our  compeird  sins 
Stand  more  for  number  than  accompt. 

Isab,  How  say  yoa  > 

Aug,  Nay,  I'll  not  wan-ant  that  5  for  I  can  speak 
Against  the  thing  I  say.     Answer  to  this  j — 
I,  now  the  voice  of  the  recorded  law. 
Pronounce  a  sentence  on  your  brother's  life : 
Might  there  not  be  a  charity  in  sin. 
To  save  this  brother's  life  ? 

Isab.  Please  you  to  do't^ 

I'll  take  it  as  a  peril  to  my  soul. 
It  is  no  sin  at  all,  but  charity. 

Ang,  Pleas'd  you  to  do't,  at'  peril  of  your  soul« 
Were  equal  poize  of  sin  and  charity. 

Isab.  That  I  do  beg  his  life,  if  it  be  sin. 
Heaven,  let  me  bear  it  I  you  granting  of  my  smt^ 
If  that  be  sin,  I'll  make  it  my  morn  prayer 
To  have  it  added  to  the  faults  of  mine. 
And  nothing  of  your,  answer. 

Aug,  Nay,  but  hear  rae: 

Your  sense  pursues  not  mine :  either  you  are  vg* 

norant. 
Or  seem  so,  craftily  5  and  that's  not  good. 

Isab,  Let  me  be  ignorant,  and  in  nothing  good,. 
But  graciously  to  know  I  am  no  better. 

Ang.  Thus  wisdom  wishes  to  appear  most  bright^ 
When  it  dotli  tax  itself:  as  these  black  masks 
Proclaim  an  enshield  ^  beauty  ten  times  loader 
Than  beauty  could  displayed. — But  mark  me 5 


4-  Enshieldcd,  covered, 
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To  be  received  plain,  I'll  speak  more  gross  : 
Your  brother  is  to  die. 

Isab.  So. 

Aug,  And  his  offence  is  so,  as  it  appears 
Accountant  to  the  law  upon  thai  pain. ^ 

Isab.  Tme. 

A7ig,  Admit  no  other  way  to  save  his  life, 
(As  I  subscribe^  not  tliat,  nor  any  other. 
But  in  the  loss  of  question,)'^  that  you,  his  sister. 
Finding  yourself  desir'd  of  such  a  person. 
Whose  credit  with  the  judge,  or  own  great  place. 
Could  fetch  your  brother  from  the  manacles 
Of  the  all-binding  law;  and  that  there  were 
No  earthly  mean  to  save  him,  but  that  eitlier 
You  must  lay  down  the  treasures  of  your  body 
To  this  supposed,  or  else  let  him  suffer  j 
What  would  you  do  ? 

Lsnh.  As  much  for  my  poor  brother,  as  myself: 
That  is.  Were  I  under  the  terms  of  death. 
The  impression  of  keen  whips  I'd  wear  as  rubies. 
And  strip  myself  to  death,  as  to  a  bed 
That  longing  I  have  been  sick  for,  ere  I*d  yield 
My  body  up  to  shame. 

A/ig,  Then  must  your  brotlier  die^ 

Isab.  And  'twere  the  cheaper  way  : 
Better  it  were,  a  brother  died  at  once. 
Than  that  a  sister,  by  redeeming  him. 
Should  die  for  ever. 

Afig,  Were  not  you  then  as  cruel  as  the  senteiice 
That  you  have  slander'd  so  ^ 

Isab.  Ignomy^  in  ransom,  and  free  pardon. 
Are  of  two  houses  :  lawful  mercy  is 
Nothing  akin  to  foul  redemption. 

VOL.    I.  L  L 

5  Penal tf,  6  Agree  to.  7  Conversstion. 

S  Ignominy* 


386  MijiASTniE  Ad  11. 

Aug.  You  seem'd  of  late  to  make  the  law  a 
tyrant ; 
And  rather  prov'd  the  sliding  of  your  brother 
A  merriment  than  a  vice. 

Isab.  Of  pardoif  me,  my  ]ord>  it  oft  falls  out. 
To  have  what  we'd  have,  we  speak  not  what  wc 

mean : 
I  something  do  excuse  the  thing  I  hate. 
For  his  advantage  that  I  dearly  love. 

An.g.  We  are  all  frail. 

Isab.  »  Else  let  my  brother  die. 

If  not  a  feodary,'^  but  only  he, 
Owe,^  and  succeed  by  weakness. 

Ang,  Nay,  women  are  frail  too. 

Isal).  Ay.  as  the  glasses  where  they  view  tliem- 
selves ', 
Which  are  as  easy  broke  as  they  make  forms. 
Women! — Help  heaven!  men  their  creation  mar 
In  profiting  by  them.  Nay,  call  us  ten  times  frail 5 
For  we  are  soft  as  our  complexions  are. 
And  credulous  to  false  prints.^ 

Aug.  I  think  it  w^ell : 

And  from  this  testimony  of  your  own  sex, 
(Since^  I  suppose,  we  are  made  to  be  no  stronger 
Than  faults  may  shake  our  frames,)   let  me  be 

bold;— 
I  do  arrest  your  words  5  Be  tliat  you  are. 
That  is,  a  woman;  if  you  be  more,  you're  none; 
If  you  be  one,  (as  you  are  well  express'd 
By  all  external  warrants,)  show  it  now. 
By  putting  on  the  destin'd  livery. 

hah,  I  have  no  tongue  but  one :  gentle  my  lord^ 
Let  me  in  treat  you  speak  the  former  language. 

Ajig,  Plainly  conceive,  I  love  you. 

Isab.  My  brother  did  love  Juliet  3  and  you  tell  me. 
That  he  shall  die  for  it. 

9  Associate.  *  Own.  *  Impressions. 
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Jfig,  He  shall  not,  Isabel,  if  you  give  me  love. 

Isah.  I  know,  your  virtue  hath  a  licence  in't,  _ 
Which  seems  a  little  foiiler  than  it  is. 
To  pluck  on  others. 

Jng.  Believe  me,  on  mine  honour^ 

My  words  express  my  purpose. 

Isah.  Ha  !  little  honour  to  be  much  believ'd. 
And  most  pernicious  purpose  ! — Seeming,  seem- 
ing l^-^— 
I  wdll  proclaim  thee,  Angelo  5  look  for't ; 
Sign  me  a  present  pardon  for  my  brother. 
Or,  with  an  outstretch'd  throat,  I'll  tell  the  world 
Aloud,  what  man  thou  art. 

Ang,  Who  will  believe  thee,  Isabel  ? 

My  unsoil'd  name,  the  austereness  of  my  life. 
My  vouch  4  against  you,  and  my  place  i'the  state. 
Will  so  your  accusation  overweigh. 
That  you  shall  stifle  in  your  own  report. 
And  smell  of  calumny.     I  have  begun  j 
And  now  I  give  my  sensual  race  the  rein : 
Fit  thy  consent  to  my  sharp  appetite  5 
Lay  by  all  nicety,  and  prolixious^  blushes. 
That  banish  what  they  sue  for  3  redeem  thy  brother 
By  yielding  up  thy  body  to  my  will  -, 
Or  else  he  must  not  only  die  the  death. 
But  thy  unkindness  shall  his  death  draw  out 
To  lingering  sufferance  :  answer  me  to-morrow^ 
Or,  by  the  affection  that  now  guides  me  most, 
I'll  prove  a  tyrant  to  him :  As  for  you. 
Say  what  you  can,  my  false  o'erweighs  yoiu*  true. 

lExit. 

Isah,  To  whom  shall  I  complain?  Did  I  tell  tliis, 
Wlio  would  believe  me  ?  O  perilous  mouths. 
That  bear  in  them  one  and  the  self- same  tongue, 
Eitlier  of  condemnation  or  approof ! 

L  L  2 
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Bidding  the  law  make  court' sy  to  their  will; 

Hooking  both  right  and  wrong  to  the  appetite. 

To  follow  as  it  draws  !  I'll  to  my  brother  : 

Though  he  hath  fallen  by  prompture.of  the  bloodj^ 

Yet  hath  he  in  him  such  a  mind  of  honour^ 

That  had  he  twenty  heads  to  tender  down 

On  twenty  bloody  blocks,  he'd  yield  them  up. 

Before  his  sister  should  her  body  stoop 

To  such  abhorr'd  pollution. 

Then  Isabel,  live  chaste,  and,  brother,  die ; 

More  than  our  brother  is  our  chastity. 

I'll  tell  him  yet  of  Angelo's  request. 

And  lit  his  mind  to  death,  for  his  soul's  rest. 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  I.     A  Room  in  the  Prison. 

Enter  Duke,~CLAUDio,  and  Provost. 

Duke.  So,   then  you  hope  of  pardon  from  lord 

Angelo  ? 
Claud,  The  miserable  have  no  other  medicine, 
But  only  hope : 

I  have  hope  to  live,  and  am  prepared  to  die. 
Duke,  Be  absolute^  for  death 3  either  death,  or 
life, 
.Shall  thereby  be  tlie  sweeter.     Reason  thus  with 

life,— 
If  I  do  lose  thee,  I  do  lose  a  thing 
That  none  but  fools  would  keep :  a  breath  thou  art, 
(Servile  to  all  the  skiey  influences,) 
That  dost  this  habitation,  where  thou  keep'st. 
Hourly  afflict:  merely,  thou  art  death's  fool; 
For  him  thou  labour'st  by  thy  flight  to  shun. 
And  yet  run'st  toward  him  still;  Thou  art  not 
noble; 

♦  Determined. 
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For  all  the  accoramodations  that  thou  bear'st. 
Are  nurs'd  by  baseness  :  Thou  art  by  no  means 

valiant^ 
For  thou  dost  fear  the  soft  and  tender  fork 
Of  a  poor  worm  :  Thy  best  of  rest  is  sleep. 
And  that  thou  oft  j^rovok'st,  yet  grossly  fear'st 
Thy  death,  wliich  is  no  more.     Thou  art  not  thy* 

self; 
For  thou  exist'st  on  many  a  thousand  grains 
That  issue  out  of  dust :  Happy  thou  art  not : 
For  what  thou  hast  not,  still  thou  striv'st  to  get-, 
And  what  thou  hast,  forget* st :  Thou  art  not  cer- 
tain ; 
For  thy  com])lexion  shifts  to  strange  effects,'? 
After  the  moon  :   If  thou  art  rich,  thou  art  poor  5 
For,  like  an  ass,  whose  back  with  ingots  bows. 
Thou  bear'st  thy  heavy  riches  but  a  journey. 
And  death  unloads  thee  •  FViend  hast  thou  none  3 
For  thine  own  bowels,  which  do  call  thee  sire. 
The  mere  effusion  of  thy  proper  loins. 
Do  cure  the  gout,  serpigo,^  and  the  rheum. 
For  ending  tliee  no  sooner  :  Thou  hast  nor  youth, 

nor  age  -, 
But,  as  it  were,  an  after- dinner's  sleep. 
Dreaming  on  both  ;  for  all  thy  blessed  youth 
Becomes  as  aged,  and  doth,  beg  the  alms 
Of  palsied  eld  ','^  and  when  thou  art  old,  and  rich. 
Thou  bast  neither  heat,  affection,  limb,  nor  beauty. 
To  make  thy  riches  pleasant.      What's  yet  in  this. 
That  bears  the  name  of  life  ?  Yet  in  this  life 
Lie  hid  more  thousand  deaths :  yet  death  we  fear. 
That  makes  these  odds  all  even. 
.  Claud,  I  humbly  thank  you. 

LL  3 

7  Affects,  affections.  ^  Leprous  eruptions. 

•  Old  age. 
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To  sue  to  llve^  I  find,  I  seek  to  die; 

And,  seeking  death,  find  life  :  J^t  it  come  on. 

Enter  Isabella. 

« 

Xsah,  What,  ho!  Peace  here j  grace 'and  good 
company! 

l^rov.  Who's  there?  come  in:  the  wish  deserves 
a  welcome. 

Pake^  Dear  sir,  ere  long  Til  visit  you  again. 

"Claud,  Most  holy  sir,  I  thank  you. 

Isah,  My  business  is  a  word  or  two  wath  Claudio. 

P/*or.  And  very  welcome.  Look,  signior,  here'g 
your  sister. 

T>uhe,  Provost,  a  word  with  you 

Prov.  As  many  as  you  please. 

Duke,  Bring  tliem  to  speak,  where  I  may  b« 
conceal' d. 
Yet  hear  them.  lE,reunt  Duke  and  Provost, 

Claud,  Nov/,  sister^  what's  the  comfort  ? 

Isab.  Why,  as  all  comforts  are ;  most  good  ia 
deed: 
Lord  Angelo,  having  afl'airs  to  heaven. 
Intends  you  for  his  swift  embassador. 
Where  you  shall  be  an  everlasting  leiger  :* 
Thefore  your  best  appointment  ^  make  with  speed  -, 
To-morrow  you  set  on,  ^ 

Claud,  Is  there  no  remedy  ? 

Isah,  None,  but  such  remedy,  as  to  save  a  head. 
To  cleave  a  heart  in  twain. 

Claud.  But  is  tliere  any  ? 

Isah.  Yes,  brother,  you  may  live; 
There  is  a  devilish  mercy  in  tiie  judge. 
If  you'll  implore  it,  that  will  free  your  life. 
But  fetter  you  till  death. 

Claud,  Perpetual  durance  ? 

'  Resident.  *  Preparation, 
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Isah,  Ay,  just,  perpetual  durance  -,  a  restraint^ 
Though  all  the  world's  vastidity  ^  you  had. 
To  a  determui'd  scope. 

Claud.  But  in  what  nature  > 

hab.  In  such  a  one  as  (you  consenting  to't) 
Would  bark  your  honour  from  tliat  trunk  you  bear. 
And  leave  you  naked. 

Claud,  Let  me  know  the  point. 

Lsab,  Oj  I  do  fear  thee,  Claudio  ;  and  I  quake. 
Lest  thou  a  feverous  life  should' st  entertain. 
And  six  or  seven  winters  more  repect 
Than  a  perpetual  honour.     Dar'st  thou  die  ? 
The  sense  of  death  is  most  in  apprehension  j 
And  tlie  poor  beetle,  that  we  tread  upon. 
In  corporal  sufferance  iinds  a  pang  as  great 
As  when  a  giant  dies. 

Claud,  Why  give  you  me  this  shame  ? 

Think  you  I  can  a  resolution  fetch 
From  flowery  tenderness  ?  If  I  must  die, 
I  will  encounter  darkness  as  a  bride. 
And  hug  it  in  mine  arms. 

Isab,  There  spake  my  brother 3  there  my  father'^ 
grave 
Did  utter  forth  a  voice !  Yes,  thou  mu^t  die  : 
Thou  art  too  noble  to  cpnser\e  a  life 
In  base  appliances.  This  outward-sainted  deputy, — 
Whose  settled  visage  and  deliberate  word 
Nips  youth  i'the  head,  and  follies  doth  enmew,"^ 
As  falcon  doth  the  fowl, — is  yet  a  devil} 
His  filth  within  being  cast,  he  would  appear 
A  pond  as  deep  as  hell. 

Claud,  The  princely  Angelo  ? 

Isab,  O,  'tis  the  cunning  livery  of  hell. 
The  damned'st  body  to  invest  and  cover 
In  princely  giiards!^  Dost  thou  think,  Claudio^ 

3  Va-stness  of  extent.  4  Shut  \ip. 

5  LacQd  robes. 


592  MEASURE  Jet  III. 

If  I  would  yield  him  my  virginity^ 
Thou  might'st  be  freed  ^ 

Claud.  O,  heavens  !  it  cannot  be, 

Lsab,  Yes,  he  would  give  it  thee,  from  this  rank 
offence. 
So  to  offend  him  still :  This  night's  the  time 
That  I  should  do  what  I  abhor  to  name. 
Or  else  thou  diest  to-morrow. 
■   Claud,  Thou  shalt  not  do't. 

Isab.  O,  were  it  but  my  life, 
I'd  throw  it  down  for  your  deliverance 
As  Irankly^  as  a  pin. 

Claud.  Thanks,  dear  Isabel. 

Isab,    Be  ready,   Claudio,  for  your  death  to- 
morrow. 

Claud.  Yes. — FTas  he  affections  in  him. 
That  thus  can  make  him  bite  the  law  by  tlie  nose. 
When  he  would  force  it?  Sure  it  is  no  sin 3 
Or  of  the  deadly  seven  it  is  the  least. 

Isab.  Which  is  the  least  ^ 

Claud.    If  it  were  damnable,  he,  being  so  wise. 
Why,  would  he  for  the  momentary  trick 
Be  perdurably "  lin'd? — O  Isabel! 

hub.  What  says  my  brother? 

Claud.  Death  is  a  fearful  thing. 

Isab.  And  shamed  life  a  hateful. 

Claud.  Ay,  bat  to  die,  and  go  we  know  not 
where  5 
To  lie  in  cold  obstmction,  and  to  rot : 
This  sensible  warm  motion  to  become 
A  kneaded  clod  j  and  the  delighted  spirit 
To  bathe  in  fiery  floods,  or  to  reside 
In  thrilling  regions  of  thick-ribbed  ice; 
To  be  imprison'd  in  the  viewless  ^  winds. 
And  blown  with  restless  violence  round  about 
The  pendent  world ;  or  to  be  worse  than  worst 
6  f  re.^ly.  7  Lastingly.  ^  Invisible. 
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Of  those^  that  lawless  and  incertain  thoughts 

Imagine  howling ! — 'tis  too  horrible ! 

The  weariest  and  most  loathed  worldly  life. 

That  age^  ach,  penury,  and  imprisonment 

Can  lay  on  nature,  is  a  paradise 

To  what  we  fear  of  death. 

Isab.  Alas  !  alas ! 

Claud.  Sweet  sister,  let  me  live : 

What  sin  you  do  to  save  a  brother's  life. 
Nature  dispenses  with  the  deed  so  far. 
That  it  becomes  a  virtue. 

Isab .  O,  you  beast ! 

O,  faithless  coward  !  O,  dishonest  wretch  ! 
Wilt  thou  be  made  a  man  out  of  my  vice  ? 
Is't  not  a  kind  of  incest,  to  take  life 
From  thine  own  sister's  shame  ?  What  should  I 

think? 
Heaven  shield,  my  mother  play'd  my  father  fair  ! 
For  such  a  ^varped  slip  of  wilderness  "^ 
Ne'er  issu'd  from  his  blood.     Take  my  defiance:' 
Die;  perish  !  mi^ht  but  my  bending  down 
Eeprieve  thee  from  thy  fate,  it  should  proceed  : 
I'll  pray  a  thousand  prayers  for  tliy  death. 
No  word  to  save  thee. 

Claud.  Nay,  Hear  me,  Isabel. 

Isab.  O,  fye.  fye,  fye  ! 

Thy  sin*s  not  accidental,  but  a  trade  :^ 
Mercy  to  tliee  would  prove  itself  a  bawd  : 
'Tis  best  that  thou  diest  quickly,  [Going, 

Claud.  O  hear  me,  Isabella, 

Ke-cntcr  Duke, 

Duhc.  Vouchsafe  a  word,  young  sister,  but  one 
Word 

Isab.  What  is  your  wail  ? 

£)uke.  Might  you  dispense  with  your  leisure,  I 

s>Wildness.         »  Refusal.         ^  Aa  established  liabit. 
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would  by  and  by  have  some  speecli  with  you  :  the 
satisfaction  I  would  require^  is  likewise  your  own 
benefit. 

Lsab.  1  have  no  superfluous  leisure;  my  stay 
must  be  stolen  out  of  other  affairs  5  but  I  will  at- 
tend you  a  while. 

Duke.  [T(7  Claudio,  aside!]  Son,  I  have  over- 
heard what  hath  past  between  you  and  your  sister. . 
Angelo  had  never  the  purpose  to  corrupt  her;  only  ' 
he  hath  made  an  essay  of  her  virtue,  to  practise  his  ; 
judgment  with  the  disposition  of  natures:  she, 
having  the  truth  of  honour  in  her,  hath  made  him  i| 
that  gracious  denial  which  he  is  most  glad  to  re-> 
ceive  :  I  am  confessor  to  Angelo,  and  I  know  this.^ 
to  be  trucj   therefore  pre}7are  yourself  to  death 
Do  not  satisfy  your  resolution  with  hopes  that  are  3 
fallible:    to-morrow  you  must  die)  go  to  your 
knees,  and  make  ready. 

Claud,  Let  me  ask  my  sister  pardon.     I  am  so,?l 
out  of  love  with  life,  that  I  will  sue  to  be  rid  of  it.ij 

Duke,  Hold  ^  you  tliere  :  Farewell. 

[Exit  Claudio. 

Re-enier  Provost. 

Provost,  a  word  with  you. 

Frov.  What's  your  will,  father  ? 

Duke,  That  now  you  are  come,  you  will  b« 
gone  :  Leave  me  a  while  with  the  maid  ;  my  mind 
promises  with  my  habit,  no  loss  shall  touch  her 
by  my  company. 

Frov,  In  good  time.  \_Exit  Provost. 

Duke,  The  hand  that  hath  made  you  fair,  hath 
made  you  good :  the  goodness,  that  is  cheap  in 
beauty,  makes  beauty  brief  in  goodness  3  but 
grace,  being  the  soul  of  your  complexion,  should 
keep  the  body  of  it  ever  fair.  The  assault^  tliat 
3  Continue  in  that  resolution. 
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Angelo  hath  made  to  you,  fortune  hath  conveyed 
to  iny  understanding  5  and,  but  that  frailty  hath 
examples  for  his  falling;,  I  should  wonder  at  An- 
gelo. How  would  you  do  to  content  this  substi- 
tute, Tind  to  save  your  brotlier. 

Lsah,  I  am  now  going  to  resolve  him :  I  had 
rather  my  brother  die  by  the  law,  than  my  son 
should  be  unlawfully  born.  But  O,  how  much  is 
the  good  duke  deceived  in  Angelo  !  If  ever  he  re- 
turn, and  I  can  speak  to  him,  I  will  open  my  lips 
in  vain,  or  discover  his  government. 

Duke.  That  shall  not  be  much  amiss  :  Yet,  as 
the  matter  now  stands,  he  will  avoid  your  accusa- 
tion j  he  made  trial  of  you  only. — ^Therefore,  fasten 
your  ear  on  my  advisings  5  to  the  love  I  have  in 
doing  good,  a  remedy  presents  itself.  I  do  make 
myself  believe,  that  you  may  most  uprighteously 
do  a  poor  wronged  lady  a  merited  benefit  3  redeem 
your  brother  from  the  angry  law  5  do  no  stain  to 
your  own  gracious  person ;  and  much  please  the 
absent  duke,  if,  peradventure,  he  shall  ever  return 
to  have  hearing  of  this  business. 

Lsab,  Let  me  hear  you  speak  further  -,  I  have 
spirit  to  do  any  thing  that  appears  not  foul  in  the 
Iruth  of  my  spirit. 

Duke,  Virtue  is  bold,  and  goodness  never  fear- 
ful. Have  you  not  heard  speak  of  Mariana  the 
sister  of  Frederick,  the  great  soldier^  who  mis- 
carried at  sea  ? 

lsab.  I  have  heard  of  the  lady,  and  good  words 
went  with  her  name. 

Duke.  Her  should  this  Angelo  have  married  j 
was  affianced  to  her  by  oath,  and  the  nuptial  ap- 
pointed :  between  which  time  of  the  contract,  and 
limit  of  the  solemnity,  her  brother  Frederick  was 
wrecked  at  sea,  having  in  that  perish'd  vessel  the 
dowry  of  his  sister.    But  mark^  how  heavily  this 
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befel  to  the  poor  gentlewoman :  there  she  lost  a 
noble  and  renowned  brother,  in  his  love  toward 
her  ever  most  kind  and  natm*al ;  with  him  the  por- 
tion and  sinew  of  her  fortune,  her  marriage-dowiy  5 
with  both,  her  combinate**  husband^  this  well- 
seeming  Angelo. 

hah.  Can  this  be  so?  Did  Angelo  so  leave  her? 

Duke,  Left  her  in  her  tears,  and  diy'd  not  one 
of  them  with  his  comfort  j  swallowed  his  vows 
whole,  pretending,  in  her,  discoveries  of  disho-. 
nour:  in  fev/,  bestowed^  her  on  her  own  lamenta- 
tion, which  she  yet  wears  for  his  sake  5  and  he,  a 
marble  to  her  tears^  is  washed  with  them,  but 
relents  not. 

Isah.  What  a  merit  were  it  in  death,  to  take  this 
poor  maid  from  the  world !  What  corruption  in 
this  life,  that  it  will  let  this  man  live  ! — But  how 
out  of  this  can  she  avail  ? 

Duke,  It  is  a  rupture  that  you  may  easily  heal : 
and  the  cure  of  it  not  only  saves  your  brother,  but 
J^eeps  you  from  dishonour  in  doing  it.  d 

Isah.  Show  me  how,  good  father.  ^ 

Duke,  This  fore-named  maid  hath  yet  in  her  the 
continuance  of  her  first  affection ;  his  unjust  un- 
kindness,  that  in  all  reason  should  have  quenched 
her  love,  hath,  like  an  impedim.ent  in  the  current, 
made  it  more  violent  and  unaily.  Go  you  to 
Angelo  5  answer  his  requiring  with  a  plausible 
obedience  j  agree  with  his  demands  to  the  point : 
only  refer-'  yourself  to  this  advantage, — ^first,  tliat 
your  stay  with  him  may  not  be  long ;  that  the 
time  may  have  all  shadow  and  silence  in  it ;  and 
the  place  answer  to  convenience :  this  being  grant- 
ed in  course,  now  follows  all.  We  shall  advise 
this  wronged  maid  to  stead  up  your  appointment, 

4-  Betrothed.  5  Gave  her  up  to  her  sorrows. 

^  Have  recourse  to. 
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go  in  your  place ;  if  the  encounter  acknowledge 
itself  iiereatter,  it  may  compel  him  to  her  recom- 
pense :  and  here,  by  this,  is  your  brother  saved, 
your  honour  untainted,  the  poor  Mariana  advan- 
taged, and  the  corrupt  deputy  scaled.'?  The  rpaid 
will  I  frame,  and  make  fit  for  his  attempt.  If 
you  think  well  to  carry  this  as  you  m^ay,  the 
doubleness  of  the  benefit  defends  the  deceit  from 
reproof.     What  think  you  of  it  ? 

Ir^ab.  The  im^ge  of  it  gives  me  content  already  5 
and,  I  trust,  it  will  grow  to  a  most  prosperous 
perfection. 

Duke.  It  lies  much  in  your  holding  up  :  Haste 
you  speedily  to  Angeloj  if  for  this  night  he  entreat 
you  to  his  bed,  give  him  promise  of  satisfaction. 
I  will  presently  to  St.  Luke's  5  there,  at  the  moated 
grange,*^  resides  tins  dejected  Mariana  :  At  that 
place  call  upon  me  ,-  and  despatch  with  Angelo, 
that  it  may  be  quickly. 

Imh.  I  thank  you  for  this  comfort :  Fare  you 
well^  good  father.  [^iixeunt  scieralljj, 

SCENE  II. 

The  Street  before  the  Prison. 

Enter  Duke,  as  a  FrJar ;  to  him  Elbo^V;,   CloAvn> 
and  Officers. 

Elb,  Nay,  if  there  be  no  remedy  for  it,  but  that 
you  will  needs  buy  and  sell  men  and  women  like 
beasts,  we  shall  have  all  the  vv^orld  drink  brown 
and  white  bastard.*^ 

Duke.  O.  heavens!  what  stuff  is  here? 

do,  'Twas  never  merry  world,  since,  of  two 

VOL,  I.  M  M 

7  Over-reached.  ^  A  Solitary  farm-house. 

9  A  Sweet  wine. 
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usuries,  the  merriest  was  put  down,  and  the  worser 
allow'd  by  order  of  law  a  furr'd  gown  to  keep  him 
warm ;  and  furr'd  with  fox  and  lamb-skins  too, 
to  signify,  that  craft,  being  richer  tlian  innocency, 
stands  for  the  facing, 

£//>.  Come  your  way,  sir: — Bless  you,  good 
father  friar. 

Duke.  And  you,  good  brother  father :  What 
oiFence  hath  this  man  made  you,  sir  ? 

Elb,  Marry,  sir,  he  hath  offended  the  law;  and, 
sir,  we  take  him  to  be  ^  thief  too,  sir  ;  for  we  have 
found  upon  him,  sir,  a  strange  pick-lock, '  which 
we  have  sent  to  the  deputy. 

Duke.  Fye,  sirrah  ;  a  bawd,  a  wicked  bawd  ! 
The  evil  that  thou  causest  to  be  done. 
That  is  thy  means  to  live  :  Do  thou  but  think 
What  'tis  to  cram  a  maw,  or  clothe  a  back. 
From  su^h  a  filthy  vice :  say  to  thyself, — 
From  their  abominable  and  beastly  touches 
1  drink,  I  eat,  array  myself,  and  live. 
Canst  thou  believe  thy  living  is  a  life. 
So  stinkingly  depending  ?  Go,  mend,  go,  mend. 

Clo.  Indeed,  it  does  stink  in  some  sort,  sir  5  but 
yet,  sir,  I  would  prove 

Duke,  Nay,  if  the  devil  have  given  thee  proofs 
for  sin. 
Thou  wilt  prove  his.   Take  him  to  prison>  officer  5 
Correction  and  instruction  must  both  work. 
Ere  this  rude  beast  will  profit. 

Elb.  He  must  before  the  deputy,  sir  3  lie  has 
given  him  warning :  the  deputy  cannot  abide  a 
whoremaster  :  if  he  be  a  whoremonger,  and  comes 
before  him,  he  were  as  good  go  a  mile  on  his 
errand. 

D^/Af  .That  we  were  all,  as  some  would  seem  to  be. 
Free  from  our  faults,  as  faults  from  seeming,  free ! 
»  For  a  Spanish  padlock. 
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Enter  Lueio. 

Elb.  His  neck  will  come  to  your  waist,  a  cord,  * 
sir. 

Clo.  I  spy  comfort  -,  I  cry,  bail :  Here's  a  gen- 
tleman, and  a  friend  of  mine. 

Lucio,  How  now,  noble  Pompey  ?  What,  at  the 
heels  of  Caesar  ?  Art  thou  led  in  trumph  ?  What, 
is  there  none  of  Pygmalion's  images,  newly  made 
woman,  to  be  had  now,  for  putting  the  hand  in 
the  pocket  and  extracting  it  clutch' d  ?  What  re- 
ply ?  Ha?  What  say'st  thou  to  this  tune,  matter, 
and  method  ?  Is't  not  drown' d  i'  the  last  rain  ? 
Ha  ?  What  say'st  thou,  trot  ?  Is  the  world  as  it 
was,  man?  Which  is  the  way?  Is  it  sad,  and  few 
words  ?  Or  how  ?  The  trick  of  it  ? 

Duke.  Still  thus,  and  thus  !  still  worse  ! 

Liicio.  How  doth  my  dear  morsel,  thy  mistress  ? 
Procures  she  still  ?  Ha  ? 

Clo.  Troth,  sir,  she  hath  eaten  up  all  her  beef, 
and  she  is  herself  in  the  tub.^ 

Lucio,  Why,  'tis  good  5  it  is  the  right  of  it  5  it 
must  be  so :  Ever  your  fresh  whore,  and  your 
powder'd  bawd  :  An  unshunn'd  consequence  3  it 
must  be  so  :  Art  going  to  prison,  Pompey  ! 

Clo.  Yes,  faith,  sir. 

Lucio.  Why  'tis  not  amiss,  Pompey :  Farewell : 
Go  5  say,  I  sent  thee  tliither.  For  debt,  Pompey  ? 
Or  how  ? 

Elb.  For  being  a  bawd,  for  being  a  bawd. 

Lucio.  Well,  then  imprison  him  :  If  imprison- 
ment be  the  due  of  a  bawd,  why,  'tis  his  right : 
Bawd  is  he,  doubtless,  and  of  antiquity  too  -,  bawd- 
born.    Farewell,  good  Pompey :  Commend  me  t® 
M  M  2 

*  Tied  like  your  waist  with  a  rope, 
3  Powdering  tub. 
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the  prison^  Pompey  :  You  will  turn  good  husband 
now^  Pompey  3  you  will  keep  the  house. •♦ 

Clo.  I  hope,  sir,  your  good  worship  will  be  my 
bail. 

Lucio.  No,  indeed,  will  I  not,  Pompey;  it  is 
not  the  wear.  ^  I  will  pray,  Pompey,  to  increase 
your  bondage  :  if  you  take  it  not  patiently,  w^hy, 
your  mettle  is  the  more :  Adieu,  trusty  Pompey, 
— ^Bless  you,  friar. 

Duke,  And  you. 

Litdo,  Does  Bridget  paint  still,  Pompey  ?  Ha  ? 

Elh.  Com.e  your  ways,  sir ;  come. 

Clo.  You  will  not  bail  me  then,  sir  ? 

Lucio.  Then,  Pom.pey  ?  nor  now. — What  news 
abroad,  friar  ?  What  news  ? 

Elh.  Come  your  ways,  sir  3  come. 

Lucio.  Go, — to  kennel,  Pompey,  go  :    . 

[Exeunt  Elbow,  Clown,  and  Officers. 
What  new^s,  friar,  of  the  duke  ?. 

Buke.  I  know  none  :  Can  you  tell  me  6f  any  ? 

Lucio.  Some  say,^he  is  with  the  emperor  of 
Russia  3  otli^r  s6me,  he  is  in  Rome :  But  where 
is  he,  think  you  ? 

Luke.  I  know  hot  where  :  But  wheresoever,  I 
wish  liim  well. 

Lucio.  It  was  a  mad  fantastical  trick  of  him,  to 
steal  from  the  state,  and  usurp  the  beggary  he  was 
never  born  to.  Lord  x-Vngelo  dukes  it  well  in  his 
absence  3  he  puts  transgression  to't. 

Dulce.  He  does  well  in't. 

Lucio.  A  little  more  lenity  to  lechery  w^ould  do 
no  harm  in  him  :  something  too  crabbed  that  wa}^, 
friar. 

Duke.  It  is  too  general  a  vice,  and  severity  must 
cure  it. 

LuciO.  Y^s,  in  good  sooth,  the  vice  is. of  a  great 
♦  Stay  at  n©mc.  5  Fashion* 
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kindred  ;  it  is  well  ally'd  :  but  it  is  impossible  to 
extirp  it  quite,  friar,  till  eating  and  drinking  be 
put  down.  They  say,  this  Angelo  was  not  made 
by  man  and  woman,  after  the  downright  way  of 
creation  :  Is  it  true,  think  you  ? 

Duke.  How  should  he  be  made  then  ? 

lAwio.  Some  report,  a  sea-maid  spawn'd  him  : 
— Some,  that  he  was  begot  between  two  stock- 
fishes : — But  it  is  certain,  that  when  he  makes ' 
water,  his  urin  is  congeal' d  ice  ;  that  I  know  to 
be  true  :  and  he  is  a  motion^  ungenerative,  that's 
infallible. 

Duke.  You  are  pleasant,  sir  3  and  speak  apace. 

'  Jaic'io.  Why,  what  a  ruthless  thing  is  this  in  him, 
for  the  rebellion  of  a  cod-piece,  to  take  away  the 
life  of  a  man  ?  Would  the  duke,  that  is  absent^ 
have  done  this  ?  Ere  he  would  have  hang'd  a  man 
for  the  getting  a  hundred  bastards,  he  would  have 
paid  for  the  nursing  a  tliousand :  He  had  some 
feeling  of  the  sport ;  he  knew  the  service,  and 
that  instructed  him  to  mercy. 

Dtike,  I  never  heard  the  absent  duke  much  de- 
tected "  for  women  5  he  was  not  inclined  that  way. 

,  Lucio.  O,  sir,  you  are  deceived. 

Duke.  'Tis  not  possible. 

Lvc'iQ.  Who  ?  not  the  duke  ?  yes,  your  begg'ar 
of  fifty  ; — and  his  use  was,  to  put  a  ducat  in  her 
clack-dish  :  the  duke  had  crotches  in  him  :  He 
would  be  drunk  too  ;  that  let  me  inform  you. 

IJukc.  You  do  him  wrong,  surely. 

Imio.  Sir,  I  was  an  inward  of  his  :  A  shy  fel- 
low was  the  duke :  and,  I  believe,  I  know  the 
cause  of  his  withdrawing. 

Duke,  What,  I  pr'ythee,  might  be  the  cause  ? 

.Luelo.  No, — pardon  ;- — 'tis   a   secret   must   be 

M  M  3 
*  Puppet.  7  Suspected. 
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lock'd  within  the  teeth  and  the  lips  :  but  this  1  can 
let  you  understand, — ^The  greater  file^  of  the  sub- 
ject held  the  duke  to  be  wise, 

Duke,  Wise?  why,  no  question  but  he  was . 

Lucio,  A  very  superficial^  ignorant,  unweighing*^ 
fellow. 

Duke,  Either  this  is  envy  in  you,  folly,  or  mis- 
taking 5  the  very  stream  of  his  life,  and  the  busi- 
ness he  hath  helmed,^  must,  upon  a  warranted 
need,  give  him  a  better  proclamation.  Let  him 
be  but  testimonied  in  his  own  bringings  forth,  and 
he  shall  appear  to  the  envious,  a  scholar,  a  states- 
man, and  a  soldier :  Theiefore,  you  speak  unskil- 
fully ;  or,  if  your  knowledge  be  more,  it  is  much 
daricen'd  in  your  malice. 

Lucio,  Sir,  I  know  him,  and  I  love  him. 

Duke.  Love  talks  with  better  knowledge,  and 
knowledge  with  dearer  love. 

Lucio.  Come,  sir,  I  know  what  I  know. 

Duke,  I  can  hardly  believe  that,  since  you  know 
not  what  you  speak.  But,  if  ever  the  duke  re- 
turn, (as  our  prayers  are  he  may,)  let  me  desire 
you  to  make  your  answer  before  him :  If  it  be 
honest  you  have  spoke,  you  have  courage  to 
maintain  it :  I  am  bound  to  call  upon  you  3  and, 
I  pray  you,  your  name  ? 

Lucio,  Sir,  my  name  is  Lucio  5  well  known  to 
the  duke. 

Duke,  He  shall  know  you  better,  sir,  if  I  may 
live  to  report  you. 

Lucio,  I  fear  you  not. 

Duke,  O,  you  hope  the  duke  will  return  no 
more )  or  you  imagine  me  too  unhurtful  an  oppo- 
site.* But,  indeed,  I  can  do  you  little  harm: 
you'll  forswear  this  again. 

*  The  majority  of  his  subjects.  ^  liiconsiderate. 

*  Guided,  *  Opponent. 
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Lucio,  m  be  hang'd  first :  thou  art  deceived  in 
me,  friar.  But  no  more  of  this  :  Canst  thou  tell^ 
if  Claudio  die  to-morrow,  or  no  ? 

Duke,  Why  should  he  die,  sir  ? 

Liicio.  Why?  for  filling  a  bottle  with  a  tun-dish. 
I  would,  the  duke,  we  talk  of,  were  return'd  again : 
this  ungenitur'd  agent  will  unpeople  the  province 
with  continency ;  sparrows  must  not  build  in  his 
house-eaves,  because  they  are  lecherous.  The 
duke  yet  would  have  dark  deeds  darkly  answer'd ; 
he  would  never  bring  them  to  light  •-  would  he 
were  return'd !  Marry,  tliis  Claudio  is  condemned 
for  untrussing.  Farewell,  good  friar  5  I  pr  ythee, 
pray  for  me.  The  duke,  I  say  to  thee  again, 
would  eat  mutton^  on  Fridays.  He's  now  past 
it ;  yet,  and  I  say  to  thee,  he  would  mouth  with 
a  beggar,  though  she  smelt  brown  bread  and  gar- 
lick  :  say,  that  I  said  so.     Farewell.  lExif, 

Duke,  No  might  nor  greatness  in  mortality 
Can  censure  'scape ;  back-wounding  calumny 
The  whitest  virtue  strikes  :  What  king  so  strong. 
Can  tie  the  gall  up  in  the  slanderous  tongue  ? 
But  who  comes  Jhere  ? 

Enter  Escalus,  Provost,  Bawd,  and  Officers. 

Escal.  Go,  away  with  her  to  prison. 

Bawd.  Good  my  lord,  be  good  to  me  5  your 
honour  is  accounted  a  merciful  man :  good  my  lord. 

EscaL  Double  and  treble  admonition,  and  still 
forfeit-*  in  the  same  kind?  This  would  make 
mercy  swear,  and  play  tlie  tyrant. 

Froi\  A  bawd  of  eleven  years  continuance,  may 
it  please  your  honour; 

Baxcd.  My  lord,  this  is  one  Lucio' s  information 
against  me  :  mistress  Kate  Keep-down  was  with 
child  by  him  in  the  duke's  time,  he  promised  her 
3  Have  ft  wwnch.  4-Transgress«  ■ 
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marriage;'  his  child  is  a  year  and  a  quarter  old;, 
come  Philip  and  Jacob  :  1  have  kept  it  myself ; 
and  see  how  he  goes  about  to  abuse  me. 

EscaL  That  fellow  is  a  fellow  of  much  licence: 
— let  him  b^*  called  before  us. — Away  with  her  to 
prison  :  Go  to ;  no  more  words.  \_Exeunf.  Bawd 
and  Ofiicers.]  Provost,  my  brother  Angelo  will 
not  be  alter'd,  Claudio  must  die  to-morrow:  let  him 
be  furnished  with  divines,  and  have  all  charitable 
preparation  :  if  ray  brother  wrought  by  my  pity, 
it  should  not  be  so  with  him. 

P/'or.  So  please  you,  this  friar  hath  been  with 
him,  and  advised  him  for  the  entertainment  of 
death. 

EscaL  Good  even,  good  flither. 

Ihike,  Bliss"  and  goodness  on  you  ! 

F.saiL  Of  whence  are  you  ? 

Duke.  Not  of  this  country,  though  my  chance 
is  now 
To  use  it  for  my  time  :  I  am  a  brother 
Of  gracious  order,  late  come  from  the  see. 
In  special  business  from  his  holiness. 

EscaL  What  news  abroad  i'  the  world  ? 

Duke,  None,  but  that  there  is  so  great  a  fever 
on  goodness,  that  thedissolution  of  it  must  cure 
it  :  novelty,  is  only  in  request  -,  and  it  is  as  dan- 
gerous to  be  aged  in  any  kind  of  course,  as  it  is 
virtuous  to  be  constant  in  any  undertaking.  There 
is  scarce  truth  enough  alive,  to  make  societies 
secure  y  but  security  enough,  to  make  fellowships 
ac(^urs'd  :  much  upon  this  riddle  nms  the  wisdom 
of  the  world.  This  neA\^s  is  old  enough,  yet  it  is 
every  day's  news.  I  pray  you,  sir,  of  what  dis- 
position was  the  duke  ? 

ElscaL  One,  that,  above  all  other  strifes,  con- 
tended ef^pecially  to  know  himself. 

Duke,  Vvliat  pleasure  was  he  given  to? 


Scene  II.  for  measure.  405 

EscaL  Rather  rejoicing  to  see  another  merry, 
than  merry  at  any  thing  which  profess'd  to  make 
him  rejoice  :  a  gentleman  of  all  temperance.  But 
leave  we  him  to  his  events,  with  a  prayer  they  may 
prove  prosperous  3  and  let  me  desire  to  know  how 
you  find  Claudio  prepared.  I  am  made  to  under- 
stand, that  you  have  lent  him  visitation. 

Duke.  He  professes  to  have  received  no  sinister 
measure  from  his  judge,  but  most  willingly  hum- 
bles himself  to  the  determinaUon  of  justice  :  yet 
had  he  framed  to  himself,  by  the  instruction  of 
his  frailty,  many  deceiving  promises  of  life  •  which 
I,  by  my  good  leisure,  have  discredited  to  him^ 
and  now  is  he  resolved^  to  die. 

EscaL  You  have  paid  the  heavens  your  function, 
and  the  prisoner  the  very  debt  of  your  calling.  I 
have  labour' d  for  the  poor  gentleman,  to  the  ex- 
tremest  shore  of  my  modesty  5   but  my  brother 

justice  have  I  found  so  severe,  that  he  hath  forced 

me  to  tell  him,  he  is  indeed — justice. 

Duke.  If  his  own  life  answer  the  straitness  of 

his  proceeding,  it  shall  become  him  well  -,  wherein, 

if  he  chance  to  fail,  he  hath  sentenced  himself. 
EscaL  I  am  going  to  visit  the  prisoner :.  Fare 

you  well. 

Duke,  Peace  be  with  you  ! 

\_Exeunt  Esc  a  L  us  and  Provost. 

He,  who  the  sword  of  heaven  will  bear. 

Should  be  as  holy  as  severe  5 

Pattern  in  himself  to  know, 

Grace  to  stand,  and  virtue  go  5 

More  nor  less  to  others  paying. 

Than  by  self-offences  weighing. 

Shame  to  him,  whose  cruel  striking 

Kills  for  faults  of  his  own  liking ! 

5  SatisfiecJ. 
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Twice  treble  shame  on  Angelo, 

To  weed  my  vice^  and  iet  his  grow  ! 

O,  what  may  man  within  him  hide. 

Though  angel  on  the  outward  side  ! 

How  may  likeness/'  made''  in  crimes. 

Making  practice  on  the  times. 

Draw  with  idle  spiders*  strings 

Most  pond'rous  and  substantial  things  ! 

Craft  against  vice  I  must  apply : 

Witli  Angelo  to-night  shall  lie 

His  old  betrothed,  but  despis'd  5 

So  disguise  shall,  by  the  disguis'd. 

Pay  with  falshood  false  exacting. 

And  perform  an  old  contracting,  ^Exit, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.    A  Room  in  Mariana's  House. 
1M.VRIANA  discovered  sitting  ;  a  Boy  S2ngi?ig. 

SONG. 

Take,  oh  take  those  lips  away. 

That  so  sweetly  were  forsvjorn  ; 
And  those  eyes,  the  break  of  day, 

Ldghts  that  do  mislead  the  morn : 
But  my  kisses  bring  again, 

bring  again, 
Seals  of  love,  but  seaVd  in  vain, 

seaVd  in  vain. 
Mari.  Break  off  thy  song^  and  haste  thee  quick 
away  5 
Here  comes  a  man  of  comfort,  whose  advice 
Hath  often  still'd  my  brawling  discontent. — 

lExit  Boy. 

•  Appearance.  7  Trained. 
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Enter  Duke. 
I  cry  you  vaexcy,  sir  5  and  well  could  wish. 
You  had  not  found  me  here  so  musical : 
Let  me  excuse  me,  and  believe  me  so^-— 
My  mirth  it  much  displeas'd,  but  pleas'd  my  woe. 

Duke.  'Tis  good  :  though  musick  oft  hath  such 
a  charm, 
To  make  bad,  good,  and  good  provoke  to  harm. 
I  pray  you,  tell  me,  hath  any  body  inquired  for  me 
here  to-day  ?  much  upon  this  time  have  I  promis'd 
here  to  meet. 

Mori.  You  have  not  been  inquired  after :  I  have 
sat  here  all  day. 

Enter  Isabella. 
Duke.  I  do  constantly  believe  you  : — ^The  time 
is  come,  even  now.  I  shall  crave  your  forbearance 
a  little  ',  may  be,   I  will  call  upon  you  anon,  for 
some  advantage  to  yourself. 

Mart.  I  am  always  bound  to  you.  [Exit, 

Duke.  Very  well  met,  and  welcome. 
What  is  the  news  from  this  good  deputy  ? 

Isah,    He  hath  a  garden  circummur'd^  with 
brick, 
^  Whose  western  side  is  with  a  vineyard  back'dj 
And  to  that  vineyard  is  a  planched'^  gate. 
That  makes  his  opening  with  this  bigger  key : 
This  other  doth  command  a  little  door. 
Which  from  the  vineyard  to  the  garden  leads  5 
There  have  I  made  my  promise  to  call  on  him. 
Upon  tlie  heavy  middle  of  the  night. 

Duke.  But  shall  you  on  your  knowledge  find 

this  way  ? 
I.sah.  I  have  ta'en  a  due  and  wary  note  upoji't} 
With  whispering  and  most  guilty  diligence, 
*  Wailed  found,  5  Flanked,  \'<ooclen. 
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In  action  all  of  precept,  he  did  show  me 
The  way  twice  o'er. 

Di/kc,  Are  there  no  other  tokens 

Between  you  'greed,  concerning  her  observance  ? 

Isah,  No,  none,  but  only  a  repair  i'  the  dark  ^ 
And  that  I  have  possess'd '  him,  my  most  stay 
Can  be  but  brief :  for  I  have  made  him  know, 
I  have  a  servant  comes  witli  me  along. 
That  stays  ^  upon  me  j  whose  persuasion  is, 
I  come  about  my  brother. 

Duke,  'Tis  well  borne  up. 

I  have  not  yet  made  known  to  Mariana 
A  word  of  tliis  : — What,  ho !  within  !  come  forth ! 

Re-enfer  Mariana. 

I  pray  you,  be  acquainted  with  this  maid ; 
She  comes  to  do  you  good. 

Jsal).  I  do  desire  the  like. 

Duke.  Do  you  persuade  yourself  that  1  respect 

you  ? 
Mari.  Good  friar,   I  know  you  do  3  and  have 

found  it. 
Duke.  Take  then  this  your  companion  by  the, 
hand. 
Who  hath  a  siory  ready  for  your  ear  t 
I  shall  attend  your  leisure  5  but  make  haste  3 
The  vaporous  night  approaclies. 

Mari,  Will't  please  you  walk  aside? 

\_rxeunt  M  a  r  i  a  n  a  ati  d  I  s  a  b  e  l  i .  a  , 
Duke,  O  place  and  greatness,  millions  of  false 
eyes 
Are  stuck  upon  thee !  volumes  of  report 
Run  witli  these  false  and  most  contrarious  quests^ 
Upon  tliy  doings  !  thousand  'scapes  '^  of  wit 
M^ce  thee  the  fatlier  of  their  idle  dream, 

*  Informed.  *  Waits. 

3  Inquisitions,  inquiring.  ^  Sallie*. 
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^nd  rack  thee  in  their  fancies  ! — Welcome !  How 
agreed  ? 

Re-enter  M.\KiA^  A  r/;ir/ Isabella. 

Isah,  She'll  take  the  enterprize  upon  her^  father> 
If  you  advise  it. 

Duke.  It  is  not  my  consent. 

But  my  intreaty  too. 

Isab.  Little  have  you  to  say. 

When  you  depart  from  him,  but,  soft  and  low. 
Remember  now  inij  brother. 

Marl.  Fear  me  not* 

Duke,  Nor,  gentle  daughter,  fear  you  not  at  all  : 
He  is  your  husband  on  a  pre-contract : 
To  bring  you  thus  together,  'tis  no  sin  ; 
Sith^  that  the  justice  of  your  title  to  him 
Doth  flourish  ^'  the  deceit.     Come,  let  us  go  5 
Our  corn's  to  reap,  for  yet  our  tithe's'  to  sow. 

lEacant, 

SCENE  II. 

A  Roo7n  in  the  Prison. 

Enter  Provost  and  Clown^ 

ProT.  Come  hither,  sirrah  :  Can  you  cut  off  a 
man's  head  ? 

Clo.  If  the  man  be  a  bachelor,  sir,  I  can  :  but 
if  he  be  a  married  man,  he  is  his  wife's  head,  and 
I  can  never  cut  off  a  woman's  head. 

Prov.  Come,  sir,  leave  me  your  snatches,  and 
yield  me  a  direct  answer.  To-morrow  morning 
are  to  die  Claudio  and  Barnardine  :  Here  is  in  our 
prison  a  common  executioner,  who  in  his  oflicej; 

VOL.  I.  N  N 

5  Since.  ^  Gild,  or  varnish  over, 

^  Tilth,  land  prepared  for  s^owin^. 
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lacks  a  helper :  if  you  will  take  it  on  you  to  assist 
him^  it  shall  redeem  you  from  your  gyves  5  ^  if 
iiot^  you  shall  have  your  full  time  of  imprison- 
ment, and  your  deliverance  with  an  unpitied 
whipping  j  for  you  have  been  a  notorious  bawd. 

C7o.  Sir,  I  have  been  an  unlawful  bawd,  time 
out  of  mind  ;  but  yet  I  will  be  content  to  be  a 
lawful  hangman.  1  would  be  glad  to  receive  some 
instruction  from  my  fellow  partner. 

Prov,  What  ho ,  Abhorson !  Where's  Abhorson, 
there  ?  '    ^ 

Enter  Abhorso5«^. 

Abhor,  Do  you  call,  sir  ? 

FroiK  Sirrah,  here's  a  fellow  will  help  you  to 
morrow  in  your  execution  :  If  you  diink  it  meet, 
compound  with  him  by  the  year,  and  let  him  abide 
here  with  you  3  if  not,  use  him  for  the  present, 
and  dismiss  him  :  He  cannot  plead  his  estimation 
with  you  ',  he  hath  been  a  bawd. 

Abhor.  A  bawd,  sir  ?  Fye  upon  him^  he  will 
discredit  our  mystery. '> 

Prov.  Goto^sir;  you  weigh  equally ;  a  feather 
will  turn  the  scale.  \_E.vrt^ 

Clo,  Pray,  sir,  by  your  good  favour,  (for,  surely, 
sir,  a  good  favour  ^  you  have,  but  that  you  have  a 
hanging  look,)  do  you  call,  sir,  your  occupation  a 
mj^stery  ? 

Abhor.  Ay,  sirj   a  mystery. 

Clo.  Painting,  sir,  I  have  head  say,  is  a  mystery; 
and  your  whores,  sir,  being  members  of  my  occu- 
pation, using  painting,  do  prove  my  occupation  a 
mystery  :    but  what  mysteiy  there  should  be  in  , 
hanging,  if  I  should  be  hang'd,  I  cannot  imagine 

Abhor.  Sir,  it  is  a  mystery, 

Vlo.  Proof. 

*  Fetters.  9  Trade.  '  Countoiaiicc. 
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Jbhor.  Every  true  ^  man's  apparel  fits  your 
tliief :  If  it  be  too  little  for  your  thief,  your  true 
man  thinks  it  big 'enough  ;  if  it  be  too  big  for 
your  thief,  your  thief  thinks  it  little  enough  :  so 
every  true  man's  apparel  fits  your  thief* 

Rc-enfcr  Frovost. 

Prov,  Are  you  agreed  ? 

Clo.  Sir,  I  will  serve  him  ;  for  I  do  find,  your 
Iiangman  is  a  more  penitent  trade  than  your  bawd; 
he  doth  oftener  ask  forgiveness. 

Prov.  You,  sirrah,  provide  your  block  and  your 
axe,  to-morrow  four  o'clock. 

Abhor.  Come  on,  bav/d  3  I  will  instruct  tliee  in 
my  trade ;  follow. 

Clo.  I  do  desire  to  learn,  sir ,-  and,  I  hope,  if 
you  have  occasion  to  use  me  for  your  own  turn, 
you  shall  find  me  yare  :  ^  for,  tiiily  sir,  for  your 
kindness,  I  owe  you  a  good  turn. 

Prov.  Call  hither  Barnardine  and  Claudio  : 

\_Exeunt  Clown  and  Abiiousqx. 
One  has  my  pity  3  not  a  jot  the  other. 
Being  a  murderer,  though  he  were  my  brother. 

Enter  Cl audio. 

Look,  here's  the  warrant,  Claudio,  for  thy  death  : 
Tis  now  dead  midnight,  and  by  eight  to-morrow 
Thou  must  be  made  immortaK    Where's  Barnar- 
dine ? 
Claud,  As  fast  lock'd  up  in  sleep,  as  guiltless 
labour 
When  it  lies  starkly*^  in  the  traveller's  bones  : 
He  will  not  wake. 

Prov,  Who  can  do  good  on  him  f 

N    N   2 
*  Honest.  3  Ready.  4  Stifly. 
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Well,  go,  prepare  yourself.    But  hark,  what  noise  ? 

\_K /welling  xvit/un. 
Heaven  give  your  spirits  comfort !  [  Exit  Cl a  u dig. 

By  and  by  : — 
J  hope  it  is  some  pardon,  or  reprieve. 
For  the  most  gentle  Claudio. — Welcome^  father* 

Enter  Duke. 

Duke,  The  b^st  and  wholesomest  spirits  of  the 
night 
Envelope  you,  good  Provost !  Who  call'd  here  of 
late  ? 
Prov,  None,  since  tlie  curfew  rung. 
Dufce,  Not  Isabel  ? 

Prov.  No. 

Duke.  They  will  then,  ere't  be  long. 

Prov,  What  comfort  is  for  Claudio  ? 
DuJte,  There's  some  in  hope. 

Prov,  It  is  a  bitter  deputy. 
Duke.  Not  so,  not  so ;  his  life  is  parallel'd 
Even  with  the  stroke  and  line  of  his  great  justice  3 
He  doth  with  holy  abstinence  subdue 
That  in  himself,  which  he  spurs  on  his  power 
To  qualify^  in  others  :  Vv^ere  he  meal'd^ 
With  that  which  he  corrects,  then  were  he  tyran- 
nous ; 
But  this  being  so,  he's  just. — Now  are  they  come.-— 
[^Knocking  mthin. — Provost  goes  out. 
This  is  a  gentle  provost :  Seldom,  when 
The  steeled  gaoler  is  the  friend  of  men. — 
How  now  ?    What  noise  ?   That  spirit's  possessed 

witli  haste. 
That  wounds  the  unsisting  postern  with  tbe^e 
strokes. 

5  Moderate.  •  Defiled. 
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t'rovost  refiirns,  speoki/fg  to  one  at  the  door. 

Frov,  There  he  must  stay,  until  the  oHicer 
Arise  to  let  him  in  5   he  is  caird  up. 

Duke.  Have  you  no  counterniand  for  Claudio  yQty 
But  he  must  die  to-mprrow  r 

Prov.  None^  sir,  none. 

Duke.  As  near  the  dawning.  Provost,  as  it  is. 
You  shall  hear  more  ere  morning. 

Prov,  Happily  ;■ 

You  sometliing  know  5  yet,  I  believe,  there  conies 
No  countermand  5  no  such  example  have  we  : 
Besides,  upon  the  very  siege '^  of  justice, 
I/ord  Angelo  hath  to  the  publick  ear 
Profess' d  the  contrary. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Duke.  This  is  his  lordship's  man. 

Frov.  And  here  comes  Claud io's  pardon. 

Mess,  My  lord  hath  sent  you  tliis  note ;  and  by 
me  this  further  charge,  tliat  you  swerve  not  from 
the  smallest  article  of  it,  neither  in  time,  matter, 
or  other  circumstance.  Good  morrow  5  for,  as  I 
take  it,  it  is  almost  day. 

Frov.  I  shall  obey  him.  [^Exit  Messenger. 

Duke.  This  is  his  pardon  5  purchas'd  by  such  sin, 

[Aside. 
For  which  the  pardoner  himself  is  in  : 
Hence  hath  oftence  his  quick  celerity. 
When  it  is  borne  in  high  authority  : 
When  vice  makes  mercy,  mercy's  so  extended^ 
That  for  the  fault's  love,  is  the  offender  friended. — 
Now,  sir,  what  news  ? 

Frov.  I  told  you:  Lord  Angelo,  be-like,  think- 
ing me  remiss  in  mine  office,  awakens  me  witk 

N    N  3 
7  Perhaps.  »  Seat. 
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r^his  unwonted  putting  on  -.9  metliiuks>  strangely  j 
for  he  hath  not  used  it  before. 
Duke,  Pray  you,  let's  heai. 
Frov,   [Reads.]    J J7iat soever  you  may  hear  to  tkc 
contrary,  let  Claudia  be  executed  by  four  of  the  clod:; 
and,  in  the  offernooriy    Barnardine :  for  my  betttr 
satisfaction,  let  me  have  Claudia's  head  sejit  me  by 
fire.     Let  this  be  duly  pefform'd ;  ivith  a  thought^ 
that  more  depends  on  it  than  xce  ?mist  yet  deliv-er^ 
Thus  fail  not  to  do  your  office  ^  as  you  mil  uTi^iocr  it 
at  your  pent,  ^ 

What  say  you  to  this^  sir  ? 

Duhe.  Wijat  is  that  Barnardine,  who  is  to  be 
executed  in  the  afternoon  ? 

Prov,  A  Bohemian  born  ;  but  here  nursed  up' 
and  bred  :  one  that  is  a  prisoner  nine  years  old.^ 

Duke,  How  came  it,  that  the  absent  duke  had 
not  either  delivered  him  to  his  liberty,  or  executed 
him  ?  I  have  heard,  it  w^as  ever  his  manner  to 
do  so. 

Frov,  His  friends  still  wrought  reprieves  for 
him  :  And,  indeed,  his  fact,  till  now  in  the  go- 
vernment .of  lord  Angelo,  came  not  to  an  undoubt- 
ful proof. 

Duke,  Is  it  now  apparent  ? 

Prov,  Most  manifest,  and  not  denied  by  Jhimself, 

Dnke,  Hath  he  borne  himself  penitently  in  pri- 
son? How  seems  he  to  be  touch'd  ? 

Frov,  A  man  that  apprehends  death  no  more 
dreadfully,  but  as  a  drunken  sleep ;  careless,  reck- 
less, and  fearless  of  what's  past,  present,  or  to 
come  5  insensible  of  mortality,  and  desperately 
mortal, 

I^vke,  He  wants  advice. 

Frov:  He  will  hear  none  :  he  hath  evermore  had 
the  liberty  of  the  prison  j  give  him  leave  to  escape 
9  Spur,  incitement.  *  Nine  years  in  prison. 
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hence,  he  would  not:  drunk  many  times  a  day,  if 
not  many  days  entirely  drunk.  We  have  very 
often  awaked  hirn^  as  if  to  carry  him  to  execution, 
and  show'd  him  a  seeming  warrant  for  it :  it  hath 
not  moved  him  at  all. 

Duke,  More  of  him  anon.  There  is  written  in 
your  brow.  Provost,  honesty  and  constancy  :  if  I 
read  it  not  truly,  my  ancient  skill  beguiles  ine^ 
but  in  the  boldness  of  my  cunning,  1  will  lay  my- 
self in  hazard.  Claudio,  whom  here  you  have  a 
warrant  to  execute,  is  no  greater  forfeit  to  the  law 
than  Angelo  who  hath  sentenced  him  :  To  make 
Tou  understand  this  in  a  manifested  etiect,  I  crave 
but  four  days  respite  5  for  the  which  you  are  to  do 
me  both  a  present  and  a  dangerous  courtesy. 

Froi\  Pray,  sir,  in  what  ? 

Duke,  In  the  delaying  death. 

Prov,  Alack!  how  may  I  do  it  ?  having  the  hour 
limited ;  and  an  express  command,  under  penalty, 
to  deliver  his  head  in  the  view  of  Angelo  ?  I  may 
make  my  case  as  Claudio* s,  to  cross  this  in  the 
smallest. 

Duke,  By  the  vow  of  mine  order,  I  warrant  you, 
if  my  instructions  may  be  your  guide.  Let  this 
Barnardine  be  this  morning  executed,  and  his  head 
borne  to  Angelo. 

Frov,  Angelo  hath  seen  them  both,  and  will 
discover  tlie  favour.^ 

Duke.  O,  death's  a  great  disguiser :  and  you  may 
add  to  it.  Shave  the  head,  and  tie  the  beard ;  and 
say,  it  was  the  desire  of  the  penitent  to  be  so  bared 
before  his  death  :  You  know,  the  course  is  com- 
rpon.  If  any  thing  fdl  to  you  upon  this,  more 
than  thanks  and  good  fortune,  by  the  saint  whom 
I  profess,  I  v/ill  plead  against  it  with  my  life, 
*  Coumenan<;e. 
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Prow  Pardon  me^  good  father  3  it  is  against  my 
oath. 

Duke,  Were  you  sworn  to  the  duke,  or  to  the 
deputy  ? 

Pr(n\  To  him,  and  to  his  substitutes. 

Duke,  You  will  think  you  have  made  no  of- 
fence, if  the  duke  avouch  tlie  justice  of  your 
dealing? 

i\vr.  But  what  likelihood  is  in  that  ? 

Duke,  Not  a  resemblance,  but  a  certainty.  Yet 
since  I  see  you  fearful,  that  neither  my  coat,  in- 
tegrity, nor  my  persuasion,  can  witli  ease  attempt 
you,  I  will  go  further  than  I  meant,  to  pluck  all 
fears  out  of  you.  Look  you,  sir,  here  is  the  hand 
and  seal  of  the  duke.  You  know  the  character, 
I  doubt  not;  and  the  signet  is  not  strange  to  you. 

Prov,  I  know  them  both. 

Duke,  The  contents  of  this  is  the  return  of  the 
duke  j  you  shall  anon  over-read  it  at  your  pleasure ; 
where  you  shr-»ll  find,  within  these  two  days  he  will 
be  here.  This  is  a  thing,  that  Angelo  knows  not  : 
for  he  this  very  day  receives  letters  of  sti'ange 
tenor  3  perchance,  of  the  duke^s  deaths  perchance, 
entering  into  some  monastery 3  but,  by  chance, 
nothing  of  what  is  writ.  Look,  die  unfolding 
star  calls  up  the  shepherd  :  Put  not  yourself  into 
amazement,  how  these  things  should  be:  all  dith- 
culties  are  but  easy  when  they  are  known.  Call 
your  executioner,  and  oif  with  Barnardine's  head: 
I  will  give  him  a  present  shrift,  and  advise  him 
for  a  better  place.  Yet  you  are  amazed  ;  but  this 
shall  absolutely  resolve  you.  Come  away  3  it  is 
almost  clear  dawn.  \^Exci(nt^ 
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SCENE   III. 
Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  Clown. 

Clo.  I  am  as  well  acquainted  here,  as  I  was  ia 
our  house  of  profession  :  one  would  think,  it  were 
mistress  Overdone's  own  house,  for  here  be  many 
of  her  old  customers.  First,  here's  young  master 
Rash  j  he's  in  for  a  commodity  of  brown  paper 
and  old  ginger,  ninescore  and  seventeen  pounds  -, 
of  w^hich  he  made  five  marks,  ready  money :  marry, 
then,  ginger  was  not  much  in  request,  for  the  old 
women  were  all  dead.  Then  is  tliere  here  one 
master  Caper,  at  the  suit  of  master  Three-pile  the 
mercer,  for  some  four  suits  of  peach-colour'd  satin, 
which  now  peaches  him  a  beggar.  Then  have  we 
here  young  Dizy,  and  young  master  Deep-vow, 
and  master  Copper-spur,  and  master  Starve-lackey 
the  rapier  and  dagger-man,  and  young  Drop-heir 
that  kill'd  lusty  Pudding,  and  master  Forthright 
the  tilter,  and  brave  master  Shoe-tie  the  great  tra- 
veller, and  wild  Half-can  that  stabb'd  Pots,  and,  I 
think,  forty  more ,  all  great  doers  in  our  trade> 
and  are  now  for  the  Lord's  sake. 

Enter  Abhorson. 

Abhor,  Sirrah,  bring  Barnardine  hither. 

Clo,  Master  Barnardine !  you  must  rise  and  be 
hang'd,  master  Barnardine  ! 

Abhor.  What,  ho,  Barnardine ! 

Barnar,   [IVithin.']  A  pox  o'  your  throats!  Who 
makes  that  noise  there?  What  are  you? 

Clo.  Your  friends,  sir;  the  hangman:  You  must 
be  so  good,  sir,  to  rise  and  be  put  to  death. 

4 
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Barjiar.  [JFithin,'\  Away,  you  rogue,  away 3  I 
am  sleepy. 

Abhor,  Tell  him^  he  must  awake,  and  that 
quickly  too. 

Clo.  Pray,  master  Barnardine,  awake  till  you 
are  executed,  and  sleep  afterwards. 

Abhor.  Go  in  to  him,  and  fetch  him  out. 

Clo.  He  is  coming,  sir,  he  is  comings  I  he^ 
his  straw  rustle. 

Enter   Barnaedine^ 

Abhor.  Is  the  axe  upon  the  block,  sirrah  ? 

Clo.  Very  ready,  sir. 

Barnar.  How  now,  Abhorson?  uiiat's  the  news 
with  you? 

Abhor.  Truly,  sir,  \  would  desire  you  to  clap 
into  your  prayers  5  for,  look  you,  tlie  warraiU's 
come. 

Barnar.  You  rogue,  I  have  been  drinking  all 
night,  I  am  not  fitted  for't. 

Clo.  O,  the  better,  sir  j  for  he  that  drinks  ail 
night,  and  is  hang'd  betimes  in  the  uiorning,  may 
sleep  tlie  sounder  all  the  next  day. 


Enter  Duke.  ■ 

'1 

Abhor.  Look  you,  sir,  here  comes  your  ghostly  i 
father  5  Do  we  jest  now,  think  you  ?  • 

Duke.  Sir,  induced  by  my  charity,  and.  hearing  j 
how  hastily  you  are  to  depart,  I  am  come  to  ad-  [ 
vise  you,  comfort  you,  and  pray  with  you«  ] 

Barnar.  Friar,  not  1 5  I  have  been  drinking  : 
hard  all  night,  and  I  will  have  more  time  to  pre-  -j 
pare  me,  or  they  shall  beat  out  my  brains  with  bii-  [ 
lets :  I  will  not  consent  to  die  tliis  day^  that'*  j 
certain.  j 

i 
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Dtike.  O,  sir^  you  must :  and  therefore^  I  be- 
seech you, 
Look  farward  on  the  journey  you  shall  go. 

Barnar,  I  swear,  I  will  not  die  to-day  for  any 
man's  persuasion. 

Duke,  But  hear  you, 

Barnar,  Not  a  word  ;  if  you  have  any  thing  to 
^2Ly  to  me,  come  to  my  ward  5  for  thence  will  not 
I  to-day.  [^Exit, 

Enter  Provost. 

DuJce,  Unfit  to  live,  or  die :  O,  gravel  heart!-— 
After  himj,  fellows  ;  brink  him  to  the  block. 

[  Exciin  ^  A  R  H  0  R  s  o  N  and  Clown . 

Fron\  Now,  sir,  how  do  you  find  the  prisoner? 

Duke,  A  creature  unprepar'd,  unmeet  for  death; 
And,  to  transport  him  in  the  mind  he  is. 
Were  damnable. 

Proi\  Here  in  the  prison,  father. 

There  died  this  morning  of  a  cruel  fever 
One  Ragozine,  a  most  notorious  pirate, 
A  man  of  Claudio's  years  5  his  beard,  and  head. 
Just  of  his  colour  :  What  if  we  do  omit 
This  reprobate,  till  he  were  well  inclined  ; 
And  satisfy  the  deputy  with  the  visage 
Of  Ragozine,  more  like  to  Claudio  ? 

Duke.  O,  'tis  an  accident  that  heaven  provides! 
Despatch  it  presently  5  the  hour  draws  on 
Prefix'd  by  Ang^lo  :  See,  this  be  done. 
And  sent  according  to  conjmand  ;  whiles  I 
Persuade  this  rude  wretch  willingly  to  die. 

Prov.  This  shall  be  done,  good  father,  presently. 
But  Barnardine  must  die  this  afternoon  : 
And  how  shall  we  continue  Claudio, 
To  save  me  from  the  danger  that  might  come. 
If  he  were  known  alive  ? 
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Duke.  Let  this  be  done  5 — Put  them  in  secret 
holds. 
Both  Barnardine  and  Claudio  :  Ere  twice 
The  sun  hath  made  his  journal  greeting  to 
The  under  generation,^  you  shall  find 
Your  safety  manifested. 

Prov,  I  am  your  free  dependant. 

Duke,  Quick,  despatch^, 

And  send  the  head  to  Angelo.  \_Ejiit  Prov^ost. 

Now  will  I  write  letters  to  Angelo, — 
The  provost,  he  shall  bear  them, — whose  contents 
Shall  witness  to  him,  I  am  near  at  home  5 
And  that,  by  great  injunctions,  I  am  bound 
To  enter  publickly  :    him  I'll  desire 
To  meet  me  at  the  consecrated  fount, 
A  league  below  the  city ;  and  from  thence. 
By  cold  gradation  and  weal-balanced  form. 
We  shall  proceed  with  Angelo. 

Re-enter  Provost. 

Prov.  Here  is  the  head ;  I'll  carry  it  myself, 

Duke,  Convenient  is  it  :  Make  a  swift  return ; 
For  I  would  commune  with  you  of  such  things. 
That  want  no  ear  but  yours. 

Prov,  I'll  make  all  speed. 

lExit, 

Isah,  [JVuhin.']  Peace,  ho,  be  here! 

Duke,  The  tongue  of  Isabel : — She's  come  to 
know. 
If  yet  her  brother's  pardon  be  come  hither  r 
But  I  will  keep  her  ignornat  of  her  good. 
To  make  her  heavenly  comforts  of  despair, 
When  it  is  least  expected. 

Enter  Is AiMiLL A, 
hah.  TTo,  by  your  leave. 

3  The  antipodes.    * 
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DuJce,  Good  morning  to  you,  fair  and  gracious 
daughter. 

Isah.  The  better^  given  me  by  so  holy  a  man. 
Hath  yet  the  deputy  sent  my  brother's  pardon  ? 

Duke,  He  hath  released  him^  Isabel^  from  the 
world  j 
His  head  is  off,  and  sent  to  Angelo. 

Isab,  Nay,  but  it  is  not  so. 

Dii/ce.  It  is  no  other  : 

Show  your  wisdom^  daughter,  in  your  close  pa- 
tience. 

Jsab.  O,  I  will  to  him,  and  pluck  out  his  eyes, 

Duke,  You  shall  not  be  admitted  to  his  sight. 

Isab.  Unhappy  Claudio  !  Wretched  Isabel ! 
Injurious  world !  Most  damned  Angelo ! 

Duke.  This  nor  hurts  him,  nor  profits  you  a  jot: 
Forbear  it  therefore  ;  give  your  cause  to  heaven. 
Mark  what  I  say  -,  which  you  shall  find 
By  every  syllable,  a  faithful  verity  : 
The  duke  comes  home  to-morrow  3  < — nay,   dry 

your  eyes  5 
One  of  our  convent,  and  his  confessor. 
Gives  me  this  instance  :  Already  he  hath  carried 
Notice  to  Escalus  and  Angelo  -, 
Who  do  prepare  to  meet  him  at  the  gates^ 
There  to  give  up  their  power.     If  you  can,  pace 

your  wisdom 
In  that  good  path  tliat  I  would  wish  it  go  -, 
And  you  shall  have  your  bosom -^  on  this  wretch, 
Grace  of  the  duke,  revenges  to  your  heart. 
And  general  honour. 

Isab,  I  am  directed  by  you. 

Di/ke,  This  letter  then  to  friar  Peter  give  5 
Tis  that  he  sent  me  of  the  duke's  return  : 
Say,  by  this  token,  I  desire  his  company 

VOL*  I.  00 

^  Your  bean's  d^sircw 
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At  Mariana^s  house  tonight.     Her  cause^  and 

yours, 
I'll  perfect  him  withal  5  and  he  shall  bring  you 
Before  the  duke  ;  and  to  the  head  of  Angelo 
Accuse  him  home,  and  home.    For  my  poor  self, 
I  am  combined  by  a  sacred  vow. 
And  shall  be  absent.    Wend  ^  you  with  this  letter : 
Command  these  fretting  waters  from  your  eyes 
With  a  light  heart ;  trust  not  mine  holy  order^ 
If  I  pervert  your  course. — Who's  here  ? 

Enter  Lucio. 

Lucio,  Good  even ! 

Friar,  where  is  the  provost  ? 

Duke,  Not  within,  sir. 

Lucio,  O,  pretty  Isabella,  I  am  pale  at  mine 
heart,  to  see  thine  eyes  so  red  :  thou  must  be 
patient :  I  am  fain  to  dine  and  sup  with  water 
and  bran  ;  I  dare  not  for  my  head  fill  my  belly  3 
one  fruitful  meal  would  set  me  to't :  But  they  say 
the  duke  will  be  here  to-morrow.  By  my  troth, 
Isabel,  I  lov'd  tliy  brother  :  if  the  old  fantastical 
duke  of  dark  corners  had  been  at  home,  he  had 
lived.  [Eai/  Isabella. 

Duke.  Sir,  the  duke  is  marvellous  little  beholden 
to  your  reports  3  but  the  best  is,  he  lives  not  in  them. 

Lucio,  Friar,  thou  knowest  not  the  duke  so  well 
as  I  do  :  he's  a  better  woodman  than  thou  takes t 
him  for. 

Duke,  Well,  you'll  answer  this  one  day.  Fare 
ye  well. 

Lucio,  Nay,  tarry ;  I'll  go  along  with  tliee  5  I 
can  tell  thee  pretty  tales  of  the  duke. 

Duke,  You  have  told  me  too  many  of  him  al- 
ready, sii-,  if  they  be  true  3  if  not  true,  none  wer« 
enough. 

5G». 


1 
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Lucio,  I  was  once  before  him  for  getting  a  i 

wench  with  child.  i 

Duke,  Did  you  such  a  thing  ?  1 

Lncio,  Yes,  marry,  did  I :  but  was  fain  to  for-  ; 

swear  it  5  they  would  else  have  married  me  to  the 

rotten  medlar.  i 

Duke.  Sir,  your  company  is  fairer  than  honest :  | 

Rest  you  well.  i 

Liicio,  By  my  troth.  Til  go  with  thee  to  the  ; 

lane's  end  :  If  bawdy  talk  offend  you,  we'll  have  '[ 

very  little  of  it :  Nay,  friar,  I  am  a  kind  of  burr,  j 

I- shall  stick.                                                 [Exeunt,  -= 

SCENE  IV.  ^ 

A  Room  in  Angelo's  House.  \ 

Enter  Angelo  and  Escalus.  \ 

Escah  Every  letter  he  hath  writ  hatli  disvouch'd  ^  " 

©tlier.  \ 

Aug.  In  most  uneven  and  distracted  manner. 

His  actions  show  much  like  to  madness :    pray  ; 

heaven,  his  wisdom  be  not  tainted !    And  why  : 

meet  him  at  the  gates,  and  re-deliver  our  authori-  i 
ties  there  ? 

EscaL  1  guess  not.  H 

Ang.  And  why  should  we  proclaim  it  in  an  i 

hour  before  his  entering,  that,  if  any  crave  redress  ] 

of  injustice,  they  should  exhibit  their  petitions  in  ] 

the  street  ?  \ 

Escal.  He  shows  his  reason  for  that :  to  have  a  \ 

despatch  of  complaints  j  and  to  deliver  us  from  | 

devices  hereafter,  which  shall  then  have  no  power  ^i 

to  stand  against  us.  ; 

An^,  Well^  1  beseech  you,  let  it  be  proclaim'd;  1 

O  O  2  : 

•  Contradicted. 
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Betimes  i'  the  morn,  I'll  call  you  at  your  house  : 
Give  notice  to  such  men  of  sort  and  suit,  ^ 
As  are  to  meet  him. 

EscaL  I  shall,  sir  :  fare  you  well. 

lExlt. 
Ang.  Good  night. — 
This    deed   unshapes  me  quite,    makes  me  un- 

pregnant. 
And  dull  to  all  proceedings.    A  deflower'd  maid! 
And  by  an  eminent  body,  that  enforc'd 
"The  law  against  it! — But  that  her  tender  shame 
Will  not  proclaim  against  her  maiden  loss. 
How  might  she  tongue  me  ?    Yet  reason  dares  ^ 

her  ? — no  : 
For  my  authority  bears  a  credent  ^  bulk. 
That  no  particular  scandal  once  can  touch. 
But  it  confounds  the  breather.'     He  should  have 

liv'd. 
Save  that  his  riotous  youth,  with  dangerous  sense. 
Might,  in  the  times  to  come,  have  ta'en  revenge. 
By  so  receiving  a  dishonour'd  life. 
With  ransome  of  such  shame.    'Would  yet  he  had 

liv'd ' 
Alack,  when  once  our  grace  we  have  forgot. 
Nothing  goes  right;  we  would,  and  we  would  not. 

SCENE  V. 
Ticlds  uithout  the  Totm. 

Enter  Duke  in  his  own  habit,  and  Friar  Peter. 

Duke.  These  letters  at  fit  time  deliver  me. 

[Giving  letters. 
The  provost  knows  our  purpose,  and  our  plot. 
The  matter  being  afoot,  keep  your  instruction, 

7  figure  and  rank.         ^  Calls,  challenges  her  to  do  it-, 
9  Credit  unquestionable.         ^  Utterer. 
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And"  l^old  yon  ever  to  our  special  di'ift; 

Though  somethnes  you  do  blench^  from  this  to 

that, 
As  cause  doth  minister.   Go,  call  at  Flavins'  house. 
And  tell  him  where  I  stay:  give  the  like  notice. 
To A^alentinus,  Rowland,  and  to  Crassus, 
And  bid  them  bring  the  trumpets  to  the  gate  -, 
But  send  nie  Flavins  first. 

I\  Peter,  It  shall  be  speeded  well. 

[Eiilt  Friar. 

E.fitcr  Varuius. 

Dffke.  I  thank  thee,  Varrius  3  thou  liast  made 
good  haste  : 
Come,  we  v/ill  walk :  There's  ether  of  our  friends 
Will  greet  us  here  anon,  ray  gentle  Varrius. 

lExeufit, 


SCENE  VI. 
Street  7iear  the  City  Gate, 

Enter  Isabella  a';?// Mariana. 

Tsah,  To  speak  so  indirectly,  I  am  loath  5 
I  would  say  the  truth  5  but  to  accuse  him  so. 
That  is  your  part  :  yet  I'm  advis'd  to  do  it  5 
He  says,  to  veil  fuU^  purpose. 

Mari,  Be  rul'd  by  him. 

Isah,  Besides,  he  tells  me,  that,  if  peradventure 
He  speak  against  me  on  the  adverse  side,  • 
I  should  not  think  it  strange  3  for  'tis  a  physick. 
That's  bitter  to  sweet  end, 

il/^/v'.  I  would,  friar  Peter — 

I,sab,  O,  peace ;  the  friar  is  (:onie. 

o  0  o 

»  Start  off.  3  Availful. 
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Enter  Friar  Peter. 

jp.  Peter.  Come,  I  have  found  you  out  a  stand 
most  fit. 
Where  you  may  have  such  vantage  ^  on  the  duke. 
He  shall  not  pass  you  \  Twice  have  the  trumpets 

sounded  5 
The  generous  ^  and  gravest  citizens 
'  Have  hent  ^  the  gates,  and  very  near  upon 
The  duke  is  entering  -,  therefore  hence,  away. 

\_Eieunt. 

ACTV. 

SCENE  I.     A  publick  Place  near  the  Citij  Gate. 

Mariana,  (vciVd,)  Isabella,  a//r/PKTER,  at  a 
distance.  Enter  at  opposite  doors,  Duke,  Var- 
Rius,  Lords  5  Angelo,  Rscalus,  Lucio, 
Provost,  Officers,  and  Citizens. 

Dttke.  My  very  wortliy  cousin,  fairly  met : — 
Our  old  and  faithful  friend,  we  are  glad  to  see  you^ 

Ang,  and  EscaL  Happy  return  be  to  your  royal 
grace  ! 

Duke.  Many  and  hearty  thankings  to  you  both. 
We  have  made  inquiry  of  you  ;  and  w^e  hear 
Such  goodness  of  your  justice,  that  our  soul 
Cannot  but  yield  you  forth  to  publick  tlianks. 
Forerunning  more  requital. 

Ang.  You  make  my  bonds  still  greater. 

Duke,  O,  your  desert  speaks  loud;  and  I  should 
wrong  it. 
To  lock  it  in  the  wards  of  covert  bosom. 
When  it  deserves  with  characters  of  brass 
A  forted  residence,  'gainst  the  tooth  of  time. 
And  razure  of  oblivion  :  Give  me  your  hand 

^AdvanUge.    '       ^  Most  noble.  ♦Seized. 
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And  let  the  subject  see,  to  make  them  know 
That  outward  courtesies  would  fain  proclaim 
Favours  that  keep  within, — Come,  Escalus  3 
You  must  walk  by  us  on  our  otiier  hand  ^ — 
And  good  supporters  are  you. 

Peter  «//£/ Isabella  come  forward. 

F,  Peter,  Now  is  your  time  3  speak  loud,  and 

kneel  before  him. 
Isab.  Justice,  O  royal  duke !  ¥3117  your  regard 
Upon  a  wrong'd,  I'd  fain  have  said,  a  maid  1 
O  wortliy  prince,  dishonour  not  your  eye 
By  throwing  it  on  any  other  object. 
Till  you  have  heard  me  in  my  true  complaint. 
And  give  me,  justice,  justice,  justice,  justice  ! 
Duke,  Relate  your  wrongs :  In  what  ?  By  whom  ? 
Be  brief: 
Here  is  lord  Angelo  shall  give  you  justice ; 
Reveal  yourself  to  him. 

Isa/j.  O,  worthy  duke. 

You  bid  me  seek  redemption  of  the  devil : 
Hear  me  yourself;  for  that  which  I  must  speak 
Must  eitlier  punish  me,  not  being  believ'd. 
Or  wring  redress  from  you :    here  me,  O,  hear 
me,  here. 
Ang,  My  lord,  her  wits,  I  fear  me,  are  not  firm: 
She  hath  been  a  suitor  to  me  for  her  brother. 
Cut  off  by  course  of  justice. 
Isab,  By  course  of  justice! 

A/ig^  And  she  wil)  speak  most  bitterly ;,   and 

strange. 
Isab.  Most  strange,  but  yet  most  truly,  will  I 
speak  : 
That  Angeio's  forsworn;  is  it  not  strange  ? 
That  Angeio's  a  murderer ;  is't  not  strange  I 
That  Angelo  is  an  adulterous  tKiof^ 
7  Loweu 
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An  hypocrite,  a  virgin-violator 5 
Is  it  not  strange^  and  strange  ? 

Duke.  '         Nay,  ten  times  strange, 

Isah.  It  is  not  truer  he  is  Angelo, 
Than  this  is  all  as  true  as  it  is  strange : 
Nay,  it  is  ten  times  true  5  for  truth  is  truth 
To  the  end  of  reckoning. 

Dvke,  Away  v^ith  her  : — Poor  soul. 

She  speaks  this  in  the  inhrmity  of  sense. 

Iscii),  O  prince,  I  conjure  thee,  as  thou  believ'st 
There  is  another  comfort  than  this  world, 
That  thou  neglect  me  not,  with  that  opinion 
That  I  am  touch'd  with  madness  :  make  not  im- 
possible 
That  which  but  seems  unlike :  'tis  not  impossible. 
But  one,  the  wicked'ts  caitiff  on  the  ground. 
May  seem  as  shy,  as  grave,  as  just,  as  absolute^ 
As  Angelo )  even  so  may  Angelo, 
In  all  his  dressings^  characts,  titles,  forms. 
Be  an  arch-villain  :  believe  it,  royal  prince. 
If  he  be  less,  he's  nothing ;  but  he's  more. 
Had  I  more  name  for  badness. 

Duke,  By  mine  honesty^ 

If  she  be  mad,  (as  I  believe  no  other,) 
^Her  madness  hath  the  oddest  frame  of  sense. 
Such  a  dependency  of  thing,  on  thing. 
As  e'er  I  heard  in  madness. 

Isah,  O,  gracious  duke. 

Harp  not  on  that  -,  nor  do  not  banish  reason 
For  inequality  :  but  let  your  reason  serve    . 
To  make  tlie  truth  appear,  where  it  seems  hid ; 
And  hide  the  false,  seems  tnae. 

Duke.  Many  that  are  not  mad, 

Have^  sure,  more  lack  of  reason. — What  would 
you  say  ? 

Isah»  I  am  the  sister  of  one  Claudio, 
*  Habits  and  characters  oi'  cif*ve. 


Scene  I.  Y  o  k   i\i  e  a  s  ini  e  .  4 29 

Coiidemn'cl  upon  the  act  of  fornication 

To  lose  his.  head  ,  condemn'd  by  Angelo  : 

1,  in  probation  of  a  sisterhood.. 

Was  sent  to  by  my  brother :  One  Lncio 

As  then  the  messenger; — 

Lifcio,  I'hat's  J,  an't  like  your  grace  : 

I  came  to  her  from  Claudio,  ,and  desir'd  her 
To  try  her  gracious  fortune  with  lord  Angelo, 
For  her  poor  brother's  pardon. 

J.s(ib.  That's  he,  indeed. 

Dahe,  You  were  not  bid  to  speak. 

Luck).  No,  my  good  iord^,: 

Nor  wish'd  to  hold  my  peace. 

Duke,  I  wish  you  now  then  5 

Pray  you,  take  note  of  it :  and  when  you  have 
A  business  for  yourself,  pray  heaven,  you  then" 
Be  perfect. 

liucio.        I  warrant  your  honour. 

Duke.  The  warrant's  for  yourself  3  take  heed 
to  it. 

Isah.  This  gentleman  told  somewhat  of  my  tale. 

Lucio.  Right. 

Duke.  It  may  be  right ;  but  you  are  in  the  wrong 
To  speak  before  your  time. — Proceed. 

Isab.  I  went 

To  this  pernicious  caitiff  deputy. 

Duke.  That's  somewhat  madly  spoken. 

Isah.  Pardon  it ; 

The  phrase  is  to  tlie  matter. 

Diikc.  Mended  again  :  the  matter  j — Proceed. 

Lsah.  In  brief, — to  set  the  needless  process  by. 
How  I  persuaded,  how  I  pray'd,   and  kneel'd. 
How  he  refell'd"^  me,  and  how  I  reply 'd  -, 
(For  this  was  of  much  length,)  the  vile  conclusio;i 
1  now  begin  with  grief  and  shame  to  utter : 
He  would  not,  but  by  gift  of  my  chaste  body 
9  Refuted, 


430  MEASURE  Act  F^^ 

To  his  coTicupiscible  intemperate  lust,  1 

Release  my  brother  j  and,  after  much  debatement,  | 
My  sisterly  remorse '  confutes  mine  honour,  ^ 

And  I  did  yield  to  him :  But  the  next  morn  be-  j 

times,  j 

His  purpose  surferting,  he  sends  a  warrant 
For  ray  poor  brother's  head. 

Duke.  This  is  most  likely  ! 

Isab,  0>  that  it  were  as  like,  as  it  is  true ! 
Duke,  By  heaven,  fond*  wretch,  thou  know'st 

not  what  thou  speak*st  j 
Ot  else  thou  art  suborn'd  against  his  honour. 
In  hateful  practice  :  ^  First,  his  integrity 
Stands  widiout  blemish: — next,   it   imports  no 

reason. 
That  with  such  vehemency  he  should  purf5ue 
Faults  proper  to  himself :  if  he  had  so  offended. 
He  would  have  weighed  thy  brother  by  himself. 
And  not  have  cut  him  off:  Some  one  hath  set 

you  on ; 
Confess  the  truth,  and  say  by  whose  advice 
Thou  cam'st  here  to  complain.  | 

Isab,  And  is  this  all  ?  | 

Then,  oh,  you  blessed  ministers  above. 
Keep  me  in  patience ;  and,  with  ripen'd  time. 
Unfold  the  evil  which  is  here  wrapt  up 
In  countenanfe! — Heaven  shield  yqur  grace  from 

woe. 
As  I,  thus  wrong' d,  hence  unbelieved  go  ! 

Duke.  I  know,  you'd  fain  be  gone : — An  officer! 
To  prison  with  her  : — Shall  we  tlius  permit 
A  blasting  and  a  scandalous  breath  to  fall 
On  him  so  near  us  ?  This  needs  must  be  a  practice. 
—Who  knew  of  your  intent,  and  coming  hither?!' 
Isab.  One  that  I  would  were  here,  friar  Lodo*! 

wick.  '  '^1 1{ 

'  Pity.  *  Foolish.  3  Conspiracy.  | !  , 
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Duke,  A  ghostly  father,  belike ; — Who  knows 
that  Lodowick  ? 

Lucio.  My  lord,  1  know  him  -,  'tis  a  medling 
friar  3 
I  do  not  like  the  man  :  had  he  been  lay,  my  lord^ 
For  certain  words  he  spake  against  your  grace 
In  your  retirement,  I  had  swing'd'*  him  soundly, 

Duke.  Words  against  me  ?  This'  a  good  friar^ 
belike ! 
And  to  set  on  this  wretched  woman  here 
Against  our  substitute ! — Let  this  friar  be  found. 

Lucio,  But  yesternight,  my  lord,  she  and  that 
friar 
I  saw  them  at  the  prison :  a  sawcy  friar> 
A  very  scurvy  fellow. 

I\  Peter,  Blesssed  be  your  royal  grace! 

I  have  stood  by,  my  lord,  and  I  have  heard 
Your  royal  ear  abus'd  :  First,  hath  this  woman 
Most  wrongfully  accus'd  your  substitute  3 
Who  is  as  free  from  touch  or  soil  with  her. 
As  she  from  one  ungot. 

Duke.  We  did  believe  no  less. 

Know  you  that  friar  Lodowick,  that  she  speaks  of! 

F,  Peter,  I  know  him  for  a  man  divine  and  holy  j 
Not  scurvy,  nor  a  temporary  medler. 
As  he's  reported  by  this  gentleman  5 
And,  on  my  trust,  a  man  tliat  ne\*er  yet 
Did,  as  he  vouches,  misreport  your  grace. 

Lucio.  My  lord,  most  villainously  -,  believe  it. 

F,  Peter.  Well,  he  in  time  may  come  to  clear 
himself  3 
But  at  this  instant  he  is  sick,  my  lord. 
Of  a  strange  fever  :  Upon  his  mere  ^  request, 
(Being  come  to  knowledge  that  there  was  com-^ 

plaint 
latended  'gainst  lord  Angelo,)  came  1  hitber^^ 
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To  speak,  as  from  his  mouth,  what  he  doth  know 
Is  tme,  and  false  j  and  what  he  with  his  oath. 
And  all  probation,  will  make  up  full  clear. 
Whensoever  he's  convented.^    First,  for  tliis  wo- 
man ; 
(To  justify  this  worthy  nobleman, 
So  vulgarly  ^  and  personally  accus'd,) 
Her  shall  yoii  hear  disproved  to  her  eyes, 
Till  she  herself  confess  it. 

Duke,  Good  friar,  let's  hear  it. 

[Isabella  is  carried  qff\  guarded  ;  and 
Marian"  A  comes  foruard. 
Do  you  not  smile  at  this  lord  Angelo? — 
O  heaven  !  the  vanity  of  wretched  fools! — 
Give  us  some  seats. — Come,  cousin  Angelo  ; 
In  this  I'll  be  impartial  5  be  you  judge 
Of  your  own  cause. — Is  this  the  witness,  friar  ? 
First,  let  her  show  her  face  5  and,  after,  speak. 

Marl.  Pardon,  my  lord  5  I  will  not  show  my  face. 
Until  my  husband  bid  me. 

Duke,  What,  are  you  married  ? 

Mari.  No,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Are  you  a  maid  ? 

Mari,  No,  my  lord. 

Duke.  A  widow  then  ? 

Mari.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Duke.  -  Why,  you 

Are  nothing  then: — Neither  maid,  widow,  nor 

wife  ? 
•    Lucio.  My  lord,  she  may  be  a  punk  ;  for  many 
of  them  are  neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife, 

Duke.  Silence  that  tellow  :    1  would,   he  had 
some  cause 
To  prattle  for  himself. 

jMcio.  W^ell,  my  lord. 

Mari.  My  lord,  i  do  confess  I  ne'er  was  married  •, 
*  ConveiiCil.  ''  Fublickiy. 
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And,  I  confess,  besides,  I  am  no  maid  : 

I  have  known  my  husband  j    yet  my  husband 

knows  not. 
That  ever  he  knew  me.  . 

Lucio,  He  was  drunk  tlien,  my  lord  3  it  can  be 
no  better. 

JL)?/At'.  For  the  benefit  of  silence,  'would  tliou 
wert  so  too. 

Lucio.  Well,  my  lord. 

J)ifh\  This  is  no  witness  for  lord  Angelo. 

Alari.  Now  I  come  to't,  my  lord  : 
She,  that  accuses  him  of  fornication. 
In  self- same  manner  doth  accuse  my  husband; 
And  charges  him,  my  lord,  with  such  a  time. 
When  I'll  depose  I  had  him  in  mine  arms. 
With  all  the  etfect  of  love. 

Ang,  Charges  she  more  than  me  ? 

Mori.  Not  that  I  know. 

Dakv.  No  ?  }'0U  say,  your  husband. 

JSlari,  Why,  just,  my  lord,  and  that  is  Angelo, 
Who  tliinks,  he  knows,  that  he  ne'er  knew  my 

body. 
But  knows,  he  thinks,  that  he  knows  Isabel's. 

Aug.  Ihis  is  a  strange  abuse  :  ^ — Let's  see  thy 
face. 

Mari,  My  husband  bids  me  5  now  I  will  un- 
mask. ♦  [Lhiveiling. 
This  is  that  tace,  thou  cruel  Angelo, 
Which,  once  thou  swor'st,  was  worth  the  looking 

on  : 
This  is  the  hand,  which,  with  a  vow'd  contract,. 
Was  fast  belock'd  in  tiiine  :  this  is  the  body 
That  took  away  tlie  match  from  Isabel. 
And  did  supply  thee  at  tliy  garden-house. 
In  her  imagin'd  person. 

VOL.  I.  P  P 

*  Deception. 
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Duke.  Know  you  this  woman  ? 

Lucio,  Carnally,  she  says. 

Duke,  Sirrah,  no  more. 

Liicio,  Enough,  my  lord. 

Ang.  My  lord,  I  must  confess,   I  know  this 
woman  ,♦ 
And,  five  years  since,  there  was  some  speech  of 

marriage 
Betwixt  myself  and  her  3  which  was  ,broke  off. 
Partly,  for  that  her  promised  proportions 
Came  short  of  composition  ;  '^  bat,  in  chief. 
For  that  her  reputation  was  disvalued 
In  levity  :   since  which  time  of  five  years, 
I  never  spake  with  her,  saw  her,  nor  heard  from 

her. 
Upon  my  faith  and  honour. 

Mori,  Noble  prince. 

As  there  comes  light  from  heaven,  and  words  from 

breath. 
As  there  is  sense  in  truth,  and  truth  in  virtue, 
lam  affianc'd  this  man's  wife,  as  strongly 
As  words  could  make  ap  vows :'  and,  my  good  lord. 
But  Tuesday  night  last  gone,  in  his  garden-house^ 
He  knew  me  as  a  wife  :  As  this  is  true 
Let  me  in  safety  raise  me  from  my  knees  5 
Or  else  for  ever  be  confixed  here, 
A  marble  monument ! 

Ang.  I  did  but  smile  till  now  ; 

Now,  good  my  lord,  give  me  the  scope  of  justice  j 
My  patience  here  is  touch' d  :  I  do  perceive, 
I'hese  poor  informal  ^  women  are  no  more 
But  instruments  of  some  more  mightier  member, 
7'liat  sets  them  on  :  Let  me  have  v/ay,  my  lord. 
Lb  find  this  practice^  out. 

Duke.  Ay,  with  my  heart ; 

And  punish  them  unto  your  height  of  pleasure. — 
i>  Her  fortune  fell  short.         '  Crazy.         -  Conspiracy. 
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Thou  foolish  friar ;  and  thou  pernicious  woman^ 
Compact  with  her  that's  gone  !  think'st  tlioU;,  thy 

oaths^ 
Though  they  would  swear  down  each  particular 

saint, 
Were  testimonies  against  his  worth  and  credit. 
That's  seal'd  in  approbation  ? — You,  lord  Escalus^ 
Sit  with  my  cousin  5  lend  him  your  kind  pains 
To  find  out  this  abuse,  whence  'tis  deriv'd. — 
There  is  another  friar  that  set  them  on  5 
Let  him  be  sent  for. 

F,  Peter.  Would  he  were  here,  my  lord  3  for 
he,  indeed. 
Hath  set  the  women  on  to  this  complaint : 
Your  provost  knows  the  place  where  he  abides. 
And  he  may  fetch  him.  v 

Duke.  Go,  do  it  instantly. —       [EnY  ProvostI 
And  you,  my  noble  and  well- warranted  cousin. 
Whom  it  concerns  to  hear  this  matter  forth,  ^ 
Do  with  your  injuries  as  seems  you  best. 
In  any  chastisement :  I  for  a  while 
Will  leave  you  j  but  stir  not  you,  till  you  have  well 
Determined  upon  these  slanderers. 

EscaL  My  lord,  we'll  do  it  thoroughly. — [E.r/f. 
Duke.]  Signior  Lucio,  did  not  you  say,  you  knew 
tliat  friar  Lodowick  to  be  a  dishonest  person  ? 

Lucio.  Cucullus  noil  facit  inonachurn:  honest  in 
nothing,  but  in  his  clothes  5  and  one  that  hath 
spoke  most  villainous  speeches  of  the  duke. 

Escal.  We  shall  entreat  you  to  abide  here  till 
he  come,  and  enforce  them  against  him  :  we  shall 
find  this  friar  a  notable  fellow. 

Lucio.  As  any  in  Vienna,  on  my  word. 

EscaL  Call  that  same  Isabel  here  once  again  5 
[To  an  Attendant.']  I  would  speak  with  her :  Pray 

p  p  2 
3  To  the  end. 
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yoiu,  my  lordj  give  me  leave  to  question  5  you  shall 
see  how  Fll  handle  her. 

Juicio.  Not  better  than  he^  by  her  own  report, 

E-^cal.  Say  you  ? 

1.7(fio.  Marry,  sir,  I  think,  if  you  handled  her 
privately,  she  would  sooner  confess  5  perchance, 
publickly  she'll  be  ashamed. 

ite-e/i^er  Officers,  with  Isabella,  J^>^e  Duke,  in     \ 
the  Friar  s  habit,  and  Provost. 

Escal.  I  will  go  darkly  to  work  with  her. 

Lticio.  That's  tlie  way  5  for  women  are  light  at 
midnight, 

Jiscal.  Come  on,  mistress:  [To  Isabella.] 
here's  a  gentlewoman  denies  all  that  you  have  said. 

lAicio,  My  lord,  here  comes  the  rascal  I  spokft 
of -^  here  with  the  provost. 

Escal.  In  veiy  good  time:- — speak  not  you  to 
him,  till  we  call  upon  you. 

Lucio.  Mum. 

FAral,  Come,  sir:  Did  you  set  these  women  on 
to  slander  lord  Angelo  ?  they  have  confess'd  you 
did. 

Duke,  'Tis  false. 

Escal.  How  !  know  you  where  you  are  ? 

Duke,  Respect  to  your  great  place  !  and  let  the 
devil 
Be  sometime  honoured  for  his  burning  tlirone  :-— 
Where  is  the  duke  r  *tis  he  should  hear  me  speak. 

Escal,  The  duke's  in  us  5  and  we  will  hear  you 
speak  : 
Look,  you  speak  justly. 

Duke.      Boldly,  at  least : — But,  O,  poor  souls. 
Come  you  to  seek  the  lamb  here  of  the  fox  ? 
Good  night  to  your  redress.     Is  the  duke  gone  ? 
Then  is  your  cause  gone  too.    The  duke's  imjust. 
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Thus  to  retort'^  your  manifest  appeal. 
And  put  your  trial  in  the  villain's  mouthy 
Which  here  you  come  to  accuse. 

Lucio.  This  is  the  rascal ;  this  is  he  I  spoke  of,. 
EicaL  Why,  thou  unreverend  and  unhallow*d 
friar ! 
Is't  not  enough^  thou  hast  subornM  these  women 
To  accuse  this  worthy  man  5  but,  in  foul  mouth. 
And  in  the  witness  of  his  proper  ear. 
To  call  him  villain  ? 

And  then  to  glance  from  him  to  the  duke  himself^ 
To  tax  him  with  injustice  ? — ^Take  him  hence  5 
To  die  rack  with  him  : — We'll  touze  you  joint  by 

joint. 
But  we  will  know  this  purpose  : — What !  unjust  ? 

Du/iC.  Be  not  so  "hot  5   the  duke 
Dare  no  more  stretch  this  fingei  of  mine,  than  he 
Dare  rack  his  own  :  his  subject  am  I  not. 
Nor  here  provincial : '  My  business  in  this  state 
Made  me  a  looker-on  here  in  Vienna, 
Where  I  have  seen  corruption  boil  and  bubble. 
Till  it  o'er^run  the  stew  :  laws,  for  all  faults  5 
But  faults  so  countenanc'd,  that  the  strong  statutes 
Stand  like  the  forfeits  in  a  barber's  shop. 
As  much  in  mock  as  mark. 

EscfiL  Slander  to  the  state !  Away  with  him  to 

prison. 
^fig.  What  can  you  vouch  against  him,  signior 
Lucio  ? 
Is  this  the  man  that  you  did  tell  us  of? 

Litcio.  'Tis  he,  my  lord.  Come  hitlicr,  good- 
man  bald-pate  :  Do  you  know  me  ^ 

Duke.  I  remember  you,  sir,  by  the  sound  of 
your  voice :  I  met  you  at  die  prison,  in  the  ab- 
sence of  the  duke. 

p  p  3 
J9  Reicf  back.  '  Accountable. 
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Lncio,  O,  did  you  so  ?  And  do  you  remember 
what  you  said  of  the  duke  ? 

DuJie.  Most  notedly^  sir. 

Lucio.  Do  you  so,  sir  ?  And  was  the  duke  a 
flesh-monger,  a  fool,  and  a  coward,  as  you  then 
reported  him  to  be  ? 

Difkc.  You  must,  sir,  change  persons  witli  me, 
ere  you  make  that  my  report :  you,  indeed,  spoke 
so  of  him  5   and  much  more,  much  worse. 

Lucio.  O  thou  damnable  fellow !  Did  not  I 
pluck  thee  by  the  nose,  for  thy  speeches  ? 

Duke,  I  protest,  I  love  the  duke,  as  I  love  my- 
self. 

ying.  Hark  !  how  the  villain  would  close  now^ 
after  his  treasonable  abuses. 

EscaL  Such  a  fellow  is  not  to  be  talk'd  withal :— » 
Away  witli  him  to  prison : — Where  is  the  provost  ? 
— Away  with  him  to  prison  ;  lay  bolts  enough 
upon  him  :  let  him  speak  no  more  : — Away  with 
those  giglots  ^  too,  and  with  the  other  confederate 
companion.     [T/^e  Provost  laijs  hands  an  the  Duke. 

Duke,  Stay,  sir)  stay  a  while. 

Ang,  What !  resists  he  ?  Help  him,  Lucio. 

Lucio.  Come,  sir 3  come,  sirj  come,  sir  5  foh, 
sir :  Why,-  you  bald-pated,  lying  rascal !  you  must 
be  hooded,  must  you  ?  Show  your  knave's  visage, 
with  a  pox  to  you  !  show  your  sheep-biting  face, 
and  be  hang'd  an  hour  I  Wiil't  not  off? 

\PuUs  off  the  Friars  hood,  and  discoiers 
the  Duke. 

Duke.  Thou  art  the  first  knave,  that  e'er  made 

a  duke. 

First,  Provost,  let  me  bail  these  gentle  three: 

Sneak  not  away,  sir)    [To  Lucio.]   for  the  friar 

and  you 
Must  have  a  veord  anon  : — lay  hold  on  him, 
^  Wantons. 
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Iaicio,  This  may  prove  worse  than  hanging. 

Duke,  What  you  have  spoke,  I  pardon ;  sityo'i 

down. [_To  EscALUS^ 

We'll  borrow  place  of  him : — Sir,  by  your  leave: 

[7b  Angelo  i 
Hast  thou  or  word,  or  wit,  or  impudence. 
That  yet  can  do  thee  office  ?*    If  thou  hast. 
Rely  upon  it  till  my  tale  be  heard. 
And  hold  no  longer  out. 

Ang.  O  my  dread  lord, 

I  should  be  guiltier  than  my  guiltiness. 
To  think  1  can  Jbe  undiscernible. 
When  I  perceive,  your  grace,  like  power  divine^ 
Hath  look'd  upon  my  passes  :**  Then,  good  prince^ 
No  longer  session  hold  upon  my  shame. 
But  let  my  trial  be  mine  own  confession ; 
Immediate  sentence  then,  and  sequent  ^  death. 
Is  all  the  grace  1  beg. 

Duke.  Come  hither,  Mariana:-— 

Say,  wast  thou  e'er  contracted  to  this  woman  ? 

Ang.  I  was,  my  lord. 

Duke,  Go  take  her  hence,  and  marry  her  m- 
stantly. — 
Do  you  the  office,  friar )  which  consummate. 
Return  him  here  again  : — Go  with  him.  Provost. 
[^Exeunt  Angelo,  Maiuais-a^  Peter- 
and  Provost. 

EscaL  My  lord,  I  am  more  amaz'd  at  his  dis- 
honour. 
Than  at  the  strangeness  of  it. 

Duke.  Come  hither,  Isabd: 

Your  friar  is  now  your  prince  :   As  I  was  then 
Advertising/'  and  holy  to  your  business. 
Not  changing  heart  with  habit,  I  am  still 
Attorney'd  at  your  service. 

2  Service.  +  Devices.  5  lollowing, 

^  Auentive, 
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Jsah,  O,  give  me  pardon. 

That  I^  your  vassal,  have  employed  and  pain'd 
Your  unknown  sovereignty. 

Duke.  ,.    You  are  pardon'd,  Isabel : 

And  now,  dear  maid,  be  you  as  free  to  us. 
Your  brother's  death,  I  know,  sits  at  your  heart; 
And  you  may  marvel,  why  I  obscur'd  myself. 
Labouring  to  save  his  life  ;  and  would  not  rather 
IVIake  rash  remonstrance  of  my  hidden  power^ 
Than  let  him  so  be  lost :  O,  most  kind  maid. 
It  was  the  swift  celerity  of  his  death. 
Which  I  did  think  with  slower  foot  came  on. 
That  brain'd  my  purpose :  But,  peace  be  with  him ! 
That  life  is  better  life,  past  fearing  deatli. 
Than  that  which  lives  to  fear  :  make  it  your  com- 
fort. 
So  happy  is  your  brother. 

Re-^cfiter  Angelo^  MARIA^^\,  Peter,  a?id 
Provost. 

J.sab,  I  do,  my  lord. 

JJu/ce,  For  this  new-married  man,  approaching 
here. 
Whose  salt  imagination  yet  hath  wrong'd 
^^our  well-defended  honour,  you  must  pardon 
For  Mariana's  sake :    but   as   he  adjudged  your 

brother, 
•(Being  criminal,  in  double  violation 
Of  sacred  chastity,  and  of  promise-breach, 
I'hereon  de])endent,  for  your  brother's  life,) 
1  he  ^'ery  merc}^  of  the  law  cries  out 
]\iost  audible,  even  from  his  proper"  tongue, 
.In  Angclojor  Chnidw,  ckath  Jor  death, 
Iiaste  stijl  pays  haste,  and  leisure  answers  leisure  j 
Like  doth  fjuit  like,  imdi  Measure  still  for  Measnrf^ 
Ihen,  /\ugclo;  thy  fault's  thus  manifested) 
7   Angelo's  osvn  tongue. 
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Which  though  thou  would'st  deny,  denies  thee 

vantage : 
We  do  condemn  thee  to  the  very  block 
Where  Claudio  stoop'd  to  death,  and  with  like 

haste ; — 
Away  with  him. 

JMarL  O,  my  most  gracious  lord, 

I  hope  you  will  not  mock  me  with  a  husband ! 
Duke,  It  is  your  husband  mock*d  you  with  a 
husband  : 
Consenting  to  the  safeguard  of  your  honour, 
I  thought  your  marriage  fit  -,  else  imputation. 
For  that  he  knew  you,  might  reproach  your  life. 
And  choke  your  good  to  come :  for  his  possessions^ 
Although  by  confiscation  tliey  are  ours. 
We  do  instate  and  widow  you  withal. 
To  buy  you  a  better  husband. 

Mari,  O,  ray  dear  lord^ 

I  crave  no  other,  nor  no  better  man. 

Duke,  Never  crave  him  ;  we  are  definitive. 
McirL  Gentle,  my  liege, —  \_K7ieeii7ig, 

Duke.  You  do  but  lose  your  labour  ; 

Away  with  him  to  deatli. — Now,  sir,  [To  Lucio.] 
to  you. 
Mari.  O,  my  good  lord  ! — Sweet  Isabel,  take 
my  part ; 
Xend  me  your  knees,  and  all  my  life  to  come 
I'll  lend  you,  all  my  life  to  do  you  service. 

IJakc,  Against  all  sense ^  you  do  importune  her: 
Should  she  kneel  down,  in  mercy  of  this  fact. 
Her  brother's  ghost  his  paved  bed  would  break. 
And  take  her  hence  in  horror. 

Man.  Isabel, 

Sweet  Isabel,  do  yet  but  kneel  by  me  -, 
Hold  up  your  hands,  say  nothing.  Til  speak  all. 
They  say,  best  men  are  moulded  out  of  faults ; 
3  Reason  and  alicction. 
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And,  for  the  most,  become  much  more  the  better 
For  being  a  little  bad  :  so  may  my  husband. 
O^  Isabel !  will  you  not  lend  a  knee? 

Duke,  He  dies  for  Claudio's  death. 

Isab,  Most  bounteous  sir^ 

lK/i(:e/i?ig, 
Look,  if  it  please  you,  on  this  man  condemn'd^ 
As  if  my  brother  liv'd  :  I  partly  think, 
A  due  snicerity  govern'd  his  deeds. 
Till  he  did  look  on  me;  since  it  is  so. 
Let  him  not  die  :    My  brother  had  but  justice. 
In  that  he  did  the  thing  for  which  he  died : 
For  Angelo, 

His  act  did  not  o'ertake  his  bad  intent? 
And  must  be  buried  but  as  an  intent 
That  perish'd  by  the  way  :  thoughts  are  no  sub- 
jects 5 
Intents  but  merely  thoughts. 

Mail,  Merely,  my  lord. 

Duke.    Your   suit's   unprofitable  3  stand  up,  I 
say. — 
i  have  bethought  me  of  another  fault : — 
Pr6vost,  how  came  it,  Claudio  was  beheaded 
At  an  unusual  hour  ? 

Prov,  It  was  commanded  so. 

Duke,  Had  you  a  special  warrant  for  the  deed  ? 

Frov.   No,    my  good  lordj  it  was  by  private 
message. 

Duke.  For  which  I  do  discharge  you  of  your 
office : 
Give  up  your  keys. 

Frov.  Pardon  me,  noble  lord  ; 

I  thought  it  was  a  fault;  but  knew  it  not  3 
Yet  did  repent  me,  after  more  advice  :  ^ 
For  testimony  whereof,  one  in  the  prison 

9  CQnsideration. 
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That  should  by  private  order  else  have  died^ 
I  have  reserv'd  alive. 

Duke,  What's  he  ? 

Prot\  His  name  is  Barnardine, 

Duke.  I  would  thou  had'st  done  so  by  Claudio.-— 
Go^  fetch  him  hither  3  let  me  look  upon  him. 

\_Exit  Provost. 

Escah  T  am  sorry,  one  so  learned  and  so  wise 
As  you,  lord  Angelo,  have  still  appear'd. 
Should  slip  so  grossly,  both  in  the  heat  of  blood. 
And  lack  of  tempered  judgment  afterward. 

Ang,  I  am  sorry,   that  such  sorrow  I  procure : 
And  so  deep  sticks  it  in  my  penitent  heart. 
That  I  crave  death  more  willingly  than  mercy  3 
'Tis  my  deserving,  and  I  do  entreat  it. 

lie-enter  Vxovo^ty  Barnardine,  Claudio,  a;ieJ 
Juliet. 

Duke.  Which  is  tliat  Barnardine  ? 
Frov,  This,  my  lord. 

Duke.  There  was  a  friar  told  me  of  this  man: — 
Sirrah,  thou  art  said  to  have  a  stubborn  soul. 
That  apprehends  no  further  than  tliis  world. 
And  squar'st  thy  life  according.     Thou'rt  con- 

demn'd^ 
But,  for  those  earthly  faults,  I  quit  them  all ; 
And  pray  thee,  take  this  mercy  to  provide 

For  better  times'  to  come  : -Friar,  advise  him  5 

I  leave  him  to  your  hand. — ^^  hat  muffled  fellow's 
that  ?' 
Frov.  This  is  another  prisoner,  that  I  sav'd. 
That  should  have  died  when  Claudio  lost  his  head; 
As  like  almost  to  Claudio,  as  himself. 

[iJnmyJfles  Claudio. 
Duke.  If  he  be  like  your  brother,  [I'o  Isabella  .] 
for  his  sake 
Is  he  pardon'd  3  And,  for  your  lovely  sake. 
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Give  me  your  hand,  and  say  you  will  be  mine. 
He  is  my  brother  loo  ;  But  fitter  time  for  tliat. 
By  this,  lord  Angelo  perceives  he's  safe  -, 
Metliinks,  I  see  a  quick'ning  in  his  eye  : — 
Well,  Angelo,  your  evil  quits'  you  well : 
Look  that  you  love  your  wife  ^  her  worth,  worth 

yours. — 
1  find  an  apt  remission  in  myself: 
And  yet  here's  one  in  place  I  cannot  pardon* — 
You,  sirrah,  [7'o  lyucio.]  that  knew  me  for  a  fool, 

a  coward. 
One  all  of  luxury,^  an  ass,  a  madman  5 
Wherein  have  I  so  deserved  of  you. 
That  you  extol  me  thus  ? 

Lucio,  'Faith,  my  lord,  I  spoke  it  but  according 
to  the  trick  :^  If  you  will  hang  me  for  it,  you  may, 
but  I  had  rather  it  would  please  you,  I  might  be 
whipp'd. 

iJukc.  Whipp'd  first,  sir,  and  hang'd  after.— 
Proclaim  it,  provost,  round  about  the  city  ^ 
If  any  w^omau's  wrong'd  by  this  lewd  fellow, 
(As  I  have  heard  him  swear  himself,  there's  one 
Whom  he  begot  with  child,)  let  her  appear. 
And  he  shall  marry  her  :  the  nuptial  finish'd. 
Let  him  be  whipp'd  and  hang'd. 

Lucio.  I  beseech  your  highness,  do  not  marry 
me  to  a  whore  !  Your  highness  said  even  now,  I 
made  you  a  duke ;  good  my  lord,  do  not  recom- 
pense me,  in  making  me  a  cuckold. 

Duki,  Upon  mine  honour,  thou  shalt  marry  her. 
Thy  slanders  I  forgive.;  and  therewithal 
Remit  thy  other  forfeits:** — ^Take  him  to  prison: 
And  see  our  pleasure  herein  executed. 

Lvcio.  Marrying  a  punk,  my  lord,  is  pressing 
to  death,  w^hipping,  and  hanging. 

'Requites.      ^Incontinence       3  Thoughtless  practice.. 
4-  Punislui"wnu. 
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Duke,  Sland'ring  a  prince  deserves  it. — 
She,  Claudio^  that  you  wrong'd,  look  you  restore.— 
Joy  to  you^  Mariana  ! — love  her,  Angelo  ; 
I  have  confess'd  her,  and  J  know  her  virtue. — 
Thanks,  good  friend  Escalus,  for  thy  much  good* 

iiess  : 
There's  more  behind,  that  is  more  gratulate.^ 
Thanks,  Provost,  for  thy  care,  and  secrecy  5 
We  shall  employ  thee  in  a  worthier  place : — 
Forgive  him,  Angelo,  that  brought  you  home 
The  head  of  Ragozine  for  Claudio's ; 
The  offence  pardons  itself. — Dear  Isabel, 
I  have  a  motion  much  imports  your  good : 
Whereto  if  you'll  a  willing  ear  incline. 
What's  mine    is  your's,    and  what    is  yours  is 

mine  : — 
So,  bring  us  to  our  palace;  where  we'll  show 
What's  yet  behind,  that's  meet  you  all  should 

know.  Hiiawt. 

The  novel  of  Giraldi  Cinthio,  from  which  Shakspeire 
3s  supposed  to  have  borrowed  this  fable,  m:iy  be  read  in 
S/jaksjrare  illustrated^  elegantly  translated,  with  rcmaiks 
which  will  assist  the  enquirer  to  discover  how  much  ab- 
surdity Shakspeare  has  admitted  or  avoided. 

I  cannot  but  suspect  that  some  other  had  new-modelled 
the  novel  ot  Cinthio,  or  writicn  a  fetory  which  m  some 
particulars  resembled  it,  and  that  Cinthio  was  not  the 
author  whom  Shakspeare  immediately  followed.  The 
Emperor  in  Cinthio  is  named  Maximine  :  the  Duke,  in 
Shakspeare' s  enumeration  of  tiie  persons  of  the  drama,  is 
called  Vincentio.  This  appears  a  very  slight  remark  ; 
but  since  the  Duke  has  no  name  in  the  play,  nor  is  ever 
mentioned  but  by  his  title,  why  should  he  be  called 
Vincentio  among  the  persons ^  but  because  the  name  was 
copied  from  the  story,  and  placed  supertiuously  at  the 
head  of  the  list  by  the  mci^r  habit  of  transcription  ?  It  is 
theretore  likcl/   that  there  was  then  a  stor^  of  Vmcentio 

TOL.   I»  Q  Q 

s  To  reward. 
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Duke  of  Vienna,  different  from  that  of  Maximinc  Em- 
peror of  the  Romans. 

Of  this  play,  the  light  or  comick  part  is  very  natural 
and  pleasing,  but  the  grave  scenes,  if  a  few^  passages  be  ex- 
cepted, have  more  labour  than  elegance.  The  plot  is  rather 
intricate  than  artful.  The  time  of  the  action  is  indefinite  ; 
some  time,  we  know  not  how  much,  must  have  elapsed 
between  the,  recess  of  the  Duke  and  the  imprisonment  of 
Claudio ;  for  he  must  have  learned  the  story  of  Mariana  in 
his  disguise,  or  he  delegated  his  power  to  a  man  already 
known  to  be  corrupted.  The  unities  of  action  and  place 
are  sufficiently  preserved,    \ohnson. 
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